Three of the world’s great vodkas. 


Gilbey’s is the one 
you can buy without a passport. 


WANT A REAL SPORTS CAR? 


YOU CAN BUY A SPRITE FOR 
LESS THAN TWO GRAND. 


The Austin Healey Sprite is a sneaky 
little devil. Sneaky because, even 
though it's as handsome a runabout 
as ever ran about, it's also a 
genuine sports car that has won 
more races than anything else in 

its class. 

Fact is the Austin Healey people 
make nothing but sports cars. Out 
of this specialization has come 
Sprite's 1100 c.c. dual-carburetor 
engine that turns up 90 plus mph— 
yet is virtually maintenance free. 
Add to this such custom touches as 


adjustable foam bucket seats, 
vented roll-up windows, and a 
weather-tight top that keeps the 
fussiest date happy. 

But, before any cautious Mom or 
Dad jumps to conclusions, 
remember that the Sprite is frisky 
without being foolhardy. It's got 
low-slung suspension that puts a 
bear-hug on the winding-est roads. 
Quick rack-and-pinion steering. And 
disc brakes in front and big drums 
in back for fade-free stops. 

So why envy sports car owners 


when you can be one yourself 
for less than two grand? Go on 
in to your MG/ Austin Healey 
dealer and see. 


THE ONLY TRUE SPORTS CAR UNDER $2,000. 


ie’ SPRITE 


ware: THe BRITISH MOTOR CORP. [HAMBROS INC., 


If you can’t find your school colors in these Henley knits...switch schools. 


Sure, it’s toughto breakup old friendships.But it’s better thantrying to get 
along with a Henley Shirt in some other school’s colors. This soft knit 
comes in 12 campus-color combinations, is the length you like, has side 
vents, the traditional Henley collar, and bold banner stripes that march 
straight across your chest. Just $4. So pick a BH 
school with colors you dig, get the right h.i.s shirt 
and notify the Dean. Henley Hues by { 
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PLAYBILL ^^ W the 

prettiest and most 
personable of the personne! 
Personnel Depa proves ul 
an wear more than one hat as she models 
ten gallons’ worth of Stetson on our 
cover. M s other accouterments—a. 
sixshooter and а Rabbitstarring sherill’s 
he Girls of Texas, 
ide-ranging words-and-pictures tribute 
to the loveliest fillies of the Lonestar 


PLAYROY'S. 


she 


iment, 


yn, which supplies at least as 
many pag lines as Tex: 
v readers w 
sen, our witty, perceptive reporter of 
sodeiys past and present mores and 
foibles. In Menus Defiled, Bill resumes his 
studics of sex in the ladies magazines 
(The Pious Pornographers, October I 
The Pious Pornographers Revisited, Sep- 
tember, October, 1964) with a somewhat 
dazed but game look at the sizzling supe 
sex that currently enlivens the gamy pages 
of the women's confession and romance 
monthlies, Says Bill: "Call them Pop Sex 
or call them Carnal Camp, as à social 
phenomenon, these magazines are every 
bit as significant as TV and the movies. 
They айса the lives and attitudes of 
more than 18,000,000. American women, 
and anything that affects that many 
women is bound to affect you and me.” 
Humphrey Bogart, as man, movie star 
and myth, has affected and is continuing 
to affect millions of filmgoers and TV 
viewers. In. "Here's Looking at You, 
Kid"—ihe Bogart Boom, noted critics 
Kenneth Tynan and Bosley Crowther 
team up to wrap up the unique Bogart 
phenomenon, the charisma and the cult 
that have made him. his death, 
grow larger than life, Tynan—who, in 
Mition to serving as film critic for the 
London Observer, is Literary Manager of 
Britains National ‘Theater—chronicles 
his growth from youthful fan to mature 
lyst and admirer of Bogart as 
and actor. Crowther, longtime film critic 
for The New York Times and author 
of the soon-to-be-published The Great 
Films (which includes Bogey's The Mal- 
lew Falcon and The Treasure of the 
Sierra Madre), recalls а pertinent meeting, 
h urban-oriented Bogart: “It was i 
n elevator at the Warner Bros. office 
New York. He looked terrible—tired and 
unkempt. The fellow with me asked what 
was the matter, to which Bogart replied, 
“Just spent the weekend in the country. 


nee 


wi 


TYNAN 


Is that fresh air!” Accompanying these 
tides are a Bogart filmography, bibli- 
graphy and quiz to tot your eligibility 


d establish your rank in—the 
Bogeymania Brigade. 
‘The world of cartoonist John Dempsey 


contribu- 
ast decade 


—if one were to judge from h 
tions to PLAYRoY during the 


filled with fresh ай, bright sun- 
shine and burnished, 

bodies (sce this month's Dem ps 

is). Nothing could be f from 


the truth, says John. "Although South- 
ern California, where I reside and roam, 
is amply supplied with nudist camps, 
and although Гуе been invited to visit 
various nudist clubs, I've never been to 
one. 1 find that after long days spent 
drawing nudists, 1 feel the need to don a 
pair of red slacks, a blue shirt and а 
yellow straw hat and get out on а golf 
course.” 

The characters who inhabit the world 
of Jimmy Brolins Marvin the Torch 
would feel at home among those richly 
Runyonesque denizens af his column in 
the New York Herald Tribune—to the 
delight of thousands of his fans. Jimmy, 
who works hard at preserving а rhine- 
stone-in-therough public image, fools 
few of his fans, who recognize him as a 
keen-eyed, sharp-witted observer. His re 
cent columns have ranged from а profile 
of а chap whose hobby is stealing silver- 
ware from hotels and rcs 


IVERSEN 


Se 


running account of a man on the run 
from a shylock, 10 an irreverent recoum- 
ing by Fishman Breslin of the 1. R. A's 
auempts to т oney in New York for 
raving certain sites in Northern Ireland. 

Firstrank. comedian, brilliant director 
Mike Nichols subject of this month's 
Playboy Interview, hasn't always been 
successful. In fact, he once served a short, 
disasvous stint as a jingle judge: Out 
of all the entries submitted to complete 

coupler whose first line went “This 
house has charms that grow and grow. 
Mike unhesitatingly chose 
home for Jean-Jacques Rousseau." 
Judge Nichols, stage left. 

With this issue's science-fiction shocker, 
The Light of Darkness, scientist, scenarist, 
submarin 1 


se 


(16 articles and stories im ош 
pages to dine) Arthur C. Clarke has again 
proved a prophet. He informs us from 
his Ceylon home that the Army has just 
perfected а laser weapon, опе of whose 
nctons is precisely that of the one 
ag dramatic effect in 

s fictional commun 
in rrav&OY —/. Re- 
member Babylon (May 1960)- -preceded, 
and exactly described, Telstar by several 
rs. Clarke is now in the final stages of 


an epic collaboration. with producer 
Stanley Kubrick on the screenplay tor an 
MCGM Ci sci-fi 2001: A Space 
Odysse sed sometime in 1967. 


mer of an annual 
award for his ich 


fiction 
1964 story 4 Bit of a Dreamer, а Bil of 


PLAYBOY 


а Fool, is with us once more, this time as 
the author of The Mystique of Moral 
serkill, а trenchanily а 


ng to our Texassized June issue, 
r ol prestigious fictional. offering: 
Herbert Gold's My Father and His 
Gangsters and Dan Wakefield's The Rich 
Girl (My Father is Herb's 27th story in 
PLavboy: Rich Girl is Dan's first). Here, 
too, are Playboy's Gifts for Dads and 
Grads, t of. handsome father lodes 
and rich rewards for successful diplon 
су: and Three Summer Vacations 
recommendai for holiday hegiras to 
егам all scenes, where you can 
iko get ny people who 
are getting away from it all. All this and 
curvaceous Kelly Burke, our sun-dappled 
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Let's salvo those convertibles right off 
the map. You know the kind. The puffed 
up convertibles with the puffed up price 
tags. The kind that makes you glad 
Coronet 500 came along. Coronet's slim 
and trim. Neat and nifty. Personable. 
Engagingly attractive. With a big choice 


of power—from a brisk Six to a go- 
hummer of a 426 cubic inch Hemi V8. And 
that's enough to blow most other con- 
vertibles right out of the water. But the 
Coronet 500 convertible, for all that, 
carries a sweetly reasonable price tag. 
You don't like convertibles? We've other 


Coronets, too. Sedans, wagons, hardtops, 
the works. Now at your Dodge Dealer's. 


Dodge Coronet 
ооо omsion cf 
Gly CHRYSLER 


MOTORS CORPORATION 
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» 
“Nothing else quite measures up" 


Walker’s DeLuxe Bourbon 


THE ELEGANT 8 YEAR OLD 


STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY • 86.8 PROOF 
HIRAM WALKER & SONS INC., PEORIA, ILL. 


DEAR PLAYBOY 
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LAW ENFORCEMENT 

I would like to commend vou on the 
Playboy Panel discussion, Crisis in Law 
Enforcement. in your March issue, Tt 
should be of very pertinent. interest to 
all people. becuse while the United 
States is engaged in a struggle in а lor- 
n land to preserve the rights of man, 
it should not overlook. our constitutional 


hts being abused here at home. 
edly with Melvin 
t the historic Supreme Court 
decisions deplored by J. Edgar. Hoover, 
among them the McNabb-Mallory and 
the Gideon ca have not been made to 
coddle the criminal but to protect the 
accused. 

These United States wi 


wholche: 


built on 


my full support to Mr. Belli 
leagues who are fighting an uphill baule 
10 protect an individual's constitutional 
rights; ond as long 1 Like 
se, the foundation will remain firm, 
Larry J. Kouba 
Dickinson, North Dakota 


is we have n 


Re your panel discussion: It would be 
nost were not the situation so 
serious, to hear self-proclaimed "rights" 
advocates: ах Rus Belli and 
friends ignore the most basic right of all 
that of a man to be judged as an i 
dividual. Their frequent and expansive 
ces to a "cop mentality" are most 


such 


relere 
telling. 
As a law-enforcement officer and crim. 


logy student, I always find it a line 
umeuling to learn that L am judged by 
the excesses of unethical officers whose 


Rustin’s cate, 
ne stench 


conduct I abhor. М 


ing bore the sa that used a 
few months ago by Klansman Shelton. 
In the past there have been many ex- 
amples of wrongdoing on the part of Ше 
police. Mainly, such excesses are the result 
ul poor police administration. To my 
10 correct. bad adininistration by rewrit 
the Constitution is indeed a mistake. 
ihe police 
ollica—something we are doing here in 
Calilornia—rather than upgrading the 
al to the detriment of society. Thar 


The answer hes in upgridit 


* 232 E. OHIO ST., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60611 


makes abour as much sense 
corn by amputation, and is 
and wastelul. 


curing а 
st as foolish 


Michael G. Clouse 
San Francisco, California 


Your Panel on law enforcement 
nely and sting. I hope vou 
will continue in your efforts toward a 
more rational system of criminal law and 
procedure, There was. however, one gross 
error on the part of Mr, Fred E. Inbau, 
who stated: “Remember that the police 
are empowered 10 stop and frisk . . . only 
alter going through the full procedure of 
establishing probable сазе...” 

Nothing could be futher from the 
facis. The United States Supreme Count 
has said. that the substance of all defini 
tions of probable cause is a reasonable 
ground for the belief of ili ihe. so 
Called мораа laws permit police 
to мор and search а person merely on 
suspicion that the person h 
or 


was 
most 


committed 
is about to commit a crime 
Mr. Inbau’s inaccurate statement as to 
this vitally important matter is surpris 
ing, in view of your description of him 
ıs a “foremost expert on police interro 
gation.” If your description is correct, he 
surely must know better. 
John А. Kiser 
New York. New York 

Mr. Enbau had defined “full procedure 
of establishing probable cause” earlier 
їп the discussion. when he said, “This 
stop-and-frisk law doesnt permit a 
policeman to stop just uny citizen on a 
whim. He ean stop and frisk only when 
there has been a crime committed in the 
neighborhood and the person stopped 
fits the description of the criminal, or 
when he finds persons loitering in a darl 
alley where they have no business at three 
in the morning.” 


Basically, the duty of law enforcement 
is to br " 


g the guilty to justice, while 
protecting the general public. As a po 
lice ойт. 1 Know how dilhaul it сап be 


complish one of these ends without 
ing the other. But how much 
power should the police be given 10 up. 


hold the law and siil ensure that indi 
vidual rights will be protected? 1 think 
this would depend upon the caliber of 
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Splash on the Figaro. 
And take on the world. 
When you start the day 
with Figaro TE 
—it's yours! | 


Cologne vet 
After Shave Eo" 
Talc- Soap | į 

Also available ү L] 

in Vetyver. 


GROOMING PAR EXCELLENCE FROM 
MONSIEUR LANVIN ; 
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“As the foremost golf ball in the business 
Г con speck with cutharity when it cames to irons. 
I've been hit by everything, 
Try the Spalding Elites, lop-Flites, or Executives 
What closs. But don't ask me to play favorites. 
The choice is between yau and yaur pro." 


Spalding gives you 


ТӨ! the professional edge 


police officer available and upon the 
amount of responsibility assumed by the 
police department. A new generation of 
elligent. | conici bod 
sed oflicers is coming into v 
Yet. even with extensive. training and 
sophisticated: equipment at his disposal 
the ollicer still needs certain legislation 
Take, lor instance, the морава Iris" 
Vw. Contry 10 popular belief, this 
statute. does nor allow а policeman to 
accost just anyone. There 


us 


ам be rca- 


lle urounds. Even then, the officer is 

iced as to what he can look for. 
Thomas J. Tansey. fi 
Madison Police Department 
Madison, Wisconsin 


1 found it vaher surprising that none 
of the “guardians of human rights” made 
à point of remembering that the people 
who man the Eneenforcene 
tothe цилин» 


agendes 


have rights, lou. Or « 


believe this to be a 

la 
any real friends who are policemen, But 
1 do know that anyone who must Lace the 
definite possibility of being maimed or 
Killed in the performance ol his evervelay 
duties must be given some means to pro 
tect himisell. Lord knows, the pay is not 
high enough re justily Ше dunes he 
must take. Nor is the respect (2) hie gets. 
п se Iba respect tor law and the 
people who cube it is becoming a 
th 
equal time to the law culorceme 


ч 
1 not a кор lever.” nor do E hasc 


PLAYBOY Owes 


ab the post. dul 


gen 
cies тө present their story to the Er 
rrvBOY audience, 
V. Whittlinger 
Allentown, Pennsylvania 


As а criminolosist and a penon who 
has worked closely with ihe police то 


help develop more mrauin 


ub police 


statistics, Lam quite aware of police ani 


tudes, de Jale practices, and. ol cone 
the attitudes of Liwyers and. acideraics 
toward these things 1 thought vour 
Panel was exceptionally well donc 

even though ат rime Û felt sorry lor 
poor, embattled Fred. Тарла, wren 
he is. E would very much like te have my 
students in criminology dass read this 
re all we 


selection, iiid аз they à 
alraid E can't alk them alb in 
copy ol your magazine. Is it possible that 
you might have some overpiinis or re 
prints? My class is | 
Norman Johnson, Chi 
Professor ol Sociology 

cr Collegi 

Glenside. Pennsylvania 

Thanks, Professor Johnston. Seventy 


reprints ave on their way. 


Э. то he exact 


пан and 


DYLAN REPRISED 

You we to be commended for your 
fine March interview with Bob Були. E 
believe him to be the most remarkable 


Ahhh...permanent press but with sex. 


Bless you, Van Heusen. 

You didn’t let permanent press 
tame Fred’s 417 shirts. 

The colors still whistle Dixie. 
Checks still come out swinging. 
And the taper isn’t afraid of what 
the neighbors might say. 

Welcome Vanopress 417. 

You were pressed the day you were made. 
You will never need pressing again. 
And I know we'll get along just fine. 


Permanently Pressed Vanopress by 


VAN HEUSEN 417 


younger by design 


Lady Van Hemen 


MAN 


REVLON 


‘That Man’ 


by Revion 


A GENTLEMAN'S COLOGNE 


AND AFTER-SHAVE LOTION. 
ALSO SPRAY-CEQOORANT BOOY TALC, 
SOAP, TALC, PRE-ELECTRIC SHAVE. 


and most influential artist of our time 
He has definitely set a new trend in 
music, since he has been internation 
ally recognized. by many contemporary 
amies. He deserves the highest acclaim 
for his fine achievements and his. prc 
eminent ability 10 express himself 

Jim Hudson 

Payeueville, Arkansas 


T really think anything uttered by Bob 
Dylan has been bener said. by someone 
with Jes urge to play games with himsell 
and with others, I plain dowt know why 
he is so popular. bur Halo don't know 
ruing Lawrence Welk and 
the great amount of money spent on 


the whys com 


professional wrestling, As for his leader 


ship role among this younger genera- 
tion, 1 don't know why any generation 


needs a lea 


Ed McCurdy 
New York. New York 


I have always disliked Bob Dylan's 
hairdo, his singing and his songwritin: 


but the interview with him im Mardi 


PLAvBoy has led me to conclude that he 
is an intelligent voung man whose in 
sights far exceed his years. Knowing this 
Im 
ideas about him and his 

Dick. Кийит 


Davis. Calilornia 


li even be able 10 change 


There is lide doubt ud 


has captured the fancy of a cer 


t Mr. Dylan 


i group 
of people. There is abo Kirle doubt 
about his musicianship. However. 1 Teel 
that I have proved thar one сап climb to 
the top of his particular field and retain 
the respect ol everyone 

I have never resoried. 10 any kind of 
weird tactics. E feel that a cueer can last 
a lifetime il it is built on a solid founda 


tion. H it is buih on sand, it washes away 


ı comes; therefore, 


the first time a big 
ivs a lad 

L hink that rhe renon dor some 
people's odd behini inio and 
vxuraordinary appearance is simply that 
they have the mistaken орай 
ver the nenconlonmist one s. the 


м 


thar the 


bigger he сан be im the emer 


| look 


manner contrary to society can. only 


world. To deliberately wlk. act a 


make lor а shortlived success 
Buck Owens 
Bakersteld, Calilornia 


I must tell you that the Dylan. inter 
view was among the best E have ever read 
Your interviewer. displayed. great skill 
and the result turned out to be a fascinat 
ing study of a writer who will certainly 
add 10 the “scene.” My son Steve (who 
has told me for some time now that ii— 
ing Оман happening all over) 
been a Fan of Dyhur’s and, aher 


reading the inen iew. |n now 


well. C 


wulaons 10. Pr Ww boy 
Sammy Cahn 


Beverly Hills, Califor 


1 vour very amusir 


D have ju 


ferview with Bob Dylan, He is cither 


mos sincere person in the world or 


someone who is punting the whole we 


on. P believe he is punting the wl 
world. on. 
Steven Whit 


Cambridge. Massachusetts 


I have been a d Mr. Dylans eve 


since Gursmoke sanal, aud next to 


а he ds dehnüely my Favorite 


saloon performer However. hi 
Mee Guinness pormay his Ше on the 
stage, T was slightly disgruntled by the 
way in which your inten iewer Бале 
this Larger-that-lile philosopher. Mid any 
body whe would change his mame from 
Zimmerman to Dylan. is much more 


aware of theories than he would like u 
appear 
Bobby Darin 
Hollywood, California 


EBONY POSTSCRIPT 
We here at the Equal 
Opportunity Commision have beer 


mployment 


particularly. interesie in the excellent 


cover of civil rights in eravteov. T 


personally. felt thar the James. Farm 


wiide, Mood. Ehouy. in the Fel 


issue was most provocative, As а matter 
of Fact. E circulated it io the emire С 
mission stall. 
Robert 1 Gale, Director 
Olh of Public Ml 
Equal. Employmem Opportunity 
ion 


D.C 


BOND'S MAN 
Well vou did it. Just when T had 
finally resigned mysell ı0 never seeing 


mother Lun Fleming [ames Bend 


venture. the supersteuths at brvsos 
lerreted out Octopussy (March. 168) 
Gramed that isa novelene eather tha 
el. half a lo: 


an oen. Pm looking lor 


April isse du 
the meantime, many thanks 
Frank Kelly 
Chicago, Hlinois 


LOVE NOTES 

Ray Киме complains unjustly im lis 
Little Lesion of Love (February. Ion 
thar there is no proper verb for the act 
ol love. 1 should like 


him the old yet service 


ale word и. 

Чейне by the Oxford. English dictionary 
as “io have to do with sexually Ehe 
word comes from the Old English dihitan 
which in turn is refed 10 the Latin 


dictare. meaning “to dictate, € 


Ihe use of the word (which may be a 


transitive or intransitive verb or à noun) 


Stefanie Powers 
Star of Martin Rackin’s 


Coppertone 
gives you a 


better tan!” WEN ~- 


Plough, пс. Also availeble in Canada 


А tan that's deeper, richer, more vibrant! Соррегіопе gives the fastest suntan possible 
Coppertone contains the most widely beach- with maximum sunburn protection. And it fi 


tested sunsereen—is enriched with special makes your skin feel softer, so satiny sleek! 4) Dort 
moisturizers and conditioners that tone the Join the tan-ables. Get a betler tan with © LA paleface! 
skin, actually make it more responsive to Coppertone. America’s favorite—it outsells £ 

the sun's tanning rays. More tan-able! them all because it out-tans them all. Buy f 


Tests by a famous skin specialist proved the largest size Coppertone to save most. * 


TAN, DON'T BURN—USE AMERICA’S FAVORITE LINE OF SUNTAN PRODUCTS: Lotion - Oil + Cream + Spray + Shade? + Noskote® + Lipkote® + Royal Blend” 
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if you feel like this after a day in 
the sun, read this restful message 


How comfortable can sun glasses be? You'll never know until you slip on a pair 


of Ray-Bans, the qua 
harmful rays. Reduce glare to cool, soft light. You'll 
like the they fit and feel on your face, too. Solid 
Not loose and flimsy. They come in styles for all 
kinds of looks and all kinds of uses. You have to go 
to one of the better stores to buy them, But they're 
worth the trip. Available in your prescription, too. 
Write for free style folder. Ray-Ban Sun Glasses 
by Bausch & Lomb, Rochester, New York 14602. 


Wayfarer Pasha C 


sun glass. Lenses of real optical glass scientifically block 


BAUSCH& LOMB @) 


Poh 


the most distinguished 
name in SUN GLASSES 


Olympian I 


10 denote the sexual act was common 
about 1650. 


А revival of the word would eliminare 


а great deal of circuitous. conversation. 
but this will never be, at least in in 
—there would arise far 100 many puns 
about going out on “double dights.” 
Kent Hatch 
Dartmouth: College 


Hanover, New Hampshire 


1 was surprised that in February's 
amice A Little Lexicon of Love, the 
word “futter” was not mentioned. I ap 
pears often in Burton's translation of 
The Arabian Nights—especially where 
the subject of the story, having reduced 
his companion to a sene of compliance. is 


said to have “futtered her at his will” 


a rather delightful and descriptive 
expression. 

G. E. Sinclair Stevenson 

Pok Fu Lam, Hong Kong 


THE NEW LEFT 

Nat Hentoll’s March article, We're 
Happening All Over, Baby! was ex 
tremely interesti 


ad informative, and 


obviously well researched. Ir succeeds in 
demonstrating the chronic dilliculties with 
radicals, of both the right and the left 
They deal in a world of straw men. 
visceral invective and half-truths. Indeed. 
there are glaring defects in our society 
bur ко believe thar the “system” that has 


produced the initiative for a War on 


Poverty, that has by a clear majority 
endorsed the New Frontier. and Great 
Society. сап be patently corrupt. is non 
sense. The problems of this society cin 
be dealt with only by patient, hard work, 


not by marches designed 10 point up what 


arc already well-recognized problems 
Joseph S. Solomkin 
Harvard University 
Cambridge, Massachusetts 


The review of the New Lelt by Nat 
Немо! justifies his reputation as one of 
the few men who understand America’s 
radical movement. The New Left's in- 
dictment of society is very clear. It still 
however, concerns itself. primarily with 
the symptoms of social illness. Mr. Hen 
10115 article gives some hope that the 
New Left is now turning to the under 
and exploitation 


The world desperately needs a new def 


lying causes of misery 


inition of man amd а new model of 


interpersonal relations, As the members 
of the New Left begin to see themselves 
as part of the community they are attack 


ing. more positive suggestions may bı 
forthcoming 
Tolbert H. McCarroll, Executiv 
Director 
American Humanist Association 
Yellow Springs, Ohio 


The article by Nat Немой on the 
New Left provided a beautiful comms 
10 the incoherent irrelevancies ol Bob 


Imagine! Join the Capitol Record Club now, 
nd get this amazing cordless 


"pARRY-ANYWHERE 
PHONOGRAPH 


We've sold thousands at $24.95 b 
—it's yours as a new member 


for only 
95 


iF you buy just 
one album now 


“INVISIBLE” 
TONE ARM 


Plays long-playing records as well as 
9" singles with surprising fidelity everywhere 
—even plays stereo records safely! 


New convenient portable operaies on six inexpensive 
flashlight batteries. Special device pr 


and agree to 
purchase 8 m: 


үө: 


от m. 
than 300 е month 


ble cor: 


records. 


special 


turn-on and battery drain. Powerful, hen 
permanent. magnet speaker, 
d-ivory colored ease. Plays 1 
long playing records аз well аз 45 r.p.m. and 76 rpm. 
high-gain compatible cartridge permits. 
playing stereo records 
grooves. Weighs only 4 pounds, 
Made by DELMONICO, f: 
only $4.95 on this speci 
of Capitol Record Club. 


cushioned I dura 


ерт. 


'onaurally without harm to 
batteries. included. 
nous for quality. Yours for 
exclusive offer to new members 


Choose your first selection from these GREAT ALBUMS BY YOUR FAVORITE STARS 


NAT KING COLE 
AT THE SANDS 


TIJUANA BRASS 


BASAHIN’ 


yz 


ETT 
SEE SEE ADER. 
THE WEAVER 


1 WISH YOU LOVE 
GLORIA 


rial тыбы Cast 


Start enjoying all these BENEFITS OF MEMBERSHIP 


WHO EVER HEARD of being able to get a 
high-quality compact cordless phono- 
graph by а well-known manufacturer 
like Delmonico so inexpensively? 
We've sold thousands at $24.95. But 
while this special offer lasts, you may 
have one almost as a gift, as a dra- 
matic demonstration of both the fun 
and savings you'll enjoy as a member 
of Capitol Record Club! And thats 
only the beginning.. 


EVERY MONTH YOU'LL RECEIVE A FREE 
COPY of the Club magazine, Keynotes. 
It's filled with news, photos, and рге 
views of the latest happenings in the 
glamorous world of musical entertain: 
ment. 1t describes the forthcoming se- 
lection in each field of music, together 
with a wide variety of other outstand- 
ing records in all fields. 


YOU CAN TAKE YOUR PICK of over 300 
records each month. Or if you want 


the Club selection for your field of 
music, you enjoy the added conven- 
ience of receiving it automatically! 
You can even say “send me no record 
at all this month” by returning the 
form provided. All we ask is that you 
buy 8 more records in the next year 
from over 300 a month to be offered. 
You're sure to find at least (hat many 
you'd want to buy anyway! 


PLAY NOW, PAY LATER! Your Club 
credit card entitles you to charge your 
purch Albums are billed at the 
Club price of $3.98 to $4.98 (an occ: 
sional special album slightly higher) 
plus а small shipping charge. Stereo 
records $1 more. 


START NOW by telling us your favorite 
field of of music and whi record you 
wish to purchase first. Send no money 
now—just the information requested 
in the coupon. 


X PORTAAN OF 
ARTHUR 
PRYSOCK «ve^ 


BEATLES 


EASY TO 
CARRY 


Smaller and 

lighter than 

a six-pack, 

this amazing 

phonograph is 

a pleasure 

to carry. 

Take it from 

room to room, 

to visit friends, 

to the beach 

picnics, backyard 

parties. Easy 
43 to operate too— 

Scien “ШШ | [| mma ge Go 


simple controls. 


[AES MONTGOMERY 


mm 
тайт [ss] 


CAPITOL RECORD CLUB 
Hollywood & Vine, Hollywood, California 90028 
Please accept me as a trial member of the Capitol Record 
Club and send the album whose number I have listed in 
cordless phonograph described 

the record ($1.00 more for steren) 
34.95 for the phonograph plus а small shipping charge. T 
aree to purchase 8 more albums of my choice during the 
next year. My favorite field of musie is 
[] Popular Vocalists 

Listening and Dancing [CT 


і 
| 
I 
| 
| 
l 
| 
| 
Г] Country and Western Ociassieat | 
І 
I 
| 
| 
| 
| 
I 
| 


Send all my records in [] STEREO [7] REGULAR. 


My first purchase is LL] (Print number) 


Name 


Address 


City. 


APO and FPO addresses will be sert information on special plar 
Canadian orders shipped from Canada. 


FDJA. 


——— ÓÓ 


PLAYBOY 


4 


is that you'll sme 


All By George c 


The restis 


A 


an promise 


By George Cologne, After Shave Lotion, Talc, Shower Soap Bar, Gift Sets- Also available in Lyme, 


Dylan in the same issue. While Mr 
Dylan is 
praet 
2 new Kick. the com 
SDS and COR 


yg in his million dollars and 


ing alienation as though it were 
ишсе kids of SNCC. 
е out there doing 
something. E have the disina feeling 
that a шше m (if Lyndon lers 
us have one) will memorialize these dedi 
ued young people: Mr. Dylan's evanies 
cem glory may make the 
the May fly seem lengthy by c 
Sill. there is one pervasive d 
the munitv-organization" activities 
of the Young Radicals: They may succeed 
in perpetuating the ghetto, although im 
proving it peripherally in che process. By 
encouraging "racial politics.” that same 
cancerous growih that for 30 yens has 
kept the Northern Negro [rom assuming 
his rightlul place in the political scene, 
they may simply make permanent the 
“vote-your-color” idea that makes of the 
Negro a permanent losing minority 
The varous “operation bootstrap” 
projects for sell-help in the ghetto are 
insolar ay they encourage the sense 
of identity of the N 
there, coim to ем 
ghetto level. then they are a cruel che: 
and not worth the lives and heartache 
expended to gain them. 
Thomas J. Cummins 
Oakland, Calilornia 


day life of 


mparison. 


nger in 


o; but il they мор 


on the marginal 


RANSOM NOTES 

Re the unusual program on Goldilocks 
and the Three Bears prepared for the 
March issue of your publication by James 
Ransom: I can think of nothing so pro- 
found or sententious that it cumot bene- 
fit from a little: good-natured. satire 
nd I think Mr, Ra n wrote with a 
finely sharpened: pencil. As onc of the 
people who have spent a good deal of 
time over the past several years in this 
particular field, 1 found his program 
amusing and fairly insightful. At the 
same time, 1 would like to point out 
that the developing field of sell-instruc 
D 
à 


of which les 
"egi 
not gloon 


ui П ims ar 


1 part. is a serious (but, | hope, 
) undertaking. However. T 
came to praise Ransom, uot to bury him, 
While E think. that you would tind the 
held of programed lear 
ag one Lor а definitive kind of article, 
Ransom has already indicted some of 
the problems that attach. th 
educi ments, 
surely м 
panaceas. 


gan interese 


selves to 
tl he has 
gested that programs аге not 


devele 


Jerome P. Lysaught, Ed.D 
The Clearinghouse on Sell- 
Insiruciional Materials 
for Health Care Facilities 

Rochester, New York 


L thought Jam 


s Ransom’s spoof on 
programed instruction, Goldilocks and 
the Three. Bears, was very clever. Um 
certain that this little sative will help in 
restoring perspective to the zealots 


"When you're out of Schlitz, 
you're out of beer.” 


This is the most carefully brewed beer in the world. 
From the first golden grain of barley to the — 
last gentle kiss of the hops, it takes 1,174 99 
careful steps to create the taste of Schlitz: | 
real gusto in the great light beer. 


The Beer that made Milwaukee Famous 


You should look somewhat more hip than if you were going to, 
say. a showing of old Flemish masters at the Louvre. You will. in 
this Cricketeer 3-piece Shirtweight Bold Traditionals Coordinate 
outfit, Whats а shirtweight coordinate outfit? A brilliant bit of 
fashion coordination we invented: a sportcoat, slacks and shirt of 
Vycron* and cotton—all dyed to color coordinate better tha 

thing you've wom before. This Cricketeer original? About $60. 


You cen take this handy sic 
pack home fur only $800. 


CR 


You're going to a pop art exhibition. 
What should you look for? 
What should you look like? 


Not a reject [rom the Metro- 
politan Museum. This is the 
Caswell/Massey award [or 
originality in designing men's 
fashions. it's awarded annually 
and Cricketeer just won it 
(again) for the outfit in thisad. 


It's the big thi 
so we put at 


this year, 
in our ad. 


ICKETEER 


At most knowledgeable stores. Or write Cricketer, 1290 Avenue of the Americas, New York for your free copy of 
Knowmanship I1, a young man’s guide to Social Triumphs. *Reg. Tm. Beaunit Corp. for its polyester fiber. 


al in this new 


caught up with the poten 
educational technique. 


Stanley Silverzu resident 


Behavioral Technology, Inc. 
New York, New York 


MELINDA MIX-UP 
I read a newspaper item a few days 
ago stating that your February Playmate, 
Melinda. Windsor, isn't a student at 
UCLA as she was portrayed in your 
magazine. Well, is she or isn’t she? 
John Freedman 
New York, New York 
Our abundantly endowed Miss Febru- 


ary was a student at UCLA when she was 
photographed for vravsov last fall, but 
with the money earned by her Playmate 
appearance, she has temporarily traded 
her textbooks for a travel brochure, in- 
tends to continue her college education 
later in the year. Melinda Windsor's 
identity as a UCLA coed was initially 
questioned because no record of enroll. 
ment could be found under that name; 
many models and. performers in show 
business use professional names, and our 
Playmates ате no exception. 


FLIGHT FANCIER 

May 1 cong 
research май for The Contemporary 
Planesman (March 1966). Many other 


nonaviation publications have at 


tulute your writers and 


tempted such a synopsis of the aircraft 
market time and time again, only to ulti 
mately perform a disservice to the in 
dustry through inaccuracies of factual 
material and an editorial bias that placed 
flying out of the reach of the general 
business community. лунду is до be 
commended Гог enlightening its readers 
about general aviation, one of the fastest 


growing industries in the country, and 
doing so in such a fine manner and style 
Richard R. Jalle, Executive 
Vice President 
Vero Leasing Corp. 
New York, New York 


FRANK'S THANKS 

V am thrilled at having been седеа to 
the Playboy Jazz Hall of Fame along 
with such illustrious musicians as Louis 


\rmstrong and Dave Brubeck, As for the 


article Jas 700 by Nat Hentoll in Febru 
ary. it is, as usual with your magazine, 
complete, well writte 


nd informative, 


it renders a necessary service. I gives 
recognition 10 jazz and to the jazz artists 
who have convibuted so much to the 
music of America. 

Frank Sinatra 
Hollywood, California 


4711 makes your skin tingle in a very 
pleasant way. It’s like a cooling rain after 


a hata After the shower, 


Splash it on after a steamy shower. 
Or any time you need a lift. t k h Wi 
After you shave in the morning. a e a S O er. 
During a letdown in the atternoon. 
Before vou go out in the evening. 
Any time. 
You see, 4711 i 
ant cologne. Quite different from 
the pertumed kinds. It à clean 
subtle scent that recedes quietly 
and discreetly into the background. 
While the fresh, invigorating fecl- 
ing on your skin lingers оп. And on. 
4711 is made quite differently, 
too, A Carthusian monk gave us 
the formula back in 1792, and 
been a well-guarded secret ever | 
since, (Without giving away too 
much we can tell you that it's mel- 
lowed for eight months in oak 
casks. Like good vintage wine.) 
So next time you step out of a 
shower, or out of some tight spot, 
try 4711. Slap iton your neck. Your 
face. All over. 
It's a wonderful way to stay 
cool. 


the. refresh- 


Mes Vers, M.Y. 10017 
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Ef jlishmen have more dash, 

the French greater finesse, 
Pitalians are more suave. 

How come Scandinavian men 

get to carry on the way they do? 


Thor Krona is devoted to his work at the Stockholm 
Library, Already this year he has reduced whispering 
in the reading room by 25% and is clamping 
down on people who turn back the page corners 
in books. Thor wears a men's cologne called 

Teak and recently had to stop taking coffee at a 
certain cale because beautiful, tall, blonde 

girls kept crowding near his table asking if the 
other chair was taken. 

Just think of what would happen if a manlike you 
started wearing a scent like Teok. Now in America 
in a Cologne, 4.50, an Alter Shave and a Soap. 


TEAK wren 


What Scandinavian men have 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


ongtime readers of these pages may 
recall an After Hours essay (NO 
vember 1961) in which we deplored the 
disappearance of such grand old silent 
screen-star names as, so help us, 5 
hope Wheataoft, Ferdinand Tidmarsh 
nd Mergenthaler Waisleywillow, and 
the emergence ol drably uninspired 
novie monikers—Rock Hud- 
William Holden, John Wayne and 
ocuous ilk. Jt saddens us 10 re- 
t subsequent delvings into vintage 
archives have served to substan 
nal thesis even more pic 
turesquely. Compare, for example, the 
appellational appeal of a Doris Day or a 
Sandra Dee with that of an old-time 
leading lady such as Francelia Billington 
or the redoubt ia Handworth. 
Consider also the contrast between the 
iterative inspiration of a fairly hum- 
drum handle such as Marilyn Monroe, or 
even an offbeat one such as Marcello Mas- 
troianni, and that of America’s second. 
favorite Sweetheart in the Twenties, Miss 
Mary Miles Minter. Though not to be a 
phabetically outdone, MMM was bested 
in the triple-name game by a couple of 
even more unaestheticilly усер: contem- 
poraries: Lydia Yeamans Titus and Si 
Herbert Beerbohm Tree. For sheer un- 
loveliness, however, it would be dificult 
—it kable, in this era of dean- 
cut, nicely named collegiate types such 
Troy Donahue and Pamela Til 
10 equal the names of such silentera 
stars as Constance Crawley, Louise 
Glum, Charles Ogle, Tempe Piggott 
and that slick customer, Ralph Slippery 
We must confess to a certain perverse 
delight unabashedly evocative 
surnames—and to a grudging admiration 
for the chutzpah of the —but we 
can't find it in our heart to mourn the 
pasing of an equally popular cinematic 
vogue of the early 19005 for overeute 
cognomens Not even curly Shirley 
Temple could match such dimpled dar- 
lings as Jean Darling, June Gapr 
Jewel Carmen and—believe it or 
sugary ingénue named Louise Lovely. 
Nor could Diana Dors, even before she 


modern-day 
son 


or шті 


n such 


owl 


not— 


changed her name from Diana Fluck, 
hold a candle to such sultry sexpots of 
the silems as Dagmar Godowsky, Myrde 
Gonzalez, Kittens Reichert and the in- 
imitable Trixie hough Miss 
Friganza’s handle is rivaled nowadays 
only by that of Rip Torn for total im- 
probability, neither could compete in the 
same league with some of the dillies we've 
unearthed from the cinematic past: 
Xenia Desni, Irne Gawket, DeSacia 
Mooers, Ica Lenkelly, Hedda Nova, Vola 
d'Arvil, Ora Carew, Wilmuth Merkyl, 
Mayme Kelso. Minta Durfee, Orme Cal- 
dara, Jetta Goudal and the exotic Lya 
de Putti, which sounds less like a person 


than an indecent proposal peranto. 
Lest we leave anyone in suspense about 
й, the dat name on our list (which 


belonged to an Austrian actor who im- 
mortalized the role of 
pire) seems 10 supply 
affirmative. if somewhat enigmatic, reply 
in German to that brazen proposition: 
Gustav von Seyffertitz. 


ified ad—a model 
tness, brevity and aptness of 
thought—appeared in the General Elec- 
tric News; "waNTED—Good Bed, Upright 
Organ. Call WA 82315." 


The following c 
of 


Sharpest new gimmick in shady ad. 
verüsing, according to the Better Busi- 
ness Bureau, is the familiar catch line, 
“Your money refunded if not satisfa 
has been 
ims from 
mail-order 


tory." lt seems 
bombarded lel 
customers who've 
items with the 


returned 
requests for the promised 
and received this prompt reply: 
"Your money bas been found satisfac 


refund: 


tory. It will not be necessary to refund it.” 
We'd heard that sagging attendance 


was forcing pro-wrestling promoters to 


stage increasingly spectacular stunts in 
order to 1 ded sports fans 10 their 
gruntandgroan charades, but we hadn't 


realized just how spectacular until we 
read a recap in The Kansas City Star of 
“Sailor Art 


а local contest in which 


Thomas forced Tiny Mills to submit to 
a bear, 


An announcement by New York 
Sheraton-Adantic Hotel that it was insti: 
tuting a "Marry Now—Pay Later" pla 
confirmed our darkest susp even 
though it really meant time payments for 
wedding parties. 


ions, 


He who steals my trash steals my 
purse: The Wall Street Journal reports a 
wave of trash-naping in Cleveland's posh 
University Heights. Object of the ex 
officio garbage collectors: resale cash for 
the high-class trash. 


Students of foreign folkways may be 
interested in this intriguing ad from the 
“Help Wanted” section of the Otago 
Daily Times of Dunedin, New Zealand: 
“WANTED FOR WEST OTAGO STUD SHEEP 
FaRM—One single man or youth. Must 
be interested in sheep. Phone Tapanui 
or Heroit in the evening.” 


Backstage at a Broadway theater not 
long ago, 
posted a headline clipped from one of the 
tabloid exposé magazines: му MOTHER 
MADE ME A HOMOSEXUAL, Under it one 
of the chorus boys had written, "If I buy 
her the yarn, will she make me one? 


friend informs us, someone 


Ominous invitation posted in the 
offices of a. Los Angeles loan company 


ASK US ABOUT OUR PLANS FOR OWNING 
YOUR HOME 
From an anonymous informant in 


Russellville, Arkansas we 
pass on. without comment for armcha 
analysts to make of what they will, the 


learn, and 


following tidbits of incidental imeli- 
gence: The local high school yearbook— 
which is called, for reasons best known 


to the editors, The Climax— presents 
those who contribute to ils publi 
tion with cards reading: “I'm a Climax 
And the social highlight of the 


Booster.” 
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Available only at fine drug, department and men’s stores. 


spring semester is the annual Climax 
Party, at which the school's prettiest 
coeds compete for the coveted title of 
Climax Queen. 


Burglars broke into a Peoria, Illinois. 
home ıecenly. writes a correspondent 
from that city, and made olf with a 
ading haul: a burglar alarm just in- 
stalled by the owner. 


The Devil and the Ten Command: 
ments, we've been informed, played to 
$. R.O. crowds at the Music Hall Theater 
т Francisco when it advertised: SEE 
WHAT HAPPENS WHEN THE DEVIL GETS INTO 
\ мома! 


THEATER 
Wait a is a dun 
ment—children’s day at the funny farm. 
Eight devilishly talented youngsters, five 
boys. three girls, most of them African, 
ll of them whitc—under the inspiration 
and direction of South African impresa 
rio Leon Gluckman—cut up, and come 
up with a show that is freewheeling, 
charming, and foolish in the best sense 
of the word, The few moments of spo- 
ken satire are rudimentary—short jabs at 
South African radical backwardness: but 
partheid from that, the fun. mostly mu- 
sical and sight gags, is outlandish and 
inventive. The cast of eight is not alone: 
lt has traveled from South Africa to 
Rhodesia to London to Broadway totin 
at least 28 different kinds of musical in- 
struments, including mbiras, timbilas, 
drones, kalimbas and bull fddles. For 
those who can't tell a double respiratory 
linguaphone from a Japanese koto, 
let it be said that the їимгишепь 
look like ski tips, bows and arrows, fly 
swatters, bulbous gourds. goitered gu 
tars, elephant hooves and garbage ci 
and sound, with plonks and palumphs 
zizzings and zawzings, like a jam session 
of carpenters, plumbers and  riveters. 
There are Xhosa fighting songs Tamil 
lullabies, German Schuhplattlers, and 
even an occasional Ма a and 
Irish folk song. Especially uproarious is 
the Izicatulo Gumboot Dance, per- 
formed by the company, led by Paul 
Tracey (who, with his brother Andrew, is 
responsible for most of the music) pos 
img as а gangling, доону Englishman 
going mative With am I grin, € 
ad hair Mapping, arms churning, wear 
ig Large, sloppy. feathered galoshes, he 
clomps, flops, shullles and gallops, (ау 
squashing the stage to sawdust. The 
show's outrageous humor scarcely sags 
Tor a minim. At the John Golden, 252 
West 45th Street. 


BOOKS 


Every man's life ends the same way, 
Ernest Hemingway once remarked to his 


LISTEN FREE FOR 10 DAYS to the most exciting 


and satisfying melody to come to America in four decades! 


Not since New Orleans in the 20's has a new 
sound swept the nation so quickly... never 
before have а harmony and rhythm claimed so 
universal a following! If you have never heard 
Herb Alpert and the Tijuana Brass. .. you have 
an experience in store for yo 

The music of The Tijuana Brass recrestes the 
tempestuous happiness of Fiesta. It conjures up 
the music of the Bull Fight .. . the pageantry of 
Old New Orleans . .. the emotions of the “Roar- 
ing Twenties”. But above all—you enjoy sheer 
melody without cacophony when you hear HERB. 
ALPERT and the TIJUANA BRASS! 

FREE BONUS: TELEVISION'S NEW FAVOR- 
ITES, THE BAJA MARIMBA BAND! The 
exciting Herb Alpert Treasury includes 10 per- 
Tormances of THE BAJA MARIMBA BAND that 
you've эссп and enjoyed on major television 
spectaculars! 


Yes, over 50 great selections in a single five- 
record Treasury, produced with the care an 
hand-inspection that has made “Living Sound 
a trademark meaning the finest in modern 
recording technique! 


FREE FOR 10 DAYS—SAVE UP TO 50%! 


You'd expect to pay as much as 69¢ each for 
The Tijuana Brass on ordinary 45 RPM records, 
but this great Treasury enables you to own their 
award-winning performances for only 27¢ each. 
Best of all, listen FREE for 10 days, return The 
Herb Alpert Treasury and owe nothing... ог 
send just 55 a month until $13.88 (plus postage- 
handling) is paid! LIMITED TIME OFFER— 
please act at once. Mail the card bound-in to 
find if you have already won $100 A MONTH 
FOR LIFE and to enjoy HERB ALPERT and 
the TIJUANA BRASS Free for 10 days! 


Less than 27¢ 
a selection! 


ONLY A MONTH 


or $13.88! 


Stereo a mere $1.80 addi- 
tional for all five records! 


No extra charge 
for deluxe 
presentation case! 


Here Are A Few Of The Songs You'll Hear: 


Grammy Award for Best Record of the Year plus... 


Hello, Dolly! 
Never On Sunday 
Lemon Tree 
Acapulco 1922 
Tangerine 

Limbo Rock 

The Lonely Bull 


"Courtesy of 


‘South of The Border 
Desafinado 

Lollipops and Roses 
Whipped Cream 

Green Leaves Of Summer 
Milord 

The Girl From Ipanema 


PLUS 10 songs by The Baja 
Marimba Band, including Moon- 
glow, Red Roses For A Blue Lady 
and eight more. MORE THAN 50 
GREAT SELECTIONS IN ALL! 


How sweepstakes works. ..Ihe. 
Longines Symphonette has ri 

Served the described gifts for 
holders of lucky numbers, se. 
естеп by electronic computers 
under the direction of the 0. L. 
Шан Corporation. Each Lucky 
Number coupon submitted by 
an adun 21 years ct age or 
older will be checked against 
the official list of winning 
numbers. "Employees of The 
Longines Symphonette and ste 
altiliates, or persons less than 
21 years of ate, shall not be 
eligible. Your entry must list 
the official lucky number, and 
‘ust be checked YES or NO. 
Entries must be received by 
January 3, 1967. This sweep. 
stakes is subject to all Fed- 
feral, State ar Local regula. 
tons, Prize winners wilt be 
notified by rail. A list of 
major prize winners will be 
sent upon request if you send 
a sell'addressed envelope! 


MAIL COUPON 


THE LONGINES SYMPHONETTE SOCIETY 
‘Symphonette Square, Larchmont, N. Y. 10538 

Please send me the Treasury of Herb Alpert and the Tijuana Brass 

to audition FREE for 10 days. If 1 am nol satisfied 1 may return it 

within 10 days and owe nothing, or send just $5 a month until the 

modest price of just $13.88 (plus postage and handling) is paid. 

PLEASE CHECK ONE: (] High Fidelity [J Stereo ($1.80 more) 
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ODAY 


NAME 


(please print) 
ADDRESS. 


STATE. er. 
О мо- @о not give me 10-day 


I, but let me know if I have won 


SS 
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SMELLS GREAT! 


AFTER SHAVE, 


THISTLE & PLAID .... Stirring und spirited as the Scot 
Highlands with а hefty whiff of heather. 


«magnificently male with the bold 
savagery of ће Crusaders, AFTER suas 230, coon 2 


IMPERIAL GOLD 


rse KINGS 
2 


(I's wright here! I| 


You have to 
look for the “W” 
because it's 
silent. 


Wrangler” 
permanently creased 
no-iron jeans. 


Lean and wrugged Wrangler jeans— 
keep their crease farever, stay neat, wresist 
wrinkling. And when they're washed and 
dried—they came aut wready ta wear. 50% 
polyester/50% cotton. with Wranglak®, а 
wremarkable permanert press finish. 


Pewter green, wheat, blue denim, 28 ta 

36, about $6. Authentic wround leg, abaut 

$5. Wrangler far her, toc. Wrangler Jeans, 
ш Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 10001. 


dose friend A. Е. Hoichner, “and it is 
only the details of how he lived and how 
he died that distinguishes one man from 
another.” In Papa Hemingway (Random 
House). Hotchner gives the details. The 
way Hemingway died was to Kill himsell 
with a shotgun in his Ketchum, Idaho. 
hideaway. Не had anemped suicide at 
other ti 
Clinic 


1 had gone to the Mayo 


where psychi: 


riss had  presed 
buttons and sent elec h his 
brain. They told his wile, Mary. that Er 
nest was 70 percent his old sell, that he 
was free to go: but the first night he got 
ick to Ketchum he did what hed been 
wanting to do for m 
їп those dwindlin 
way sullerins Irom delusi 
his friends ay. He the 
following him amd tapping his 
phone, and that his friends were conspi 
ing against him, But despite the delu- 
sions he remained canny, even lucid. His 
suicide, given his lile view, w 
tional act. “Papa. why do vou want to Kill. 
yourself?” Hotchner asked. him. “What 
do you think happens to a man going on 


sixtyawo He 


ity throu 


this. perhaps vens. 
Hemingway 
>that made 
hi the Feds 


days. 


were 


У а ra- 


ingway answered, “when 


he realizes that he cn never. write the 


books a ПЕЕ 
Or do gs he prom- 
ised himvell in the good old days? 

а reporter had asked him if he 
could sum up his feelings about death. 
Yes.” Hemingway answered, 

other whore.” The way He 
lived, during those lust 13 yens when 
Morchner was his brequent comp: 
was to ty to keep Чой 
liked best 


j stories he prom 


iv ol the other thin 


belore 


the things he 


to write, ty drink, to cat, 10 


hunt and fish, to be with friends to 
watch the bullfights l be the horses. 
He kept raking Horchner to old Hem- 
ingway hamis, so hat ghe book ds 


drenched in a strange ii 


is Hemingways Ma 
Paris, Hemingways Havana. M times 
his talk seems to parody his writings: 


. these Cuban girls, vou look in 


ck eyes. they have hor suni 


M other times the tall is writ 
all 
goes «слију 


uere 
over the 
Bur he has 
gored so often he is nothing. but 
steel and. nylon inside” In the end, the 
book seems to have been written ahnost 
as much by Hemi av as by Hotchner, 


Hohn: He 
horns, holding back nothing, 


he 


And that is high praise 


Kun. Von GCM to calam 
ities. In Cars Cradle, he envisaged the 

wb of the world: now, im Mother Night 
(Harper x: Row). he renns to the major 
cilamity of our era, the vise ol Nazism 
Me returns by way of his morator, one 
Howard. W. Campbell, Jr. an. American 
by birth, a Хал by reputation. and, in 
1961 as he sits in a “nice new jail in old 
Jerusalem," a nationlew person. Gimp- 


BOANO 100 PROOF. DISTILLEC FROM GRAIN. STE PIERRE SMIRNOFF FLS. (DIVISION OF HEUBLEINI, HARTFORO, CONN: 


OE ret хы T 


TA Ды Sem 2 
N ALLEN, STAR OF STAGE, SCREEN AND TELEVISION 


COME OUT OF YOUR SHELL...TRY SMIRNOFF 


Everyone else is enjoying these smart new Smirnoff drinks. Why not you? Smirnoff Get acquainted 
Screwdrivers with orange juice. Smirnoff Bloody Marys with tomato juice. The Smirnoff offer: Try the 
Mule made with 7-Up®. The dryest Martinis. The smoothest drink on-the-rocks. Only delicious drinks 


crystal clear Smirnoff, filtered through 14.000 pounds of activated charcoal, makes so 
many drinksso well. Come out where the sun and theSmirnoff shine. lt'sa delicious world! 


© 
и 
Always ask for mirn VODKA 
it leaves you breathless® 


7 |“ you've been 
Û missing with this 


Now available 
in most states. 
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First portable TV 


ever built with 


a solid integrated — 


circuit! 


The kind of circuitry that's proved itself 
in today's spacecraft—now adapted tc 
the sound system of a tiny portable TV! 
It's a major element of reliability, an- 
other great advance over hand-wiring! 

And the new 12-inch* Minikin boasts 
a solid-state transistorized! power Sys- 
tem, plus the famous RCA solid copper 


circuits, that won't come loose or short 
circuit or go haywire. See the new Mini- 
kin at your RCA Victor dealer! 

E Г 


— picture 


‘The Most Trusted Name in Electronics 


LT 


New RCA Victor Minikin 


Before every encounter 


Arm yourself with Max Factor's bold 

new fragrance, Royal Regiment. Rugged, 
leather-fresh After-Shave Lotion, 

Cologne and Heroic-Size Soap. From 3.50. 


Royal Re -giment 


Max Factor 


bell was taken to Germany by his pn 
ents while still a boy. When the Second 
World War broke out, he served a 
radio propagandist in English for the 
Third Reich. In this capacity, he became 
well-known, well-loved and well-hated 
but nother capacity. hat of an 
American spy, he was not well-known at 
all: only three persons besides himsel 
were avare of his identity. 
being the Franklin Delano “Rosenfeld 
he often cxcoriated in his broadcasts 
Campbell would relay his information to 
London during his broadcasts by а sys 
tem of pauses and modulation of the 
voice. So you sce, in the very 
mittis 


one of them. 


t of com- 
treason, he was serving his coun 


ny. Very clever. At the end of the War, 
he is captured, and while he is not prose 
cuted, his double role is not revealed 


uncovered, 15 
lic Russian spy 
he professional 


When his Nazi ties are 
years later. by an alcol, 
Mother Night descends. 
haters, those who had listened ло his 
broadcasts religiously during the W: 
come 10 help him; professional patriots 
those who have re 4L come to kill 
him, The man who recruited him as а 
spy turns up to tell him to get lost again 
Instead, Campbell goes voluntarily 10 
Isracl to stand trial as а war criminal 
Very clever of Campbell, A bit too clever 
of Vonnegut. who w and 
crisply you think he must have somethi 
We wish we knew wh 


es so clearly 


up his sleeve. 
it was 


In his apocalyptic mixture of scatology. 


erotica and science fiction, William Bur 
roughs has achieved a fusion of “the wo 
cultures —a kind of 7957 as performed 


by the Marquis de Sade; which, 


is not exactly 


it seems 
sale to say. what C. P. 
Snow had in mind. In his latest. novel, 
The Soft Machine (Grove), а substantially 
revised version of the Paris edition. of 
1961, Burroughs’ style at first seems to- 
Шу random, as if he wrote out ра 


"es 


1 pieces of paper, cut cach piece in 
half, then re: Ab the pieces. This, 
tly what he did. Buc 


ments soon begin to 


come together as neatly as the pieces of a 


cubist jigsaw puzzle. Burroughs inten- 
tion stems to be to extend the two 
worlds ol technolo; ab the sexual 


farthest extremes 
to discover th ative values by com 
paring their ultimate degradations. His 
conclusion is clear enough: To recapture 
the universe from inhumanity, onc must 
smash the machine, for its berserk tech. 
nology creates а nightmare world of sl 
heaps and sewage, of chemical gardens 
and metal excrement, of 
phrodisiacs and radioactive 
warmed by a flickering neon sun. 

on the very fringes of human behavior 
in the pisoirs of history, in the perver 


underground to thi 
ге 


sions of buggery and drugs, can man 
defy the non-life of the machine. The 
orgasm is his last shrieking protest 
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No slide projector 
ever looked like 
this before . - · 
or did as much 


, rs. 
Ts the dramatically successful saw? 


Fa ws 100 slides uninterrupted With 
teular tray, Takes regular trays: t°” 
an even show up to 40 slides 


a : 
utomatically without a tray- 


and 


Shows 3 i 
5mm sli Slides, 
slides, Super aras. 


sli 
"des from instant cartridge саш 


3 other projector, at any price а 
uch, so well. 

From less than ‘55. Rotomatic® 070 ,; 

mode] shown, with double-life 500 W? 

Quartz iodine lamp, less thar +150. 


Mak 
er ъ 
МАШ, 


nst a future in which humanity itself 


is become vestigial. By one of those 
paradoxes that lurk in the far reaches of 
an, Burroughs expreses his vision of 
sanity through the very insanity of the 
horror he depicts. Like the doctors who 
performed the first autopsies, Burroughs 
has been accused of morbidity and. desc 
cration. But his examination of techno 


1 madness and human debasement 


logi 
is ultimately in the service of life. 

In Jeremy Dols Venus — Disarmed 
(Crown) Cong Wilbur Fonts 
(whose slogan is “Think lofty”) and his 
panting retinue go crashing through Ew 


торе m quest of the missing arms of 
Гепих de Milo. Fonts, who fis 
in riaywoy, is an 


м print 
bag of 


wind, part Senator С and part 
Mr Magoo: he has somehow acquired 
the fixed idea that if he finds the arms 
and brings them to America, а gratclul 
nation will elect him President. Ht is a 
сазе of arms and the m The search 
involves Fonts and his fusy band of 


incompetents. in various backwaters of 
such European wickedness as murder 
blackmail 
fire 


nd love. By means of rapid 


and nervy puns. Dole makes it 
droll. There is. for example. Fonts’ un 
faithful assistant, Timothy Cod. “a 
pathological punner.” He is capable of 


observing that some of his best. triends 
arc shrews, that politicians should "ban 
the bombast” and that people wiih 
mother-in daw problems ше sulfering 
from mal de mere. But Cod is a cad. and 
when he is not playing with words he is 
playing with Hilary Covenant, the Con 
gressman's secretary, whose attributes aic 
"complete and — unabri 
loves Cod becuse he is maladjusied — 
not at all like the 
relations man, honest clearcut Jack 
Frome. Jack loves Hilary, and he burns 
while Cod plays. “Girls, like phrases. 
should be well couched.” is Jack's hon 
est, clean-cut philosophy, but he never 
manages to live down to it. “There is 
sele, a luscious Parisienne, who 


sngressman’s public 


one f 


night decides ıo But by 
now you've got the ide 1 as one of 
the characters. remarks, while 
in а Paris bar. “We have kilometers to 


go belore we sleep.” 

When or 
and haer i 
(Grove) by Swedish doctor Lars. Uller 
ч 


Шу published in Sweden 


France, The Erotie Minorities 


ling to the publishers 
But this book begins as 
a polemic and ends by coming peril 
ously close 10 parody. Ullerstam has 
written his пас on behalf of sc 
deviates, in the hope of winn 


them, as he purs it, "a sexual b 
nights" He is not as much concemed 
with homosexuals as he is with scopo 
philiacs (Peeping Toms), pedophiliacs 
(Lolita lovers). айм», masochists, necro- 
philiacs and all others w ho obtain sexual 


Some drivers want a transmission that telegraphs 
torque—special delivery. These same people are 
more interested in the tachometer than the speed- 
ometer. To them the thrill of driving comes from 
handling, control—a blend of man and machine. 
For them, Firestone built а 125-m.p.h. ure: the 
Super Sports 7500." This is a ready, rugged, rigid- 
ribbed tire. A tire with the nylon cord body 


THE SPORTS CAR TIRE 


uniquely welded to the high-speed tread . . . a 
tire built with the know-how gained in over 50 
years of winning major races a quick tire 


with special bars in the tread to eliminate wavering 
at high speeds. And, at 60 as well as 125 m.p.h., 
it’s a tire chat holds: the car, the road, its own. 
It's the new Super Sports "500." After all, your 
safety is our business at Firestone. p 
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pleasure from what most of society calls 
perverted acts. Dr. Ullerstam wants 


TAKE FIVE 5 " [е normal" world to accept sexually 


nt persons as human beings. enti 
and you'll ned to obtain gratification of their 
5 3 jd desires without harassment or legal pros 
notice the cution—indeed, in some cases. with the 


difference— active support ol the state. But his 


book's language and logic arc likely ıo 


alienate even the most sympathetic read 
S will er. It argues its case in terms that often 
0 border on the ridiculous. Here are а few 

| examples: Ullerstam attacks Swedish. Lew, 
She which, while permiuing heterosexual con 
tacts at 15, makes 18 the age for homo 
sexual contacts. But he criticizes the Балх 


on the grounds that “it is very doubtful 
whether a seduction [of a boy you 


than 18) can cause the formation of a 
permanent homosexual urge.” then sug 
gests that even if this were a 
bility, "Perhaps the seduction saves the 
youth from lifelong misery as an impe 
tent husband.” Ullerstam argues: “OF all 
forms of sexual intercourse the hetero 
sexual kind certainly is the most danger 
1 risks in 


cal possi 


ous, having the greatest poten 


social consequences. . . . Would it not be 
[best] if we encouraged. people to ‘per 
E E versions’ . . . which might, in the long 
and shower cologne run, prove a solution to the problem of 
available in overpopulation?” Dr. Ullerstam exhorts 
5 lasting fragrances "No. my dear scopophiles! Believe in 
ا‎ c Classica, Rum Rogue, 4 the legitimacy and respectability of your 


bue Жы (er Leron, Talo sexual needs, express them without fear, 


and, above all, never believe what super 


stitious authoritics—even if they are doc- 


tors—try to insinuate into your minds!" 
Ullerstam maintains that “psvchoanaly 
sis is a branch on the great wee of puri 
anism,” and steadily attacks psychiatrists. 
But when a particular psychiatrist takes 
а position of which he approves, he docs 
not hesitate to use him as another arrow 


to be strung to his bow. The failure of 
the book is regrettable. Dr. Ullerstam's 
basic premise deserves serious consid 
tion: Why should not those who “de 
viae" from the sexual norm (in the 
statistical sense) be permitted their grat. 
ification, if it involves equals and is freely 
chosen 


But the author approach is so 
completely onesided that The Erotic 
Minorities is more likely to incite readers 
to pity than to indignation 

Dropouts from the Crystal Palace do 
mot shatter; they become  pectinaccous 
, more precisely, they become George 
Pectin, a white and amorphous sub 
who when combined with acid 
т yields a jelly. George, the 


A. Playboy Рапу Pack, Code No. D36, $3.50 ppd. quivering end product in Alan Н, 


B. Regular Cocktails for Two Set, includes mixer, SOIT marel Tie seers! зга (EPAR, 
stirrer, two glasses, Code No. D12, 55 ppd. 


nd 


has been combined with the acid of frus- 


Deluxe Cocktails for Two Set, includes above plus snack tray, tation and the sugar of conformity 
knife and Ferlin tile, Code Nc. D8, $15 ppd while working on the staff of Forecast, a 
Shall we enclose a gilt card in your name? national magazine not unlike a real one 


Send check ог money order to: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS word-name magazine. George is in bad 
SIS N. Michigan Ave. « Chicago, Ilinois 60611 TER MSS ШЕ 
Playboy Club keyholders may charge by enclosing key по. trouble. For a detailed account ol th 
origins of George's trouble, you will have 


"Indy" 500 discovers 
MSKUry Cyclone GT! 


"Performance Car 

of the Year" 

Named Pace Car For 
Memorial Day 500 


"Performance Car of the Year" 


FF Mercury COME 


Indianapolis officials do not select their Pace Car lightly. — The swift, 390 4-bbl. V-8. Its heavy-duty performance 
They look to a leader like Mercury Comet, the one that's handling package. Also, options like Sport Shift Merc- 
repeatedly proved leadership. This, Mercury Comet has О-Майс (the automatic that lets you shift manually, 
in spades and cubes and records—a heritage of more — too], ог 4-on-the-floor. Want fo try this big, exciting 
world’s records, in fact, than any other U.S. make. Also driving machine? This year "Indy" is as near as your 
worth noting is everything up front in our Cyclone GT. nearby Mercury dealers. Come on around! 


Have you driven a Mercury Comet lately? Take a discovery ride! 


GED LINCOLN-MERCURY DIVISION 
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Wicket Weave 
with Dacron? 


Rich, worldly — with a crisp tropical 
appearance. Smashing new colors in- 
clude Crusty Khaki and Brindle. Our 
Natural Shoulder cut, always correct, 
fits all men comfortably. 65% Da- 
cron* polyester, 35% рита cotton. 
Own one. They're the best. Corbin 
Ltd., 385 Fifth Ave., IN. Y., N.Y. 


* Du Pont's registered trademark 


TROUSERED BY 
+» CORBIN 


to go back to Harrington's 1959, non- 
fictional Life im the Crystal Palace, а 
suflocatingly accurate examination of the 
world of total security. It from this 
world that George 
He wants out—out of his » 
job. out of the huma: 
He is obsessed with fears of aging 
death, and therefore yearns Гог wha 


descends to the 
out the lost Eurydice of 
George’s underworld 
Greenwich Vill: 
ters some hip F 
more mise 
of very wide hip. 
turned on by practically any male except 
poor George, There's Viv 
of vast proportions and 
And theres the taunting B 
exhorts George 
leaves no doubt 
more than one 
and vivid scenes a 


lîs youth. 
happens 


to be 


ting on 
ell-written 
1 with symbols- 


The trouble with these multi-purpose 
amins, however, is that they 
ler's 


yv 
ke the trip throu 


benefit. One is 
lowcd the pill but one's gen 
doesn't pick up. Worse, the auth 
y suspects the weakness of 
so prepares a shocker of a 
rrington does just that, at the 
ich comes saturnalianly close to 
n dubious taste. 


Several years ago a free-lance writer 
conned the editor of a mà 
zine imo believing he could g 
interview with Howard Hughes. 
the next rhreescore months, the 

kept sending tene telegrams 
about his progress: "А STRANGE SAFARI BUT 
THE PREY ALIVE AND TALKING . . . SOME 
COMPLICATIONS AND DELAY . . . THE WORM 
15 IN THE CORN . . . NATURALLY I'M A 
LIFILE DISArFOINTED THAT THE BACON 
ISNT IN THE FRYING PAN . . . I STH 
хк WE WILL CRACK THE мт... 
E WAITING FOR 


for the bla 
sibility, Hov 
de Gaulle scem like Hubert. Humphrey. 
Only а Harold Robbins could carpetbag 
Hughes, and that in the guise of fiction. 
John. Keats: acknowledges these dillical- 
n his book Howard Hughes (Random 
House). He acknowledges that Hughes 
not given 

| and he 
an "interim. repor мї all one can 
say about this biography, which depends 
so heavily on previously published. ma- 
terial; but it’s hard to go wrong with a 
book on Howard. Hughes—that mysteri- 
ous mogul who has set speed records in 
airplanes, survived four cı 
major airline, parlayed m 


ies, bui 


O, 


“Dopp TU 
isnt the 


But just try to name one of the others. 
Chances are you can't. Because when 
most men think of a travel kit, they 
just naturally think of the Dopp Kit. 
And for very special reasons. Like 
Dopp's waterproof lining that can't 
leak; double leather-covered steel 
frame; leakproof pocket and that 
trim, tailored look. And Dopp Kits 
open wide—close flat. They're easy- 
to-pack, easier to stow away. 

Go ahead. Ask for a travel kitat any 
fine store. We bet they'll bring out a 
Dopp Kit...the original unfitted travel 
kit. And in your choice of luxurious 
Top Grain leathers or madras plaids. 
Three sizes from $7.95. 


a great gift 
for dads 
and 


DOPP KIT. 


Chicago, U.S.A. 


dollar industries into a billion-dollar for- 
tune, ruined the career of a U. S. Senator, 
made some of the most ballyhooed 
movies of his time (Hell's. Angels, Scar- 
face, The Outlaw), escorted some of the 
st celebrated actresses (Olivia de 
Havilland, Katharine Hepburn, Lana 
Turner, not to mention a host of minor 
leaguers), and engineered а brassiere for 
Jane Russell which, in Keats’ words, 
ould rather pointedly fix the аш 
dience's attention upon her thorax." 
Keats has dug meticulously through the 
public files on Hughes, and gouen some 
crial from Russell Birdwell, 
t who made The Outlaw a 
the early 1940s, and from 
Eddie the barber, When Hughes w 
a haircut he would send a driver for 
dic, who was paid to be ready for а 

1 


up to the front door and а voice would 
boom out, like over a microphone, de- 
manding to know who was there. The 


. ‘It's Eddie the barber,’ 
and they'd let me progress to the front 


porch. Hughes himself would open 
the door just a crack. He'd say, ‘Hurry 
on ir shut the door and 


keep the germs ош.” Keats hasn't suc 
ceeded in opening that door, but he pro- 
vides us with some fascinating poeks 
through the window. 


Story of O (Grov 
sorts, but that's the 
say about it. Perfectly 
mistaken, it 


is a masterpiece of 
cest thing you can 
done but totally 
tifully worked out 
equation using all the wrong numbers. 
Written by the pseudonymous " 
Réage" and originally pul 
in 1054, the novel exists on the now- 
familiar borderline between in-depth sex 
ual perversion and religious ecstasy. In 
the matter-of-fact tone of Kafka and 
the pristine ips” vocabulary of 
Fanny Hill, O willingly submits to sys- 
debasement: | Prostituted, 
ed, whipped, spi 
the paraphernalia of perversion, 
she soon becomes nothing but an i 
strument for the pleasure of others. In 
-order to be constantly accessible; she is 
not even allowed 10 close her mouth or 
to Cross her legs. Finally, her lover gives 
her to another man, who pierces her 
Joins with an iron ring and brands his 
monogram on her buttocks: the tokens 
of total enslavement. “At this р 
Jean Paulhan writes in his introduction, 
эше fool is going to mention mas- 
ochism." And only a fool would. F 
clear from the beginning that these deg- 
radations serve a mystic rather than 
erotic purpose. O tortures the bod 
purify the soul. Like a saint, s 
her deliverance in the very depths of her 
humiliation. Consecrated by abuse, she 
consents to everything. And at the end, 
released from ego, totally dedicated to 
the desires of others, transfigured into 


ad-cagled, victim 


the imported one 


BEEFEATER |: 
BEEFEATER. | 


з IMPORTED ENGLISH GIN 


FROM ENGLAND BY KOBRAND, NY - 94 PROOF - TRIPLE DISTILLED - 100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 


Who in his right mind would spend $1: 
for a pair of non-prescription sunglasses? 


You? 


There’s a good reason Renauld Spectaculars cost more than ordi- 
nary sunglasses—they're a whole lot better. B They're made with 
a lens material exclusively ours: Orama IV". Nothing like it. Shatter- 
proof, distortion-free, and optically perfect. Ш We can make lots of 
claims for Renauld Spectaculars, but we don't have to. We let other 
people make them for us. Like, 15 major airlines approve Renauld 
Spectaculars for in-flight pilot use. IM Could be Renauld Spectac- 
ulars are worth even more than $15. Try on a pair and see. They're 


the greatest sunglasses in the world. 
Sunglass Spectaculars by 


RENAULD 


INTERMATIONAL 
Available in Canada. 


This is Chairman of the Board with Orama IV lenses. $15.00 
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Pub cologne Ш 


а uncorks the у 
lusty life. 


Pub cologne, after-shave, and cologne spray. 


Created for men by Revlon 


pure loving spirit, she becomes, like 
her name, simultancously complete vet 
empty. The objections to this vision of 
hum: 


в prostitution as sacred love are so 
obvious they hardly wem worth men 
tioning, Bur without accepting iis mys 
tique of selfabasement, the reader сап 
still admire its redeeming art. For in 
spite of the horrors, certain parallels may 
the croticrcligious ex 
iltation of St. Theresa of Avila and John 
Donne's estatic submision ло God: 
Barter me imprison me, for I, ex 
cept you enthiall me, never shall be free 
hor even chaste, except you ravish me.” 


come to min 


MOVIES 


There's a saying in Hollywood: Why 
make a movie once when you сап make 
it twice? Now they've done it to Stage- 
coach, the 1939 John Ford o 
never was much of a picture to start 


ıer that 


with (sure. it's got a reputation as big as 
all Texas, but have you seen it lately?) 
and shows no sign of improving with 
age. The remake doesn't have the direc 
torial vitality of Ford nor the star quality 
of John Wayne, but it does have 
miscope, DeLuxe color and the noisiest 


sound track since Gunga Din, It also has 
enough cornball characters 10 keep a 
doren TV Westerns going for the next 
three seasons. “There's the cheap prosti- 
iue named Dallas (Ann-Margret). the 
filthy old rampot doctor (Bing Crosby). 
the U.S. marshal (Van Hellin), the preg- 
nant young bride on her way to meet 
her husband (Ste 

relief liquor salesman with a runny 
vox (Red Buttons), the bank robber 
(Robert Cumming). the cwd des 
(Michael Connor) and the outlaw 
named Ringo (Mex Cord). Theyre on 
their way hom Dryfork to 
with time out for tears and. some 


nic Powers), the comic- 


yenne, 


m 
shootin’ with a Sioux war рату headed 
by Crazy Horse. And a more boring group 
you wouldn't want то meet on the А deck 
of a transatkintic ocean liner. There is 
some good location work on the Caribou 
Country Club ranch ncar Boulder, Colo- 
ud- 


rado: some wild acion shots, 
|a couple 


g ambush 


rra 


of Indian massacres that look real enou 
to gasp at: and а lot of sincere camera 
work by William Clothier, who is one 
of the few Hollywood cinematographers 
who know how to photograph the 
West the way it really looks. There is 
abo the stagecoach itself, an authentic 


replica of the original Concord мар 
I's the best thi 
camera: photographs it everywhere—in 
side, outside, on the top, on the bottom 
ind from an airplane. The unsavory 
crowd. stuffed inside it is somewhat less 
fascinating. Bing Crosby and Rober 
Cummings should have quit while they 
were ahead, Ales Cord is no Duke 


in the film, and the 


Ducati is for the connoisseur. The rider who 
demands quality craftsmanship. The rider who wants 
a machine, not a toy. Is this you? Then Ducati is for 
you. Definitely! 

Ducati, you see, is made in Italy where old- 
world craftsmanship is still a fine art. The men who 
make Ducati take pride in their work. They don't 
hurry. They don't cut corners. They lavish skillful 
attention on every detail. 


Like Ducati's exclusive gear-driven overhead 
cam. Yes, gear driven. 

Like Ducati's lower RPM with higher HP, which 
means longer engine life. Years longer. 

Expensive? Ducati's start as low as $229. 

Check this price against mass-produced jobs. 
And compare the quality while you're at it. 10 great 
models to choose from. Look them over 


now at your Ducati dealer's. © 
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100 years 
ehind 


KAYWOODIE 
Ф demand for pipes, Kaywoodie 


simply refuses to compromise its 
quality. We will continue to use only 
rare, aged briar as we have since 1851. 
We will continue to insist on the 128 
separate, hand operations needed to 
bring out the best smoking qualities 
of our briar. Which is why your 
Kaywoodie always smokes mild and 
cool. Perhaps we are a hundred years 
behind the times. But any other way 
and it just wouldn't be Ka 


In the face of greatly increased 


woodie. 


Send 25e for 48-pagc catalog. Tells how to smoke а 
тіре: shows pipes from $6.95 to 52.500: Kaymoodic 
Tobacco, smoking items. Kaywoodie.N Y.22, Dept. Ds 


Wayne, but he occasionally manages to 
cut a noble figure in the saddle, Stel 
Powers is unintentionally funny with a 
Southern accent that sounds like an Aunt 
Jemima commercial, and wait until you 
see how fast she recovers [rom h 
that baby on the road. Red Buttons is 
embarrassing in the kind of role that 
went out of style with high school meller 
dramers. The less said of Ann-Margret 
the better. What was once a mildly enter 
taining sagebrush stew has become, in its 
reincarnation, just warmed-over gruel. 


Six strangers share a co 
the overnight train то Paris, and when 
they arrive, one of them is dead. After 
they scatter from the station, however 
other members of this accidental group- 
ing go right on getting dead for no dis- 
cernible reason in The Sleeping Cor Murder. 
‘This lends a certain urgency to the inves 


nt on 


ligation of the first murder, since the 
killer must be caught before he manages 
to dispatch the four remaining innocents 


The myster 
mysterious, | 


in this movie is genuinely 
t there is more here 
than suspenseful plotting. The investiga- 
tion, besides tuming up a bewildering 
variety of leads, also turns up a la 


number of highly competent actors 
delty sketching victims, potential vic 

and their heirs and assigns. Some 

them are funny, some spooky, some sad, 
some sordid, but all are delineated with 
uncommon skill, Directorwvriter Costa 
Gavras has а sound sense of pace and at- 


mosphere, Yves Montand is wonderfully 
weary, irritable and sympathetic as the 
detective in the case: Simone Signoret 
contributes а of her near-perfect 
perform: ing woman ding- 
ing desperately to the magnificent. rem- 
nams of youth: and her real-life daughter, 
Catherine Allegret, makes а most prom- 


(other 


(ces as an 


ising debut as а jeune fille. Catherine 
has inherited, t0 an uncanny degree, 
her mother's looks and, more importan 


her ability to s 
ter that mi 
hands, After 
a number of flaws in the logic of The 
Sleeping Car Murder, but while vou 
watching. you will be caught up by 
very well-made movie. 


gest depth in а charac 
tbe a cliché in less skilled 


s over. it is possible 10 find 


They should have thought of it long 
»—brin Sherlock Holmes in on 
the case of Jack the Ripper. Needless to 
say, the old m 
the most famous of all unsolved er 
though it takes him a bit long 
do so in A Study in Terror than is strictly 
necessary, The solution he arri 

plausible one—indeed, the possibility that 
the Ripper was a deranged nobleman 
has often been suggested by students of 
his A great family 
that one of the chikhen was the a 
g him 
the 


ster is quite up to solv 


caret: discover 


and then sequest somewhere 


would account for sudden, inexpli 


cable cessation of the crimes at precisely 
the point where the psychopathic per 
sonality would demand more rather than 
less blood. Before Holmes arrives at this 
neat conclusion, he hares down a number 
of false u 
interview 

acters 10 li 
deduction. or 
cane. Н 


there are 


prostitutes. to 
a regime low char 
sull lower with a quip, a 

the flash of the sword 
ector James Hill's pace is a 
wille slow, his iecling for fogbound. 
gaslit Ih Century London is а major 
compensation, as is the care with which 
scriptwriters Donald and Derck Ford 
have treated the known facts of the Rip- 
per case and the known conventions of 
the fictional Holmes. John Neville as 
Holmes is a trifle more febrile than you 
might expect (can anyone ever top Basil 


tol 


Rathbone in the role). but then, part 
that characters endles appeal is ihe 
enigmatic nature with which he was im- 


bued by Sir Arthur Conan Doyle. Don 
М Houston is properly solid, stolid and 
ampliy as Dr. Watson, while Robert 
Morley is an inspired choice to. portra 
Holmes’ brilliantly eccentric elder broth 
ет, Мусой. In all, this handsomely 
ed color film may perform for a 
eneraion the same function that 
athbone-Nigel Bruce series did for 
1 back 


an earlier send th 10 Sir 
Arthur's wonderful tales. 


one 


Pierrot le Fou is a New Wave picnic 
ed up by Jean Luc Godard, with 
Jean-Paul Belmondo and Аппа Karina 
the an As a movie, it may not be 
much. but as a picnic—formidablet The 

you should worry about 
И. a Godard film. As such, it 
is filled with the usual Godard cynicisms 
about selldefeat and the destruction of 
iocent in modern society, and the 
d trickeries (while a TV set blare 
news of Vietnam, there is a close-up of the 
red "5$" portion of an American ESSO 
sign). It is possible, as with all Godard 
films, 10 argue just whose movies have 
been borrowed to make up the whole. 
But one thing is ccr h would not be 
the same film without Belmondo, It is 
his sandbox and Godard bhas allowed 
him to play unabashedly in it in sum 
ripened ‘Technicolor. Belmondo takes a 
h. Belmondo does a Gene Kelly mu: 


cal number on a deserted beach. Bel 
mondo smashes a cake in 1% face. 
Belmondo drives a Ford Galaxie. con 


vertible into the ocean, Belmondo faces 
cemer screen and reads. Robert Brown 
to the 


ing 
shoulder, Robinson 
mondo pours a drink on a naked womim 
t a naked cocktail party. Belmondo im 
personates Humphrey Bogart. Belmondo 


asks a garage attendant to “put a tiger in 


my tank.” Belmondo spends the night 
with a girl only to wake up the next 
morning with a corpse. He is once again 
the Belmondo his fans have come to 


expect—the tough little grease monkey 


Guaranteed 
o shave as close 
as ablade or 
our money back! 


Daring? You bet! But we can give 
this guarantee because of our new 
exclusive Micro-Thin shaving screen 
„..the world's thinnest. Sets up 
whiskers and then cuts them down— 
gets to their base like o blade does. 
Cuts more beard per stroke than any 
other shaver. 36-blade stainless-steel 
cutters shear away behind the screen for 
the fastest action ever. Big "Super-Trim" clip- 
pers groom sideburns, collar zone, moustache. 
Power cleans itself, too. Try a Ronson "400". And 
remember, if it doesn't shove you as close as a Rorson Corporation, Woodbridge, N J. 
blade, you get your money bock. Ае ovaileble in Canada e 


PLAYEOY 


IMPORTED RARE SCOTCH 


For playboys and playmates at leisure . . . 


THE PLAYBOY SHIRT 


A cool, casual knit shirt featuring the distinctive 
Playboy Rabbit. In black, white, navy blue, 

red. powder blue and burgundy. 

Playboy Shirt, sizes small, medium, 

large, extra large, 

Playmate Shirt, 

sizes small, medium, large. $6, ppd. 


Send check or money order to: 
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 
919 N. Michigan Ave., 
Chicago, Illinois 60611 
Playboy Club keyholders 
may charge by enclosing 
key number. 


ARE 
ОТЕ) NSR 


BLEND ofer Lh 


in the wrinkled scersucker suit, de 
20th Сепану Harlequin. who saves the 
bad. wechecked Columbine trom 
the gangsters with the walkietalkies and 
drives the get 


ay саг while the sound 


tack grinds out music from old Repub 
he Bosen Blackie serials. Goda 
directed all of bis in the lemony sun 
shine south of St-Tropez with tongue 
иту planted in cheek and atlection in 
his eves, Amma Karina (Godanls ex-wife) 
deserves а special encomium: She is one 
of dose rare combinanions of lithe. 
pawionae coupon and 


wide eyed. 
innocence d 


u occasionally ignite the 
sateen. А for Belmondo, he is one of 
the few men since Bogart who can make 
both women and men eave. I pop art is 
still around in the year 2000, Belmondo 
is certain 10 be its champion, sort of a 
French Batman. Pienol le Fou is highly 
styled and highly recommended 


The premise in Morgan! is promising 
se is fulhlled 
hall 
painter is divorced by his l 
s bride, bur reluses to 
He keeps. hanging 
wistlulness with e 
ctical Jokes in a campaign to win her 
way from her new lover, She weakens 
è the point of raki 
1 ahnost back 


and most of the р 
A маума 


div. charm 


end, however, he preses his luck ron 


hard. А named. David Wiar- 
пкт ul ойси as 
ШЕП in the title 


1 looks 
wile anyone would rather 
ditch. Daccor Karel Ri 
confirms the impression be made w 
Sntnrday Night and Sunday Morning, 
which is that he is an imitate directo! 
He keeps his movie moving by freely 
adapting the madcap-chase siyle ol Rich 
ard (The knack) Lester: and whil 
that running around tends w c 


bit too vividly with the lı 
the boy and the girl generne in Шей 
best moments together, the total elleci 
is henetically Hinaing From Jobn 
Scilesinser's Lilly Las, Reise borrows 
the technique of showing the hero's Eur- 
ay like ( nly around 
gorilla) 10 i 
his determined noi 
these sequences at 
tremely tinny 


rohe n 


е he moths lor 
oulurmity. Many ol 
like the chases, ex- 
id ib the movie tries 
too much, too list, 100 hard, there are 
more than enough solid hits to compen 
sate for the Few mises. 


Nevada Smith is € 
hags 


t ol The Carpet 

Only wore. be 
cause it's nor as much fun, As à hall-biced 
Indian who is rumored ro be à composite 
of the latc. William У, Hart and Tom 
Mix, Steve McQueen. bounces, scratchics. 
stutter. stumbles and. [umbles through 
his paces with about 


by hone oper 


s much appeal ay а 


tumblewecd, McQueen has another pr 
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Lure your Siren in these 
new, wide belted 


PEG-A-DILLYS 


by Mr. Hicks 


She'll get your message when you 
swing into these Mr. Hicks ultra‘ MOD 
belted Peg-A-Dillys. They're low-cut, 
taut tailored, come in four great fab- 
rics: wide wale cord, heathertoned 
Hop-Sack, velvet touch brushed 
denim, all X-PRESS® no-iron finish, 
and sensational leather-look MOD 
Suede. Try a pair . . . she'll stop, look, 
and listen. You'll like the new shape 
you're in! $6.95 and $7.95 


HICKS-PONDER CO. 
EL PASO, TEXAS 


Satyr, "Marble Faun” 


Capitoline Museum, Rome 


lem in addition то his inability to enliven 
a dramatic scene: This time he is saddled 
with one of those Boy Searches the West 
for Three Gunmen Who Murdered His 
Parents in Cold Blood plots, It is hard to 
work up any sustained sym, 
of all the brutality, violence and Super 
man derringdo director. Henry Hath- 
away puts his hero through. MeQueen 
learns to shoot from a wandering gun 
smith who later turns out to be Jonas 
Cord, hums down the first by 
searching every brothel and barroom 
from Colorado to Mexico. 


ашу, because 


сїз trampled 


in a cattle stampede, knifed in the ribs 
by a card shark, nursed back ло health 
by a plump Pocahontas in high heels 
(Janet Margolin, the List of David and) 
and sent toà prison farm in the Louisiana 
bayous, where killer number. two (Ar 
thur Kennedy) is locked up. There's a 
seduction by а Cajun swamp girl (played 
for gags by Suzanne Pleshette, who has 
seen beter roles and lets the audience 
know it) who steals into the men's bar 
racks at night; and finally, McQueen. is 
saved from the bullwhip and the prison 
bloodhounds after brutally murderi 
Kennedy and leaving the girl to die of à 


moccasin bite. Says Killer number. three 
when he hears McQueen is heading West 
to find him: “The kid's creepy—he just 
ain't human!” The audience guilaws 

atelul for whatever comedic crumb 


is thrown it. The pickings in Nevada 
Smith, however, are poverty-pocket lean. 


RECORDINGS 


Color Me Barbra (Columbia) is, for the 
most part, of brilliant hue. The total 
picture is marred on occasion: G'est Si 
Bon—no strong tune to begin with—is 
а near disaster when taken at а deliberate 
tempo: and the treacly Romberg-Ham 
merstein antiquity One Kiss is а senes 
cent sonata best left buried. But enough 
of the gloomy side. Chalk up as Streisand 
triumphs a kookic breakneck vocalization 
of The Minute Waltz: a vastly moving. 
Freneb-lyricked Non C'est. Rien: and a 
medley that runs [rom a delightful те 
vival of Animal Crackers through a 
campy rendering of Sam. You Made the 
Pants Too Long (Triviaphiles will im. 
medintcly recall that Ziggy Talent did 
the sii па on the Vaughn Monroe orig 
inal), 10 а regrettably slim slice of 
What's New Pussycal?. In toto, while 
not the best of Barbra, the LP is good 
cnough by far. 


Latin Mann / Herbie Monn (Columbia) and 
Herbie Mann / Standing Ovation at Newport 
(Atlantic) set the fac ag Mutise down. 
in a variety of contests: Latin Mann is 
big band; Standing 
group. In both cases, Herbie is the M 
for the job. The Newport recording 
ranges from Latin to bluesy funk, with 


Ovation is small 


Sean Connery as James Bond in Thunderball 


Assignment: 
Elegance 


007; 
BUTANE LIGHTERS 
by EVANS 


Wait until she spies your "007." IL 15 
deftly craficd of fewer parts lo give 
smooth, trouble-free operation. Ameri 
made . . . lifetime guaranteed! Ex 
lusive filler valve permits complet 
filling in seconds. Buy опе... if уои" 

man enough lo play with fire! 

Evans Butane “Attaché” lighter in 
gun metal wilh gold-plated t 
movable real leather case with 
stamped "007"... .$7.95. Engrav 
lighter without leather case 
Evans Case Cc 
Plainville, Mas: 


Evans FITS-ALL Визге $1.00 
GUARANTEED Eire fies! 
or FREE! Adapter ot New 


Evans Lighter 
iit doesn't! 


Een "et BUTANE 
LIGHTERS 


the accent heavily on the latter, especially 
through Ben Tuckers Comin’ Home 
Baby, which has the composer sitting in 
on bass. Latin Mann, arranged and con- 
ducted by Oliver Nelson, finds Herbie 


choir, Jimmy Heath's tenor 
Bank's bass clarinet and a m 
rhythm section. The results are elecu 
as the group harks back 10 Li 

African roots, explores bosia-nova coun- 
try, cuts а few Cuban capers and moves 
on to North Ameri ations 


Arthur Prysock / Count Basie (Verve) brings 
the former's booming baritone into the 
felicitous fold of the round man from 
ion for the 


ation gives no 
ion of anything other than а com 
fortable understanding of each other's 
strong points. The ballads and the faster- 
tempoed tone poems 
a bluesy undercurrent running through 
which is right up Prysock'sCand 


А happy romp is Inspired Abondon / 
Lowrence Brown's All-Stars with Johnny Hodges 
(Impulse!) With a complement made up 
for the most part of old Ellington hands, 
Brown and Hodges cavort through such 
upbeat roundelays as Stempy Jones and 
Good Queen Bess, with occasional breath 
ers taken on the likes of Mood Indigo and 
Do Nothin’ "til You Hear from Me 


Herewith some fine fare for folkniks: 
Hany Belafonte has added a Hellenic 
embellishment to his way with a song. 
In An Evening with Belofonte / Mouskouri 
(Victor), he collaborares with a talented 
c amel Nana, on а well paced 
selection. of contemporary music derived 
from Gree folklore. It's almost axio- 
matic that funny lolksong groups sing 
badly and talented folksong groups 
aren't funny. But The Mitchell Trio / Thot's 
the Woy It’s Gonna Be (Mercury) makes 
pleasant sounds while ng timely 
satiric swipes at Luci Baines, the 
Ecumenical Council and other current 
events and nonevents. On Joan Boer / 
“Farewell, Angelino” (Vanguard), the splen- 
^ did soprano continues то show her 
miration lor Bob Dylan by devoting 
most half her new disc to his composi- 
tions (including the tide song 4 
Hard Rain's A-Gouna Fall). An intrigu 
ing non-Dylan novelty is Pele Seeger’ 
now-classic Where Have All the Flowers 
Gone rendered. in flawless. Се 
. Dylan, meanwhile, ha 
legacy of songs for other folk 
agers. has broadened his horizons by 
into the rocka-billy field on Bob 
Dylon / Highway 61 Revisited (Columbi). 
New vistas notwithstanding, Dylan's muse 


Name an "in" drink 

that wasn't invented last night 

-.. doesn't have a silly name 
-..isn't known at only three bars 
on Madison Avenue...does have a 
kind of he-man nonchalance about 
it...and made the 

world-famous "mistake" of 
tasting good. 


Sure. Turn the page... 


7000 ior Спот, ine 41 Es 420d St, New Tora, NY. 10017 


It takes more than martinis 
to build an image, mister. 


An aggressive new after-shave 

from the House of 4711. 

Part of a complete men’s line 

b priced from 1.25 to 4.50. 
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(Continued from 


previous page.) Rum & Соке” p 


Invented with Bacardi rum and Coca-Cola in 1900 by the Bacardi 
Party-ing playboys of their day. Now known and cherished all over 
Manhattan as well 


5 Maracaibo. Mexico City. Rome. Istanbul, Can- 


berra. Nairobi and all other points worth mentioning. (You thought 


an "in" drink had to be way out? ) 


B ARDI. Rum & Coke. eee ae 


€ BACARDI IMPORTS, INC., MIAMI, FLA, RUM, 80 PROOF. 


DANGER! FAIR WEATHER... 


True. Too much sun can damage an outdcorsman's skin — leave 

it parched, weather-lined, leathery-looking, Damage builds up with 
repeated exposure, adds years to your looks. 

St. Johns? Moisture Lotion screens out harmful sun rays, provides 
moisturizing action that tones the skin, makes it feel and look 
smoother, younger. From the West Indies Bay Co., St. Thomas, V.I. 
For name of nearest store, write our U. S. office, 680 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


is sill producing (every band on this 
record is an original). Robust accompani 
ment is provided by a 
while Dylan plays guitar, harmonica 
piano and—police car (he really wails 
man). The only surprise on Peter, Past and 
Магу / See What Tomorrow Brings (Wi 
Bros.) is that it doesn’t contain any 
lans: but the slick, talented group m 
up for it with five of their own anangc 
nd 


group ol eight 


of s 


ments plus a varied assortme 
ards highlighted by the fin-de-siéele 
Brother, (Buddy) Can You Spare a Dime 
and Because АП Men Are Brothers 
(adapted from Bach). Roots / An Anthology 
of Negro Music in America (Columbia) is a 
collection of jazz and folk prototypes 
Roots, as the title implies, doesn't dwell 


on a single source such as the African 
background or the Biblical basis—but 
attempts to draw from them all. There 
¢ samples of slave music, field. hollers 
sorrow songs, street cries and children’s 
rhythm songs. Voices Incorporated. per 
forms the songs lustily, cntliusiastically 
and comvincingly. Latest releases. hom 
Verve / Folkways include Herb Mstoyer / 
Something New (Metoyer, an Army cap 
combines an exceptionaliy good 
voice with fine guitar accompaniment) 
Leadbelly / Keep Your Hands Of Her (a re 
assoriment of Huddie Ledbetter gems) 
and а pair by the dean of Iolkdom. Pete 
Seeger / Folk Music ЛИС Pete Seeger Sings Little 
Boxes and Other Broadsides. 


Courtly Music of Mendelssohn (Concert 
Dis). performed by the I Arts 
Quartet (with instrument augmenta 
tion in the Octet in E Flat Major, Op. 
20, and the Viola Quintet, Op. S7). is a 
three-LP package suffused with charm 
1 grace. Mendelssohn's chamber works 
are a bridge between the formal con 
structions of the Classical. period's final 
phase and the burgeoning richness of an 
embryonic Romanticism. The music soars 
in measured strides 10 impressive heights 


Monk Misterioso (Columbia) is Monk 
magnifico. Recorded in а variety of 
us—Newport, Tokyo, Brandeis Uni 
versity, The Village Gate, Lincoln Center 
The Jazz Workshop—the LP thiows а 
brilliant spotlight on the Thelonious 
piano and, coincidentally, the splendid 
tenor of Charlie Rouse. 


this 


One would think that Sinatra 
stage of his career could easily dispense 
with the gimmick LP, yet we have at 
hand Moonlight Sinatra (Reprise), which 
consists of а batch of ballads of widely 
disparate merit, all with “moon” in their 
tides. There are some dandies, made 
dandier by Frank—Moonlight Becomes 
You, 1 Wished on the Moon and The 
Moon Was Yellow among them. But even 
Sinatra can’t help the likes of Moon Song 
and Moon Love. Cheers for Frank; jeers 
Tor the luna-tic approach. 


appearance of BAN-LON® “Embassy” by Jerks 
Socks. They're preferred by men who lead the 


active life, who want neat good looks and 
іч stay-up performance throughout a busy 
day. In resilient “Textralized’’ nylon, bulky knit in 
18 smart colors. One size fits 10-13. $1.00. 


| T Ti Jerks Socks, Inc., Cincinnati, Ohio 45215 
© ! Jerks Socks 


The Sock of Socks 


М О Ww You will report favorably on the comfort and 
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If Roses is made for gin gimlets and 
vodka gimlets,what’ it doing ina 
brandy gimlet? (And a rum gimlet?) 


Some people think a gimlet is a small carpenter's tool. 
And some people think a gimlet is a delightful mixture of 
one part Rose's lime juice to four or five parts gin or vodka. 
№ ` But there is still another group.They mix our lime juice 
JJ with brandy or rum.That's a gimlet to them. 
To these nonconformists we say, “Bravo!” 
Our Rose’s adds a calypso twist to distinctive brandy and 
4 rum flavors. Why? Because Rose's is made of tropical limes, 
| sun-yellow Caribbean limes from the island of Dominica. 
Е Rose's isn’t as tart as green untropical limes. Not as sweet 
as ordinary lime juice. It's tart-sweet. Deliciously calypsian. 
What about a bourbon gimlet? Well, a Rose's by any 
other name... 


7 li WEST INDIA 1G 
ME JUI 
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W dont know how I bump into these 
nutty females, but before 1 change the 
old bifocals, thought Fd. get an outside 
opinion, The latest one has а nice figure 
l holds an interesting conversa 
But all she likes to do is ulk. When I get 
amorous, there's some response, but then 
the subject tums to her “very good 
friend” up on the DEW line. Since I'm 
getting 100 old to play games, 1 wonder 
if Ше game is worth the candle, or 
should 1 step out gracefully —D. W., 
Winnipeg. Manitoba. 

Andrew Marvell said “To His Coy 
Mistress" "Най. we but world enough 
and time, This cuyness lady, were no 
crime? From your sel[-desciiption, it 
sounds as if your clock is running down, 
so tell her you don't have the time and 
bid her a-DEW. 


WI. fiancée and I started a joint sav- 
s account two years ago, which now 
mounts to 52000. Recently, met 
other girl who really tipped me 
I've decided ta cast off into new w 
The problem is this: Two thirds of the 

ings account was deposited by my 
1l, since I footed all tabs and other ex- 
penses for the entire period of our е 
gagement (gilts, vacations, parties. etc). 
Would 1 be right, or would I be a 
damned fool, to let her keep all the sav- 
ings? I do feel 1 wasted two of the best 
years of her life, as far as meeting mar- 
riage prospects goes. I might also add 
that 1 have a good income. but no sav- 
ings of my own.—H. M. B., Indianapolis, 
Indiana, 

The phrase “damned fool" is more 
applicable ta you for ving opened a 
joint bank marriage 
than. to being a good рну with the bal- 


sav 


account prior to 


ance now. Unless she's gracious enough 
10 offer a settlement. chalk the $666 up 
10 experience and forget it. 


Bam taking my first European vacation 
soon and will be heading straight for 
Моше Carlo, which I have been reading 
bout all my life. I know all about the 
history amd the mystique, but exactly 
wh ames and what stakes am 1 head- 
-P. L. Astoria, New York, 
You're heading mto a lot of exciting, 
high-balling action. The feature attrac- 
tions ате а dozen roulette tables where 
the minimum single bet is SI and the 
maximum S1000. There is one table for 
boule, a simplified version of roulette, 
favored by ladies because its simpler 
and cheaper than the master game. The 
stakes here run from 20 cents (one franc) 
fo S20. You'll find five tables for chemin 
de fer, our candidate for the most excit- 
ing casino gambling game of all, where 


the stakes run from S12 to $100 or S200 
to 55000, depending on the table. There 
is ако one table for baccarat, the some: 
what more stately see of chemin de fer, 
here the stakes run from S20 to 83000. 
There ave four tables for treme et qua 
тате, a banking same that is a big tem 
on the Continent. but not generally 
popular with Americans, where the 
Makes run from SI to 51000. And there 
is one large craps layout for 52-10 
plungers. as well as a welter of 20-franc 
slot machines, Bonne chance! 


List night 1 was sitting at a restaurant 
table with a young lady. and during the 
conversation she offered. me a cigarette. 
not knowing 1 dont smoke. What 
should I have done next? Oller her one 
of her own cigareuies? Offer to light hers 
if she took one? Or just sit there looking 
foolish?—R. E., Dubuque, Iowa. 

Ti would be a bit awkward for you to 
offer her one of her own cigarettes. 
When she takes out a cigarette, offer to 
light it, If you don't Inve any other 
matches available, it is perfectly proper 
1o ше hers. 


МІ. roommate and 1 (both college sen- 
iors) are undergoing а crisis that rc 
quires the wisdom of a Solomon if our 
apartmentsharing, arrange is to be 
sive The proble About a 
month ago 1 voluntarily broke off with a 
girl I had been steadily dating for two 
years. Shortly thereafter, my roommate 
began to date this girl. I feel uncomfort 
able when she is around. My roommate 
nts to bring this girl up to the 
ment when he so desire: 
to a recent illness, D will have to spe 
much of my time studying 
ment. We have both agreed that either 
one of us can bring girls up to the 
ment at any time. Is it unf of me to 
restrict’ my roommates pad privileges 
with regard to my ex? 
а resonable restriction 
Ithaca, New Yor 

By the terms of your agreement, that 
cither of you may bring girls lo the 
apartment at any time, you apparently 
right to 


п is this: 


w 


however, due 


If so, what would 
be—H. R 


don't have any restrict your 
roommate's privileges with your ex, ar, 
for that matter, with a female nard 
if he so desires. Ho er, it must be ob- 
vious fo him that he'll be causing you 
discomfort if he forces a rigid acceptance 
of the agreement. Asumiig he values 
his apartment arrangement with you, he 
should be willing to accept a compro- 
mise. Why don't you suggest that he 
Jeep her away from the pad for a fixed 
period of tine—long enough for you to 


rweenperate fram your illness and for 


rk 


It, 
cant 
talk. 


But women 


getthe 
message. 


"m 
ms 
qum 
SUE 


BUSINES 
cenmiasmsee | 


KENT 
of 


LONDON 


COLOGNE 


FOR MEN: Kent of London™ Cologne and After 
Shave. Also Talc, Deodorant Spray, Soap on a 
Rope and Hair Groom. At fine stores everywhere. 
Made in U.S.A. 
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PORTERS VIN MUNCHING £ CD. INC. NEN YOK КҮ 


HEINEKEN 


374 years of 
brewing skill, 
bottled. 


It's not simple to make Heineken 
You must choose special hops 
ond malt... use specicl copper 
brewing vessels...oge the beer 
for three full months end do it 
according to 374 years of brew. 
ing trodition. No, it's not simple 
And neither are the results 
They're eloquent. In bottles or 
on draft. 


IMPORTED HEINEKEN... . 
HOLLAND'S PROUD BREW 


you (as well as your ex) to feel reason- 
ably comfortable in each others pres- 
ence, Moreover. by the time the period 
of grace hay expired. he may have de- 
cided she was just a passing fancy, in 
which case the conflict will automatically 
have resolved itself. 


Baum tired of wening dark-colored suits 
with coordinating “dark-colored tics. 
Would it be improper to break nadition 
Kl wear a light-colored tic—perhaps 
even a white one—with a duk sui 
Los Angeles. California. 

Atecoloved lies ave indeed being 


worn wiih dark suits (see vi vv Sov s April 
“Spring © Summer Fashion Forecast”). 
Most popular patterns ave bold paisleys, 
overall figure designs and. challis. But 
еер that solidaehite tie in the bottom 
dresser drawer next (0 your clip-on bow 
ties. 


А ihough Im only * 


camel азу PhD. but none of my 
friends have begun addressing me 
“Decor.” Ist this common practice, or 
am | being a bit too stuliy—-H. C., 
Syracuse, New York 

Perhaps you're just a little too con- 
cemed with Motoring up your. name, 
When the title “Doctor” indicates a de 
gree in medicine, i is used at all times. 
However, holders of Ph. DS, 1.1. Ds 
and Хе х seldom insit оп being 
so famulis addvesed. outside of their 
professiona’ circles. Insistence оп the 
couitesy—especiully among your older 
fricnds— is sully. Carry the honor with- 
ont ostentation, and as you mature and 
acquire new acquaintances, it will be- 
come a comfortably natural part of 
your name, 


5, T have already 


9 


"mem 
met a very pretty, very wealthy, very 
spoiled young woman and dell in love 
with her. As our sexual life ripened, I 
became increasingly aware of the tact 
that this girl needed and enjoyed а gre: 
ety of bedtime activity. Then things 
mer down: We had Пе 
s and even broke our 


and a senior in а small. Midwest- 
sity. About two yeus ago I 


К 
started 1 
i gume 
tionship oll several times. Every t 
ad a failing out, she would wait two 
or three weeks and then call me and 
sorcam and Gy and bes me nor to be 
mad. Realizing (and 1 still firmly believe 
it) that I wil never find à more beamitul, 
pasionate parmer, T am torn between 
lening her go and marrying her, the 1 
ter choice almost certainly being 
wih extrabedroom strife bec 
her spoiled, materialistic outlook. In 
short, my problem is: Marry a ци] who 
is bı tul and who will never refuse to 
snuggle up with me at night but who 


J 


happens to be a bitch, or wait, per- 


haps never funding another girl with 
such good qualities. 1 love this girl deep 
ly. but 1 want to be happy, too. And I 
m quire sure I could never change ha 
enough to eusuxc an even bearable Luc 
mated die]. H. Columbia City, 
Indiana 

The only two desirable marriage qual- 
ities your gil seems to have me sex ap 
peal and wealth: yet only a fool or a 
суше would marry for these qualities 
exclusively, As supplementary 
ments, this girl seems to afjer nothing 
but trouble. If you [ecl yow hace only 
two choices, marrying her oi letting hei 
go. let her go without question. Admit 
tedly, “beautiful. pasionate partners” 
ave not wailing to be plucked off the 
vine, but. surely theyre nol ах rare as 
your heo yews of daling inactivity 
would make you think. Play the field, 
and the odds we you'll not oniy find 
someone whom you can love, but who'll 
make you happier than this spoiled 
shrike. 


endine 


Bam planning a caviar pariy. Can yon 
tell me which types ol ciar me best 
and whit is the proper way to serve 
аг а раму. А. Aana 


gia. 

The best costars are produced from 
the voe of the Caspian or Black Sea stur- 
goon. Be sure do ask for one that is 
packed pesh with only a pinch of salt 
added. Eprcurcans generally agvee that 
beluga iy upenar. but to ensure thal you 
are buying the inest, look jor the label 
"mlowol;" indicating the highest qual- 
ity of grading. Other OK types of caviar 
include oactrova, sevruga, dump 
whitefish and salmon (usually called 
"red. enviar’), as well as pressed caviar 
(sturgeon roe processed lo (he constsl- 
ency of jum): but all aie considered infe 
rior [o beluga malosol. Always serve 
caviar well chilled. At the bullet table, it 
may be presented in its original jay ar in 
another container vesting on chopped 
ice. An array of chopped lard exe yolks 
chopped whites, chopped omens, paisley 
and lemon wedges may be weed. ах u 
garnish. Supply thinly sliced black Wead 
or toast triangles on which gnesis may 
spread the caviar. Or you misht wan to 
Dry the cassie caviar and blinis: Guests 
heap caviar on buckwheat pancakes Hi 
sie of a half dollar and top it with a 
dollop of sour cream. Appropriate liquid 
refreshment would include а wellchitled 


chainpagne, akwavit av vodka. 


F nave been married for 16 years. We ger 
along, we share a muwal pride jn ow 
Kids, and have many diens and imer 
mon, Some ten уси» or more 
bad case of the ich, and T 
afraid it took me a number of yens 
ger over it, The ай do 

der the unaware п 


was car 


ses of literally dozens 


Give some tired businessman 


the best time he ever had. 


A hard-working man deserves a 

watch that doesn’t give him a hard time. 
The Electric Timex issuch a watch. 

He never has to wind it. 

There is no mainspring. No winding stem. 
He doesn't have to coddle it. 

The Electric Timex is waterproof, 
dustproof*, and shock-resistant. 

About the only thing a man has to do is 
replace the energy cell that provides 

the electric power. And that takes only 

a moment. .. once a year or so. 

Make some man's lota loteasier, by 

giving him the Electric Timex. Just $39.95 
for any of four handsome models. There are 
also two new calendar models for only $45. 
“Аз long as crystal, crown and case remain intact 


@ THE ELECTRIC TIMEX® 
This is the energy cell actual size 
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press on 
to exotic 


DRINKSMANSHIP 
Osterizer 


аве DER 


with 8 
pushbutton 
speeds 


Give it a whirl — and turn from a merely 
good mixer into a great one — es 

ing a button! The unusual in d 
no threat to your savoir-faire — not with 8 
pushbutton speeds to stir, whip, mix, blend, 
etc. and spin you to success. Great for ev- 
erything from hors d'oeuvres to desserts. 
Try the world of Osterizer Spin Cookery! 


Aster ©1966 John Oster Manufacturing Co.. Dept. PB.66, 5055 N. Lydell Ave.. Milwaukee, Wis. 53217 


“Give Him 
Dunhill 
‘Before 
IDo!” 


For the man with drive 
“Tournament” by Dunhill, 
of course. After Shave 
and six "Golfball" soaps 
in gift box, $5.00. 

Also individually boxed. 
At fine stores everywhere, 


of people. incuding my wile. The girl 
in question wanted to marry me, and I 
expect 1 way in love with | 
she made extraordinary sacrifices. in or 
der to make a parttime home for me 
What broke it up was my stalling and 
procrastinating about geni тсс 
my getting worn down with the tension 
of leading a double life, and our mutual 
realization that 1 just wasn't about to 
divorce my wife. We parted, came 10- 
gether again, and parted for the Last 
time. A man she liked was giving her a 
tush, and 1 bowed our. Two years have 
assed, and she's engaged 10 him now 

scc cach other for lunch occasionally 
and there is still a residue of alfection. 
though our meetings. have been entire 
ly platonic. Well. somebody blew the 
whistle on me to my wife the other day 
and suddenly everything is falling into 
place for her—why E was away or out late 
on a given night in I s on 
such and such a weekend five years ago 
when I said I hi to Washington 
etc. T have expla hat it is all over 
her jealousy a nish seem to be 
'oactive. She c alone. I am 
reconciled t0 my marriage and the fever 
of my love affair has broken long ago 
buc she keeps stirring the coals. How ca 
I get her to lay oll. erring 
irl (who to my virtually cert 

e was totally faithful to me for 


six years) ак a whore? In fact. how can 
I get her to just stop referring to the girl 
and my paw involvement with her?— 
R. D.. Roanoke, Virginia. 

If your marriage has withstood the 
pressure of an affair as intense and ay 
long-lived as the one you describe, it 
must be pretty solid. Mixed in with 
wifely jealousy theres probably a certain 
self-congratulatory kind of pride that 
she's got a man who stuck with his mai- 
riage when the chips were down. Having 
confirmed that the affairs all over, tell 
your wife that if she keeps harping on it 
you тау begin to get a new set of зем 
less ideas. 


Ob a recent trip to Spain, 1 purchased 
а very old Spanish cape- It is in excellent 
condition, richly embroidered, and has 
silver snaps at the collar. Where is it 
proper to wear this garment-—M 
Schenectady. New. York. 

To a costume. party. 


АП reasonable questions—from. fash- 
ion, food aud drink, hi-fi and sports car 
to dating dilemmas, taste and etiquette 

will be personally answered if the 
writer includes a stamped. selfadidressed 
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 232 E. Ohio 
Street, Chicago, Hlinois 60611. The most 
provocative, pertinent queries will be 
presented on these pages each month 


The Man from 


Interwoven® 


Footsie, his luscious secretary, was 
whispering in one ear while his 
Chief shouted in the other—on the 
private wire. 
“Get the exact width of that racing 
stripe; “R” barked.“ And get it now!” 
The Man from Interwoven 
slammed down the phone. 
"'Footsiez-he said. "Save it till 
I get Баск” 
Now an authentic racing stripe 
marks “The Competition Stripe; 
the Orlon’ acrylic and nylon sock that 
came of "getting the facts.’ 


One dollar, one size for everyone. 
©, Another fine product of pl Kayser-Roth. 
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Get that “we're-off-in-the-Ferra 
the shoulder, power in the lean line, sparkle in the color. Life is more exciting every day 


feeling in the Forward Fashion Look. There's thrust in 


you wear it. Tailored with the dedicated Daroff Personal Touch, it has that Tapered-Trim 
slim, athletic design. You'll come on strong, shift your life into go, help things happen 
when you puta little Forward Fashion in your life. Suit pictured is Pongee Weave al $79.95 
Other lightweight suits in Darolite, Daroglo and Daro-Poplon. $69.95 to $75.00. Sport Coats, 
$42.95 to $65.00. Slacks, $17.95 to $29.95. America's No. 1 Quality-Value. 


‘BOTANY’ 500  zanoreo BY DAROFF 


ons, Inc., 2300 Walnut Street, Phila. 3, 


Featuring exclusive blends bf DACRON“ polyester and w 
available in Canada, Peru and Australia. 


50 Fa. ta subsidiary of Botany Industries), Prices slightly higher i 


d. For free fashion booklet and name of dealer, write: Н. Darofl & S 
he West. Linings Sanitized" treated for hygienic freshness. A 
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BY PATRICK CHASE 


why xor rent your own tropical island? 
An olfcring we like is the 20-acre 
paradise of Young's Island, within sight 
of St. Vincent in the Caribbean, which 
comes complete with cot 
guests, white-sand beaches, a 
schooner for lazy days unde 
your own bamboo-marimba bi The 
entire island is for lease by the week 
Irom May through December. Из $2800 
tab, which splits into 5140 per person 
amoung 20 friends, includes а staff of 20, 
all meals, water skii . skindiv- 
ing and use of 
ruins of the old French fo 
Duvernete. 

Another offbeat Caribbean haven 
making its first major bid for tourists is 
the tiny Dutch ad of Saba, best 
known until two years ago for being 
difficult to reach, You used to have to 
ride by boat from а nearby island, then 
shore in a longboat through rough 
surf. Now you can make the trip by air 
ix-scat twin-engine Dornier specially 
designed 10 operate from short air 
ddion to three small guest- 
t once were the limit of the 
island's facilities, there is now a deluxe 
room inn called dhe Captain's Quir- 
ters. It’s ser 1900 feet up on the orchid 
ked slopes of Mt. Scenery, with 
is own tennis court and swimming 
pool. Skeet, pheasant and quail shooting 
are among the added diversions av 
le at the Quarters beyond the always 
surable water and land sports of a 
Caribbean island. 


by islet by the 
s at Fort 


A seriously undervalued travel pearl 
of this part of the world is Surinam. 
which now boasts a casinohotel as а base 
for visitors. The modern, air-conditioned 
Torarica Hotel oilers freeport shopping 
and Continentalstyle gambling. 

If you're driving in Emope this fall— 
an activity that is rightfully g pro 
gressively more popular—vour only real 
problem may be to make best use of the 
flexibility that a car offers. One way is to 
follow the new uansEuropean "E" 
routes. (ЕЛ, for example, runs bom Lon 
don to ilie € 1. picks up on the 
Continent, s down to Rome and 
then on to Sicily. E18 runs north-south 
from Norway to Greece.) By all m 
use these highways to save time, and then 
follow your special tastes for personal 
excursioning, 

If youre headed for the Continent 
from London, you'll sample a highly 
condensed slice of English life if you 
do youself the favor of traveling the 
Road along the tra 
gnan, the Scarlet Pimper 
anterbury Pilgrims. You’ 


ns, 


Dover 


route 


through Rochester, with its Norman cas 
iles (stop for a drink at the King’s Head) 
and then on to ancient Canterbury. 

If you're overnighting, try the House 
of Agnes, which remains much as Dick 
ens pictured it in David Copperfield. 1t 
you just crave a meal. my either the 
Weavers Resturant overlooking the 
River Stour, which was the ancient. cen 
tev of the dyers and Clothmakers of Can- 
terbury, or the gabled Queen Elizabeth's 
Restaurant. which still preserves the 
pancled walls of the room where Queen 


Elizibeth  emtertaimed the Duke of 
Mencon. 
Once you're across the Channel. and 


on the Continent, you might try а shun- 
pike tour through Holland, away from 
the major carayan routes. Most tourists 
landing on the Continent from England 
head straight south. so you go north, in 
stead, to dıde the famed Zuyder Zee to 
Alkmaar. Dine here at Schuyr's 
Another fav g jaunt of 
ours: Spend a few days in Venice and 
then drive through the lovely Talian 
lake country across Swiverlind 10 Basle 
id into the culinarily delightful Vosges 
Mountain arca of France. This is the 


пе тоюң 


tand ol pitê de foie gras, venison and 
The road runs 
L'Ours 


prunelle pl 
north [rom 
Noir spe 


where 
ires in typical Al 
bucolic 


h 
flank of gentle hills through medieval 
Villages to Strasbomg, whose Valentin 
Sorg Restaurant has canned its deluxe 
ng in Michelin. Try their hot foie 
gras amd their erépes au kirsch, amos 
other delights. Check with the sommel 
about some of the light and litde-wayeled 
Alsatian wines that are specialties of the 
cellar here: perhaps а Mittelbergheim or 
a Riquewihr. 

If you're going on a Roman holiday, 
plan to relax afterward. at of the 
leserknown coastal resorts just to ihe 
south. One of our favorite spots is m 
the Bay of Naples in the modern E 
Le Awidie Hotel at Marina Equa, The 
hotel is the only one that’s set at sea 
level, smack on its own private beach at 
the foot of a high bluff. 1t makes a great 
biase for excursions Pompeii is just 15 
minutes awa Amalfi, 50; 
xd. by launch, irs only 45 minutes to 
apri and an hour то Ischia. The clear 
waters that wash this rocky shore make it 
perfect for skindivers. The friendliness 
of the villagers, unspoiled by tourist 
crowds, makes you feel welcome, indeed. 

For further information on any of the 


above, write to Playboy Reader Serv- 
ice, 232 E. Ohio St., Chicago, 11. 60611. ED 


Positano, 20; 


Now you can drop 
these names 


Parfums Corday 
presents unbreakable 
travel atomizers 


Just in time for cruising the 
Greek Islands or sunning in 
Spain, Corday presents the 
sophisticated fragrance of 
FAME and the seductive 
aura of POSSESSION...in 
sleek Eau de Corday Travel 
Atomizers of unbreakable 
go-anywhere plastic. 

Available in Canada. Fine perfumes 
imported from France. Other fra- 
grance products blended in USA 


with domestic and imported essences. 
©1966, Parfums Corday, Inc. 
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Driving over bumps get you down... 
and up and down and up and down? 


Our four-wheel independent suspen- 
sion straightens that out. 


The new adjustable 
bucket seats are 
hand- tcoled, deep- 
cushioned. They 
shape themselves 
toyou, rather than 
vice-versa. (We'd 


also like to point 


out that they sit 

а plush, Optional: racy wire wheels. 
fully-car- Standard: accurate rackand- 
peted pinion steering to steer them 


interior.) clear of trouble. 


SS — 


Like to hear something really racy? At the 1965 
Le Mans, Spitfire GT's finished 1-2 in their class. 
The Spitfire Mk2 is an ex- 


J RI 4 P| 
cellent example of British 


engineering know-how. This is the sure sign of a real sports 
Translation: she requires саг. Accept no substitutes! 
lubrication only once 


every 6,000 miles. 9) s 
= 2 

> "A e 

Р CORTE АБИЛ ; 


The Triumph Spitfire Mk2 
is longer, lower, wider, 
faster than anything in her 
price league. And that's a 
pretty fast league! 


xp 


She also features four-speed shift, dependable disc brakes, tight 24-ft. 


turning circle, roll-up windows, electric windshield wipers, etc., etc., etc 
For $2155* that's a lot of etc.’s! “suggested retail price POE plus atate and/or eal tases, Зу 
higter m the West SCCM-appived competition equpmert avaiable. Loot for dealer in Yellow Pages, Avila in Canada, 
бепе: delivery do alae. Staard.Irunph Mot Company ts, IF бәһау Place, Teaneck, Me rosy DIGGS 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy”? 


SPLIT-LEVEL SEDUCTION 
1 thought you would 1 
court case ıl 


terested in 
much 


i 
1 was recently 
the news here in North Ireland. It came 


about when a Miycarokd girl was se 
duced by an adult on the bridge that 
crosses the border between ihis country 
and the Trish Republic. As it happened, 
the offense was committed in 
manner that one half of the girl was in 
те country and the other hall in another. 
The case became а legal nightmare, be- 
cause the age of consent is 16 in North 
Ireland and 17 i the south. ‘Thus. the 
aep was Tegal fom her toes 10 her waist 
but illegal from her waist up. 
Patrick R, Сомду 
or, North Ireland 


such a 


SEX AND THE SINGLE GIRL 
My background was strictly puritan, 
but after three agements, 1 
felt that my мх must 
definitely be wre the ex 
ies and frustra 


Limes. 
ms were almost un 
1 discussed this with a friend. 
who introduced me 10 The Playboy Phi- 
Joxophy. My whole world has had а new 
light shed upon it 

I have always pondered one qu 
Why docs marriage make sex so right [or 
а child bride of 17. while the lack of m 
c makes sex so wrong for a woman 
who. like me, is twice that age? Is one 
woman privileged ta enjoy sex dor 17 
s longer than. the other, just because 
ther has not found the right mate 


Beuy A. Barham 
Teaneck, New Jersey 


RECREATIONAL SEX 
Irs easy to gain the impression from 


reading the leners in PLAY the 
world abounds with men and women 
who more or des agree with you on 
paper. But where the hell are they 
hiding? Not in the ranks of ıl 


profession as 1 know it. I 
How do they find cach. other, and. how 
do we find them, these people who are 
willing to reexamine traditional mo 
pre. post, extra- and intra- 
marital sexual. behavior, regarding imer- 
mtertheological and imterrational 
as, and who are willing to discard 


these mores if necessary? 
Trying to recall from memory both 
your original writings in the Philosophy 


and editorial response to comments in 


know 
ictioned. 


the Forma, Y don't honestly 
whether you ever out-and-out s; 
rial. exaumarital and jor 


"sex, Ido know that you at | 
aded my right ro advocate this or 
пу other form of "recreation". (or, for 


that maner, 10 speak against it, if I am 
so disposed) as long as I make mo at- 
tempt to force conformity with my be 
liels on anyone cle. And yet Tm sure 
you know as well as I that there is prol 
ply no district attorney or attorney 
general who would let me (or а news 
paper) get away with placing a classified 
ad that said: “Man and wife would like 
to meet other people who believe that 
mutually shared sexual pleasures offer 


bener common ag ground for 
cial evening and perh 


friendships thin do bridge. 
the Elks Club." But it seems r 
to me that "recreational sex” is every bit 
as legitimate а common denominator for 
a group а tional swimmi 
skiing or medical conventions. 

Consider what seems to me a horrible 
situation: A group that has as its main 
goal inflicting terror, agony and death 
їп the name of “sport”—deer hunters 
—is socially acceptable, and member 
ship in this group is sought by many 
as a status symbol recreation or 
as ап attempt to be what our society 
thinks a “real man” ought 10 be: 
whereas a group that has as its goals the 
expression of love, of human desire, ol 
the need of one human for another, of 
gratitude for [ulfillment of 
sional sex" hunters 
not socially acceptable, bur is often 
prosecuted. and persecuted. Given a 
choice, E wouldn't live in a society that 
glorified — maim and killing and 
vilified love. 


is асас 


ihis need— 


“reer iot. only 


ү L. Boyett, M. D 
Alamo, California 


SEXUAL PERSPECTIVE 

Nobody likes a roll in the hay mor 
than 1 do. But то read Hefner. уо 
think there was nothing else in the world 
but sex 

You'd think, for i that good 
hess was a quality that could be judged 
only by the intensity of а man’s di- 
max—not by the measure of his love, or 
Kindness, or mercy. Or even by his simple 


d 


astane 


happiness. It all depends so much on 
keeping sex within perspective. To read 
Heiner, it seems as though it's become 


an obsession. 


Et tu, Brut? 


Bold new 
Brut 

for men. 

By Fabergé. 


For after shave, after shower. 
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I've frolicked as much as many. I went 
on a two-year hayride after my mania 
went bust. Гус dived with Negro. and 
white girls. Гхе tasted the unusual Iruits 
of sex. Tve indulged my insatiable appe 
tite co the limis. I've even һай 16 o 
ms within one long night. And. Esc 
nid. l've shared and Ive playal 


swapped 

wigwam 
Bui it hasn't made me delirious. 

The ройи it has made—and one that 

our high-flown. indignant preachers have 

forgotten—is that though sex is wonder 

ful, Christian. coi assion is more won 

"Y derful, and far. more satis 

Sex is fine just so long as it is comp: 

ble with Christ's beliefs. But it becomes 


evil when i ci 


/ ies pain to others. To 
force sex on the frigid » sim: to with- 

t hold it from the passionate is also to siu 

To copulare because of desire is grear 

T —il there is no third party who сан be 


hurt by the act: but selfish sex comes 
under the Guegory of sin. Not the deal 


a < isell, bur the selfishness—th edy 
h` gratification and the complete lack of 
wyt concern for others that motivates it 


What Christ did was 10 raise us above 
the beasts. He did't deny the joy of a 
good romp. but the hurt to others it 


Whatever you mix тшу 


1 guess that puts sex into а proper 
1 Brown 


in your vodka drinks...startwith — |^ 
the patent on smoothness. A OUI тае 


braggadocio aside. while we do not 
agree that a selfish act (sexual or other 
wise) is necessarily sinful, per se, your 
emphasis on a morality that makes love 


and unrerstanding paramount is eei 
tainly consistent with the point of view 
Hefner has been expounding in the 
“Philosophy.” 


PREOCCUPATION WITH SEX 

І understand your philosophy to be 
one that is attempting to 
of sex—that is, the 
ral—trem our societ 
naturally seeks pleasure, 
posible th 


Once sex is 
n will seek it above апу 
Won't n then become 
overly preoccupied with sex? Assuming 
that my logic is correct, wouldn't such a 
preoccupation with sex be a greater evil 
than the puritan idea of sex, which you 
o eradicate? 
Се 
University of Dayton 
Dayton. Ohio 
It is precisely this sort of unwarranted 
mistrust of human natine that hay been 
used to justify the totalitarian subjuga- 
tion and suppression of society in centu- 
ries past; and it was the rejection of this 
pessimistic viewpoint that set American 
democracy apart from the authoritarian- 
ism of the Old World. Because man is, 


made moral, 
thing els 


are мй 


ld L. Costanzo 
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jeweler and look for the L mark on the 
back of every ‘Linde’ Star. 
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it works 


MEN's LOTION 


APHRODISIA 


-— 


by and large, a rational being, minimal 
restraints lend to promote more respon- 
sible behavior, not the irresponsible sort 
that you suggest. If this were not true, 
man would be incapable of 
himself. and we would be faveed to con- 
cede that authoritarian rule by an all- 
powerful dictator, pope or. potentate was 
preferable ta the individual freedom 
permitted in a constitutional democracy. 
But history clearly proves the opposite— 
with the suppressive society stunting the 
growth of its citizens. and the [ree society 
Stimulating their aspirations. produc- 
tivity and continuing evolution toward 
their ultimate potentialities. 

In this regard, sex is no different from 
man's other desires and interests. He 
also “naturally seeks" food, but gwen a 
Limitless quantity of it. he doesn't spend 
all his waking hours cating. In. fact. it's 
the hungry man—nol the sell ed. one 
who is том “preoccupied” with 
Thoughts of gratification. In. exactly the 
same way, a more rational, permissive 
sexual ethic wonld yeduce—(athey than 
increase—our preoccupation with sex, 
while the Victorian antisexuality of the 
19 Century crraled a period of pue 
sex obsession (and perversion) in both 
England and America. 


governing 


MORALITY OF CASUAL SEX 
т y 
is a 


tment of sexual matters 
nge fom di 
ional thinkers—or 
pseudo thinkers. If the "sexual. revolu- 
tion" is to achieve lasting success, it will 
have to have a rational ethic to replace 
the deposed ethicil system. 1 think that 
Hugh Heiner and в лувоу have done 
much to prov ational ethic; 1 hope 
s adopted before our lolly destroys us, 
physically and. spiritually 

The main fault of much contempo- 
rary thinking on sex (and other subjects) 
is that it is more concerned with abstract 
philosophical, theological] and moral 
ideas uh h real human beings. No- 
where is this more evident than in the 
traditional attitude toward casual sex 
elations. Conventionally. casual sex is 
condemned because, since it is primarily 
focused on one's own pleasure and sell- 
exploration and since it is rather imper- 
sonal in character, it tends t0 make 
object out of one’s partner. From the 
conventional cth 


moralisms ol. conven 


lc a 


ıl point of view, usi 


people ay а means to ап end is both 
selfish and exploitive and, therefore, i 
immoral. 1 suggest, however, that if the 
sexual relationship or. for that matter, 


any relationship. is between Iwo respon- 
sible, consenting persons who under- 
d its nature, it cannot, by rational 
standards, be judged dehumanizing, de- 
grading or exploitive. А0 human action 
n à complex. industri 
tual cooper: 


is motivated, 


society. by the 


pers of the society 


sults not from the use of n by man 


without his knowles 

As long as muni 
dition for a sexual r 
sex is not exploitive. In such а contex 


ge or consent. 
isa precon 


the only logical purpose of the woul 
"dicate du 
depth of the relationship. In. this sense 
an impersonal sexual relationship would 
be one where neither person is deeply 
involved with or strongly committed w 
the other. The word “impersonal” 
should not imply a moral judgment. А 


personal” would be 10 


deep relationship is preferable be it 
gives greater satisfaction: if the desire is 
mutual. a sexual relationship is moral 


regardless of the depth. 
But the best defense of casual sex does 


not lie in the realm of words and ab 
stractions. Words can. be misinterpreted 
nd arguments Can be refuted. The mos 


eloquent delene of casual sex is the 
that such re 
ations that 2 


tions do exist in nia 
v nor degrading or expli 
е but are репеу wholesome 
William L. Benzon 
Johns Hopkins Univer 
Balumore, Maryland 


PREMARITAL SEX AND MARRIAGE 

In the February Forum, the Reverend 
C. A. Turner. HI writes that his personal 
experience causes him 10 believe pre 
tity is likely to dead to mani 
fidelity, whereas sexual experience 


before minriage ds likely do dead to 
“sympathy and companionship - . . out 
* In your reply you stare 


sex docs not necessarily 
e 
vows. In fact. the opposite may be tue.” 

Now, I am inclined to се with 
млувөу on this point, but the truth is 
that both Reverend Turner and you 
hive given personal opinio 
ter dh be checked. expe 
in the field, so ro speak. Do you know 
whether a reliable survey has actually 
been Guried out to check this point? Are 
eseramarital аай, in fact, commoner 
among those who were virgins before 
marriage, or among those with sexul 
experience? 1 know full well that this 
information will not be sufhcient to set 
ale the moral question, but it is certainly 
necessary. 

Don't get me wrong: Fm on your side 
bur Fm onc ol that small group ol 
cursed (ud it js a curse. because 
sometimes forces me to believe 1 
don't want 10 believe) with the disease 
called. intellecrual honesty. and Emi pre 
pared to do a complete about tum if the 
facts so diame. However, like you, 1 
somehow. suspect that they 

Dr. D. M. Grah: 
Vancouver, Brit 

As we pointed out to R 
ner, premarital chastity affects the marr 
tal adjustment of different individuals in 
different ways. There азе too many com 
plicating factors involved to establish 


ier to Luer violate mam 
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with any scientific accuracy, а specific 
causal relationship. Kinsey's two-volume 
sudy— Sexual Behavior in the Human 
Male” and "Female"—supplies the most 
authoritative analysis available on the 
subject. Hix research docs reveal that 
indwiduals wah premarital experience 
are statistically “somewhat more in 
clined” to have extramarital relations 
However, he also found a positive соз 
relation between premarital experience 
and succesful sociasexual adjustment in 
marriage. In his "Male" volume, Kinsey 
slates: 


It may be pointed out now that 
simple correlations (as used in Ter 
man 1938. Burgess and Cottrell 
1939) cannot suffice lo measure tlic 
effects of premarital experience 
Simple tea 
way correlations аке never wholly 
adequate for showing cause and 
effect. At the best they show a rela 
tion, but not necessarily a causal 
relationship 

It does not suffice to show that 
the persons who have had or who 
have not had premarital experience 


upon marital histories 


me the ones who make the best or 
do not make the best adjustments 
alle marriage, For premarital intei 
coure ds akeays а complexity of 
things. I is, in part, а question of 
the sorl of individual who has the 
intercourse and the degree to which 
the premarital activity is acceptable 
or unacceptable in the individual's 
whole pattem of behavior. It de 
pends upon the extent of the pyy- 
hed 
for an individual who anseresses 
the ideals and philosophies by 
which he has been raised, and to 
which he may still. subconscrously 
adhere, For a pewon who belii 
Ihat premarital intercomye is morally 


wrong there may bt, as the spe 


chic conflict which may be е 


cific histeries show. conflicts which 
can do damage not only to marital 
adjustments, but to the entire pei- 
sonality of the individual. For a per- 
son who really accepts premarital 
intewonrse, and who in actuality is 
not in conflict with himself when he 
engages in such beluvior, the ont- 
come may be totally different 
tain, the effecty of premarital 
intercourse depend upon the nature 
of the partners with whom it is lad. 
and the degice to which the activity 
becomes promiscuous. П і a ques 
Hon of the nature of the female 
partners, whether U is had with girls 
of the same social level ov with girls 
af lower social levels, whether it is 
had ах a social velationship or ах à 
commercial relation, whether or not 
u is had with the fiancee before 
marriage. The effect of premarital 


intercourse upon the marital adjust- 
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ment may depend upon the extent 
to which the female partner accepts 
the intercourse, and the extent to 
which the male accepts the idea of 
his wife's having had intercourse be 
fore he married her. Even in those 
cases where both the sponses believe 
that they accept the idea, situations 
of stress after marriage тау bing 
the issue up for vecrimmalions. 
The significance of premarital in 
lercournse depends upon the situa 
tions under which it is had. 1] it ix 


had under conditions which leave 
the individuals disturbed for [em 
that they have been or will be de- 
tected, the outcome is one thing, 1 
it is had under satisfying circum 
stances and without fear, the out 
come may be very different . . . 

AL the other end of the corela- 
tion, il is, of course, equally imade 
quate to teal marital happiness as а 
unit character. There me many fac 
Lors which may affect marital adjust 
ment, and the identification of the 
part which the sexual factor plays 
тим depend on an exceedingly 
acute understanding of the effects of 
all these othey factors. 


In his “Female” volume, Kinsey adds 
these pertinent conclusions: 


dy we have pointed out in our 
volume on the mate, the child is 
born with an uninhibited capacity 
to make physical contacts and to 
snuggle against other prisons, Such 
contacts may contribute to [the 
child's] emotional development. As 
children grow, however, it is cus 
tomary in our culture lo teach then 
that they must no longer make 
physical contacts, and. must. inhibit 
their emotional responses to persons 
outside of the immediate family 
Many persons believe that this ve 
straint should be mamtained until 
the time of marriage. Then, after 
marriage, the husband and wife me 
supposed to break down all of then 
inhibitions and make physical and 
emotional adjustments which will 
contribute to the solidarity of the 
marital relationship. Unfortunately 
there is no magic in a marriage cere 
mony which can accomplish this 
The record indicates that a very 
high proportion of the females. in 
particular, and a considerable mun 
ber of the mates find it difficult after 
marriage to redevelop the sort of 
freedom with which they made con 
tacts ах children, and to learn again 
how to respond without inhibition 
to physical and emotional contacts 
with ather persons. 

Al lasi theoretically, premarital 

(continued on page H1) 
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COLOGNE e SOAP © TALC 


MADE, PACKAGED, SEALED IN FRANCE. 


worin. MIKE NICHOLS 


a candid conversation with the brilliant comedian turned director of four hit broad 


аў 


plays and the burtons’ much-publicized new film, “who's afraid of virginia woolf?" 


In Berlin. where he was born in 1931, 
few would have foreseen much of a fu- 
fure, let alone a bright one, for Michael 
Igor Peschkowsky—better known today 
ay Mike Nichols, the fastes-rising young 
director an Broadway and in Hollywood 
and the former first half of Nichols and 
May. Son of a Jewish physician who had 
Hed from his native Russia to Germany, 
of all places. for sanctuary from Bol- 
shevik persecution, he was bundled off 
lo Атетиа оп a refugee ship at the 
age of eight, soon after his grandfather, 
а vocal adversary of Hitler's National 
Socialist. Party, was executed by the Na- 
sh A few weeks later, he was veunitrd 
with his parents in New York, where his 
father resumed. Ihe profitable practice 
he'd abandoned in Berlin—and changed 
the family name to Nichols. “By the tine 
1 spelled Peschhowsky. he explained, 
“my patient was in the hospital". Mike 
sens sent to private schools in Connecticut 
and Manhattan, where he learned Eng- 
lish and earned. good enough grades to 
це! into NYC 

After “one depressing day" there, 
however, he decided to chuck not only 
the school but the livingathome bit and 
signed up instead at the University of 
Chicago, SUO miles away, where, he sayy, 
“I thought T could ent classes and still 
pass." Surprisingly enough, im view of ils 
stil] scholastic standards, he did. just that 
—iespite a ponderous curriculum of 
pre-med prerequisites for a degree in 
psychiatry. His dreams of a tidy psy- 


“I don't care about being forgotten. I fear 


getting lo the end of my life and feeling 
that 1 haven't lasted enough and touched 
on other people enough and had a good 
enough tme." 


choanalytic practice were destined 10 dis- 
solve, however, when he discovered that 
“in medical school you have to spend a 
lot of time with dead bodies; that didn't 
attract me.” Live bodies being more to 
his taste, Mike began to hang around a 
campus theater group—and finally to win 
a few roles—between nonclases (“I 
thonght it would be a good way to 
meet girls"). It was—but he hadn't bar- 
gained for the likes of a disconcerting, 
dark-haired coed named Elaine May. It 
was рот the stage, during a perform- 
ance of Strindbergs “Miss Julie; that 
Mike fost became aware of hei—"staring 
cruelly from the audience through the 
whole thing” The next day, as he 
strolled across the campus gloating over 
his rave reviews, she trailed him darkly, 
finally sidled up, read the notices over 
his shoulder and uttered a shill, con- 
femptuous "Ha!" “I ignored. her” says 
Mike. (He wept.” msists Elaine.) AL any 
rate. 
Таста 
relationship. 

But their. professional, ах well as their 
personal, partneiship was still a few 
years off. Dead serious by now about a 
dramatic career, Mike quit. Chicago after 
Jus sophomore year and returned to 
Manhattan for a full-time course of 
мийу under Lee Strasberg, guru of the 
Stanishasky Method. “He scared 
Mike recalls. "E was very impressed. 
Living in a boardinghouse broom closet 
(My fumiture consisted of a bed and a 


it was the beginning of a long, 
and eventually affectionate 


me, 


“1 really believe that the only thing a 
woman doesn't forgive in a man is letting 
her get on top. They beg us in so many 
ways not to let them, and ў you don't. 
they're happier and you're happier.” 


broom"). he mooched meals from Ihrer 
compassionate girls who roomed across 
the street, and made ends mect—though 
just barely—will a succession of add jabs 
that ran the gamut [rom disc. jockey (5. 
was the only announcer in radio 
yawned during. morning newsasts 
horseback-viding couch, His briefest 
diving this threadbare period—as a 
jerk at Howard Johnson's—ended the 
might a customer asked him to recom- 
mend one of the ice-cream emporium's 
28 famous flavors for a hot-fudge sundae. 
“How about chicken?” said Mike. 
Unable afier more than a year to find 
а single part that was “right” for him, in 
the opinion of any Casting director within 
reach of а subway token, Mike finally 
threw in the towel and thumbed his way 
back to Chicago in 1955 (0 join the Сот 
pass Players, a small and impoverished 
improvisational group that performed 
for equally small and impoverished 
audiences of hip collegians in а South 
Side cellar “where everyone wore neak- 
er.” Modeled after the European cabaret 
theaters, il boasted—in 


soda 


addition to 


his bet girl and wont critic, Elaine 
May—such then-unknown talents as 
Shelley Berman, Barbara Harris. and 


Zolya Lampert, who, to the accom pani 
ment of coffee and crullers, screed up 
an extem porancous potpourri of irrever 
ent and often hilayious social sative un- 
like anything ever seen or heard before 
on an American. stage, Al first, Mike 
claims, he was lousy at it, but at length 


“The Burtons don't get into cach other's 
performances. E know from having had a 


partner, that's a great danger when work 
ing together. They're very good about 


il and leave cach other alone. 
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he and Elaine began to develop a spon- 
lancous, almost symbiolic rapport in 
thei scenes together, and to display a 
brilliant flair for willy, withering insighis 
into the battle of the sexes. 

The word began to get around; au- 
diences began to overflow the confines of 
cellar theater, and before long 
Nichols and May found themselves not 
only a team but the toast of the tonier 
walering holes їп Chicago and New 
York, Next came national exposure, in a 
series of widely acclaimed guest. shots 
on such premier showcases as the Jack 
(earning them one critic's 
dubious title as “TI's undisputed egg 
heads benedict”), then the first of their 
five best-selling records, still collectors 
iens among the cognowenmi for their 
ruthlessly funny satire of everything and 
everyone [vom marriage and mother- 
hood to Schweitzer and the Pope. Suc- 
cumbing in 1959 to the siren call of 
Hollywood—unwisely, as it happened. 
they uncrilically accepted а flood of big- 
money offers: among them a misbegotten 
headline appearance at the Mocambo that 
promptly folded, and the starving voles 
in a high-toned C. В. S. vevtval of that 
попту operetta “The Red Mill" which 
turned out to be both a rating disaster 
and a critical clinker. But when Desile 
lopped off this worst of all possible 
whirls by dangling a fat TV contract, 
says Mike, “we finally came to our 
senses” They packed their bags and 
“laughed all the way back to New York,” 
where they drew off ihe cream of their 
comedy routines, shaped it into a tour- 
deforce two-hour “Evening with Mike 
Nichols and Elaine May" and ор 
Broadway with а cast of two. H was an 
S. R.O. hit for a year, then an equally 
snecessful LP. By 1901 they were almost 
as rich as they were famous; a letter ad- 
dressed merely to “Famous Actor. Mik 
Nichols, U. S.A," in. fact, reached him 
at home in Manhattan without a day 
delay; it was from his long-lost paternal 
grandmother in Moscow. 

Then. in 1963, for no particular. rea- 
som other than a vague sense of self 
dissatisfaction, Mike began to nurture an 
urge to try his hand at directing. 

hough he'd never so much ах issued a 
stage direction, “I just had a feeling 1 
could do il,” he says without fale mod- 
esty. Ht was а fe 
ably, by the backers of a promising new 
comedy called “Barefoot in the Park,” 
who invited him to learn while he earned. 
as director of their $125,000 property. “F 
told them,” he says, “that if 1 wasn’t any 
good at it, they could jire me and get 
somebody else” To their immense relief 
апа profit—however, Mike's inexplica- 
ble self-assurance proved more than am ply 
justified: The show was a runaway hit. 
One comedy smash followed another in 
rapid succession—"The Knack.” "Luo," 
“The Odd Couple"—and. suddenly an 


their 


Paar show 


ul on 


ing shared, unaccount 


ex-comic named Mike Nichols, with four 
concurrent hits on Boadway, found him 
self the hottest comedy director in Ameri 
can theatrical history. 

Predictably, at the height of his new- 
found notoriety, Hollywood beckoned 
once again—late last spring bul. this 
lime with a job offer ta match the stat 
ure of the stipend that went with it: a 
cool quarter million to divect the film 
veruon of Edward Albees eviscevating 
domestic drama “Whos Afraid oj 
Virginia Woolf?” Without much soul 
searching, Mike accepted the assignment. 


and according to advance word [vom 
those who've screened. the rushes—in- 
cluding stars Taylor and Burton and AL 
bee himseljf—he's pulled it off with the 
skill and subtlety of a consummate cine 
matic artist. Though the finished film 
is't scheduled for premiere until the 
end of this month, news of his singu 
lar success Пах already precipitated an 
inundation of scripts. But so far he's de 
cided to divect only two of them: fir. а 
modestly budgeted filmization of “The 
Graduate.” a Salingeresque comic novel 
about the misadventures of а maladroit 
collegian; and then another blockbuster 
—the multimillion-dollar screen. version 
of Joseph Heller's best-selling nightmare 
comedy, “Catch22.” Determined not to 
for keeps. he'll be com 
muting to New York between produc 
tions Jor directorial interludes оп the 
Маре: Currently he's considering LeRoi 
Jones first full-length play, “A Recent 
Killing," and an all-star Broadway revival 
of “The Little Foxes.” 

The following conversation with the 
-year-old jac -ofballdyamatietrades took 
place in Hollywood carly this spring dus 
ing a brief break in his frenetic schedule 
Weth intereiewer C. Robert Jenni of- 
ficiating, the first two of six tape sessions 
held— fittingly, 
beneath a large, baleful moos 
Bros. office, the 
others in the more relaxed atmosphere 
of his large, imposingly baronial home in 
suburban Brentwood. “The mood,” ic 
poris Jennings, “was friendly and pre 
possessing, infrequently broken by an of} 
putting, glacial stare from Mike that could 
shatter a producer's sunglasses al fifty 
paces—and someday quite probably will.” 


"go Hollywood 


were somehow," suid 


Mtke- 
henl in 


his Warner 


PLAYBOY: Was 1 
perience or 
hooked on show business? 

NICHOLS: No, I never thought about it. I 
remember there was a moment of joy for 
me the day | got to college, becuse. 
without being aware of it, I had assumed 
the world was frozen in the form of my 
high school class, that С and Laura 
would go out with me for all time, that 
nd that 
1 beat me up and | 
Id and that every 
The great 


© any particular ex 
m that got you 


aspi 


Joyce dra would. 
Dave and Al cc 
could beat up Do 


thing fixed 
в 


never 


was forever. 


Starts where beer leaves off. 
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discovery of college was that nothing was 
fixed and the world was wide open 
through all the ups and downs, that’s 
heen a source of happiness ever since 
Show business just happened. 1 never 
planned or even tried to be an actor or a 
comedian or a stage director. I just did 
what came along next 

PLAYBOY: The Latest thing to come along, 
of course, is your burgeoning carcer as a 
ассо бон 


which you've tem 
Between 
1 


movie 
porarily moved to Hollywood 
pictures, we hear you lead 
social life out here. Is that tue? 
NICHOLS: Yes, and my favorite color is 
blue. 

PLAYBOY: Seriously. are you enjoying life 
in Hollywood? 

NICHOLS: V hiend of mine says Hollywood 
is like y in college after 
you finish your exams Theres that as 
pea. On a day 1 came on the set 
and said. "Let's just stay in the bunk all 
day aud play Monopoly.” "here's а cim- 
pus side to а studio that is very comfort 
able. But il 1 weren't working, I couldn't 
live here. While Im working. 
I've been very happy here. 
PLAYBOY: Why couldn't you live here if 
you weren't. working? 

NICHOLS: Becuuse 1 don't think man was 
meant to be that comfortable. 1 don't 
want пісе weather all the time. 1 want 
some snow and I want it to rain and I 
want the abrasiveness of a city like New 
York, Ps lly drown in 
puddles because they're not used 10 il. 


swingi 


ir se 


ior ye 


though, 


ple here lite 


Im always reading about people slip 
ping and dying in puddles 

PLAYBOY: If youre comfortable working 
here, and you don't think you ought to 
be that comfortable. how cam you be 
happy in your work? 

NICHOLS: When you're working, these 
other things don't really matier. 1 really 
don't care where 1 am—whether in it 
cell on а cot or some idiot palace in 
California. But 1 prefer the life and the 
vulgarity of New York—ol a city, where 
there’s a whole lor going on and maybe 
it’s not so. clean. 

PLAYBOY: How about San F 
Would you like to live there? 
NICHOLS: No. І don't like San Francisco. 
because it's so nice and everything is so 
pretty and they keep asking me. "Don't 
you like it beter than New York?" San 
Fran well w 


cisco? 


aked ош: cities 
shoulda’) be like (hat, San 
is a preny place with careful food and it 
bores me to death. 1 prefer Chicago: it’s 
brawny. Why do you love any place? 
Because you're happy there. 

What Los Angeles really is is a place 
that respeas the people 
present. If you want то be society. vou 
buy 


isco dio» 


Francisco 


images that 


some silver and throw partics and 
you're society. И you want to be difficult 
d on motor- 
Everyone 
respects everyone else's image here, be- 
cause otherwise their own might be ques 


and talented, you ride arou 


cydes and ler your hair grow 


tioned. ‘The danger in Hollywood is to 
think this is the 
safety in thinking that this is just one of 
many different places. 1 wed to have a 
friend who edited The Dry Cleaners 
Monthly, and its the same thing in th 
diy cleancr’s world. In that world there 
are leaders, too—dry cleaners 
names are magic, upancd-comin 
dry deanery. There are many worlds, 
PLAYBOY: Your name is beginning to turn 
up regularly on lists of those considered 
“in” and “with it” by the inter 
set. How do you feel about 
fashionable socially? 

NICHOLS: Well. at first | thought, Jesus 
Em in, How do 1 get out? And then Т 
realized all I have to do is wait ien min 
utes and i'll take care of isell. 

PLAYBOY: How did vou feel about being 
pur on Kenneth Tynan's list of his few 
dose friends." which appeared. recently 
in The New York Times: 
NICHOLS: | was pleased, because [ like 
Ken. | would like то think of him as 
friend, although it’s hard—he's in Ens 
land and Fm here 


world. To me there's 


whose 
youn; 


being 


l'm pleased: because 
Й 


the people he likes are not chic or sm: 
is. bur people whose work he is inter 
ested in, 

PLAYBOY: Your friends say you've been 
reluctant to undertake “the social en. 
deavor" here in. Hollywood. Why 
NICHOLS: Everybody's so пісе here. and Fm 
very пісе, 100, and the reason. we're all 
so пісе is we all wa 


evervhody to like 


us. So you have everyone being nice to 
everyone else all the time—-and that can 
be very depressing. И 1 could have any 
wish. it would be 10 be free of caring 
about the opinions of others. Did they 
like me? Was I rude? Bur if Um really 
on work, I de 


concentrat 
damn. Soon 


уе а 


s the work abares, though 


Fm at their mercy. 1 will myself t0 push 
on anyway. to be able to forger mysli 
But what is stronger here than any place 
Hye been is—" Ell tell you you're a genius 
iu hopes youll tell me E 
Theres nothin: 
you 
one drawback is you have n 


geous. 
except 


yourself. The 


wrong with i 


ily feedin, 


vc 


have more 
and more of it and rhercll never be 
enough. So you have ro тиги your back 
on it and say, 1 won't play 
PLAYBOY: You wem uncomlortable in the 
role of a celebrity 

NICHOLS: Celebrities 
have crowds waiting for them or appear 
Thats 


I'm not а celebrity 


lockets. 


on panel shows weari 
not me. 

PLAYBOY: Don't vou want. public recogni 
tion for your accomplishments? 
NICHOLS: Yes. but as soon as too mudh fuss 
is made about them, as has happened in 
my case. you've gor 10 start thinking. lı 
Ouce when 


wasn't much after all, was 


we were rehearsing Lae, we had a very 
bad day and Alan Arkin said to me, "lm 
sory—its me: 1 сант acc". And I said 
"No, no. it's me: E can't direct. I can 
anything.” Aud then we sat there for a 


м“ 
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time and then Arkin said, "You 
know, it's true. ит do anvihing. 
But we can do it beuer than some of 
those other. guy 
PLAYBOY: Isn't it because you do what you 
do better than some of those other guys 
that you have bec celebrity? 

NICHOLS: АИ right, look. When you get 10 
a certain point in show business, every 
time vou take an airplane a man comes 


r up and says, “How do you do? 
I'm Jerome Asskisser of this airline.” And 
he takes your bag and puts you in а pr 
vate lounge and vou say. "Isn't this silly?" 


and if you're with a girl you bitch а lot 
and you enjoy it a lor, Bur naw suppose 
one day Jerome Asskisser isn't there. 
“Where the hell is Jerome Asskisser?” 
you say. “What am I supposed to do, get 
on the plane all by myself like anybody 


clc" And then vou catch yourself and 
get disgusted. 1 suppose E have the fear 
of saying to myself. “Where is Je 


Asskisser?” But of course the tru 
glad as hell Jerome isn’t th 
lor your ха 
PLAYBOY: You seem ambivalent about 
success. Do you regard it as more of a 
curse. than а blessing? 

Well, for а while I thought su 
great danger to sensation, to 
t through periods of ask 
ner, why don't 1 
ag. why don’t I Feel it? I suppose sex 
is one of the few things this doesn't hap- 
pen with, With all the other tl 
though, it docs happen, for a 
come to thi 


ісе good 


а with success. But T 
this Jack of feeling any 
more, and that is a source of happiness. 
А girl once said а really stunning thing 
› me. Td said, “Here I am with plays 
on Broadway and money and an apart- 
ment and why don't I feel anything? 
Maybe 1 should throw jt all away, tum 
my back on it.” And this girl said, "You 
w. all this bitching you do and toy 
ing with the thought of throwing it away 
is just a safety valve that allows vou 10 
keep doing it. You don't have to throw 
it away; you just have to keep doing 
things that s 
PLAYBOY. Do mem de 
professionally that scare vou 
NICHOLS: Yes. God knows ther 
Calvinist in my background, but 
only good times I enjoy are those alt 
loi of hard work. 

PLAYBOY: Speaking of good times. 
girls more interested in 
you're. successful? 
NICHOLS. 1 hope so- I remeniber a cart 
in rravrov showing а girl in bed saying 
to the guy next go her, * 
Mr. Petrofl—time for my screen test.” A 


don’t experien 


те у 


n 


you 


y things 


s nothing 
the 


are 


you because 


girl actually quoted this to me once and 
we laughed a lot. Girls dont say, 
“You're just using me because Fm intel 


ent and interesting and so much fun 
10 be MI you want is 
my body.” Я 


successiul mi 


could хау, "АШ vou want is my succes 
IL it's true, irs not а bad. bargain. HE а 
good-looking girl at a party wants to use 
me, she’s perlectly welcome. 
As а bachelor, you've been 
the gossip columns with several 


ng ladies. Whom are y 
king out these days? 

NICHOLS: Several attractive you! ladies. 
PLAYBOY: А friend of yours says von have 
always been hung up on “mat-destroying 
women." Is this true? 
NICHOLS: Well, I'm not destroyed, as we 
see. You might say what doesn't destroy 
me strengthens me. I think you could 
say possibly that Гэв hung up on strong 
women. women who don't just wait at 
the door with pipe and slippers, because 
I think they're 


en's intelligence fascinates me. They 
have something to tell us; they know 
differen of the things con 
tained in Foginia Woolf that 1 really 
believe is that the only thing а woman 
dosn't forgive im а man is letting her 


ger on top. They beg us in so many ways 
not to let them, and if you don't, they're 
happier and youre | 
have а kind of wisdom that c 
ful. The wish to say to а wom 
me from drin keep me fr 
ing around. you be my world, is very 
strong, But 1 find that altinvately it’s nor 
of waching a woman or 
wg from her, but that you must 
just say hello to her. 
PLAYBOY: Let's talk а bit about your eel- 
gs. related. to your new film. Did vou 
nia Woolf with Edward 


ever discuss Virg 
Albee? 

NICHOLS: When | first saw the play, 1 
called him and told him how very much 
1 liked it. He said, “Thank vou" Re 
cently, when he saw the film, he called 
me to tell me how much he liked it. I 
can't think of anyone whose approval 
of the picture would please me 
PLAYBOY: You were very с 


more. 
reful that your 


players paid the strictest sort of anen- 
tion to cach word in the script: yet you 
and Elame used to improvise freely. 


Why the switch? 
NICHOLS: The words in 
top of iceberg, and since there is 
h beneath the surface. 1 think 
important to be ibout the. por- 
tion that shows. If vou have a good play, 
the playwrights ear should be trusted. 
PLAYBOY: What's the theme of the play? 
NICHOLS: Leave me alone. 

PLAYBOY: Won't vou sum 
as vou interpret it? 
NICHOLS: OK. maybe partly the theme is 
the decline ol the West. Albee quotes 
Spengler in the play: “And the West, en- 
cols by crippling alliances and 
weighed down by a morality too rigid to 
accommodate isell t the swing of 
events, must. eventually fall." 

PLAYBOY: Anvih 
NICHOL: 
in 


pl only the 


so m 


iccurate 


narize it briefly 


g ehe 
Fhe thingy I 
in the play 


In 
re the things that are 


interest 


opposite to the apparent: 
the wo main char 


nly, that 
ters love cach other. 
Like the Ibsen onion, you peel a skin 
Ч peel another skin and when you 
set to the core you find they love each 
othe the hs They can't 
make йс they can't tell the auth, but 
they keep on 
PLAYBOY: А writer in the Ladies Home 
Journal said that all the characters. in 
Virginia Woolf are so consu 
self-love they have none left for 
other. 
NICHOLS: 


ad love аги! 


Bullshit. ul N 


George a 


other and dont call cach other 
heart 
other people, bur they're de 
tant to cach other. They 


without mentior the 


sweet 


ply impor- 
amt speak 
other's name. 


‘Their friends Nick and Honey are noth- 
ing bur pleasant (o. each other—until 
thats broken and solicitous and 


loving, and they don't like 
at all. 
PLAYBOY: As the father of a two-year-old 


daughter, do you agree with those who 


ch other 


feel that a failed marriage should be held 
together "Tor the sake of the children? 
NICHOLS: Anybody who leads his life w 

only his children in mind is taking a 


chance, have what 
influences. children. any 
all sure people 
to be 


din; 


as you no id 
. Fm 


t what they're going 


re 


Children survive extraor- 


aywiy. 


ing to hold the family together" are 
ly saying, “My children are the only 
things that touch me and I'm not goin 
10 leave their presence.” 1 love my child 
amd she touches me, but she's not the 
only thing that touches me, which is bet 
ter for me and definitely 1 
PLAYBOY: Whar is the signifi 
child George and Martha 

play 
NICHOLS: There are many ways of looking 
at the child. One is that the child is sim 
ply what the manuscript is in Hedda 
Gabler: something that two people have 
made out of their im 
etaphor Tor 


for her 
ce of the 
avent in the 


uer 


tion that ds а 


what 


are together, 


made up of the thi people say to 
ach other late at night, the games thes 
play, the things they in ethan ulti 


tely can become 
inst cach other, The other way ol 
at the child is from the view 


weapon they use 


point of the child: who says he's imagi 
nary? He сап be looked at as a metaphor 
for the way parents lavish dove on à 


child until, адий. it becomes a weapon 
When it’s no longer useful as a weapon. 
they dismiss it. In the play. George “kills 
and 
since it has become only a 


the child as a way of setting both i 
them 


free, 


baseball bat. ls like the Pirandello 
that Elaine and I did on Broad 
way. which way suggested by Edna Mil 


lays Aria da Саро. In. Millay's play, two 
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shepherds are siting in a pasture and 
n bored, tevs play a 
And 


onc of them “1 
game.” and the other says. “OR.” 
the first shepherd says, "We're at wa 
that’s the dividing line: you and уо 
sheep have to keep on your side and 1 
and my sheep have to keep оп mine.” 
And the other shepherd says, "That's a 
7 Then this one shepherd says. 
у. wait a minute. You have water on 
your side—thav’s not fair." Aud the other 
shepherd says, "Tough. You should have 
thought of that before.” It gets away 
from them and they cud up killing cach 
ober. This idea of the g 
away from 


you is a central 


idea, and D think it’s something we sec 


ing in our own lives. 
PLAYBOY: What do you think Albee 
means at the end of the play when 
George si "Who's afraid of Vi ia 


and Martha, with terror in her 
l says, “I аш. George. D am”? Е 
it’s the most moving moment. in 
but they can't say why. 
NICHOLS: It's moving рагу by virtue of 
not being explicitly stated. If I ask you 
what youve айтай of, vou. could give 50 
answers and still be talking around it- 
PLAYBOY. Is ope lor George and 
Martha at the end? 

NICHOLS: Hope lor people is а confusing 
idea for me, because Em not sure where 
hope lies. I hope means Martha will 
start Coming downstairs in a pretty little 
dress for breakfast and make interesting 
dishes lor George and ask what hap- 
pened in his classroom, there is no hope 
of diat. But if hope is being alive and 
touching cach other and 
it really 
when you make love 
for them. But what 1 think of George 
artha and Nick and Honey and 
ied in the movie—at 
<i îı ovr T. then nothing 
any further 


here h 


t dx alone 


and hav something 


There's hope 


u 
PLAYBOY: 


e 


What do you feel are Elizabeth 
Taylors signal qualities as an actress 

NICHOLS: She's а film actress. By that 1 
in you can, see in her 
She has а very 
for the causes of а character's behavior. 
Once 1 had cut three p log and 
Elizabeth Пади read the play for at 
least a year. When T gor to that spot, she 


es ol d 


said, “I cart ger into this I 
started.” 1 knew it was for a 

Tewo cut 
happy а sition, She 
has thar Kind of instinct. Abo, she has 


absolutely no vanity—which is 
in an actress and keeps you fe 
a lot of 
PLAYBOY: Did you find this surprisi 
about her? 

NICHOLS: It didn't surprise 
her. We were once sitting somewhere 
in Swiverland and some people were 


pleas 
a wasting 


ne 


ne. knowing 


bugging her. Someone came up and s 
something about her being so beautiful 
and she siid to me she was interested in 
what it would be Tike when the beauty 
went. I think she Titerally said. 71 can't 
wait for it to go." and then she could 
just live. You could sce it while she was 
working on the picture; you could sce it 
while we were choosing her costumes. 
She preferred. a particular blouse be 
сиве, as she poinied out, it scrunches up 
ind vou can see her middle. She was 
thinking about the character and didn't 
give a damn about how she looked. She 
took immense care with her make-up. 
which sometimes got to be a pain but in 
reverse, She took extra time letting the 
mascara run and smearing lipstick. 
corner 10 match the 1 


wor 


м Мин. 
more than being professioi 
hard find. 

PLAYBOY: What che do you 
her? 

NICHOLS: Filiy percen is putting 
oneself in a sune where you don't know 
happens next. Elizabeth Taylor 
do that. 

PLAYBOY. In the course of shooting the 
picture did you ever feel 
the Burtons—by their power 
pre 
NICHOLS: They were no morc intimidating 
than any other talented and dignified 
people, no more than Sandy Dennis and 
George Se who played E 
Nick. The Burtons ave i isely power 
Iul. Hf they want to € the set а 
12:30, there's v 
yell and scream. 


“ 


imi 


or 


and 


iey 


ne on 1 


v little you can do but 


ıı luckily. they didn't 
chose to exercise their power. There 
were times when 1 wanted Elizabeth 
do retake. She could hine said 
stead. she'd say, “Goddamn 
to do that whale thing 2" Td say, 
Ye, | sewed up. and she would. 1 
liked her lor being irritable about it and 
doing it anyway. Because she could have 


In- 


. do 1 have 


been sweet as hell and nof done it 
PLAYBOY: Did she make Iv comments. 
about her performance during the rushes? 


NICHOLS: She never said. anything except, 

prefer such and such a takes” Usually 
we weed. HET didit I'd tell her 
why and she would accept ir. She doesn't 
exert any ol that sort of power some stis 
do—where the key light should be, where 
the Gamera should be. She leaves it in 
your hands. 


PLAYBOY: Did ‘Taylor and Burton criticize 


Tec. 


cach. other's wor 
NICHOLS. o each others 
performances, E know from having had 
partner. thats danger whe 


They don't get 


great 


working together, The Burtons me very 
good about it and dene exch other 
alone. 

PLAYBOY: Alter seeing your film-cditing 
cui. did either ol them bave any 


objections? 
NICHOLS: Nonc. 
PLAYBOY: In view of the fact that George 


is supposed to be a weak man and 


Martha а sleazy middleaged housewife. 
some fel that Burton's dramatic power 
and Taylor's benny might present | 
Jems in portrayal. Did thes? 

NICHOLS: No. Function determines char- 
ичет. A weak man doesn't necessarily 
have to look like Don Knots. Whether 
they've weak or powerful is determined 


by what charaders do, I think they're 
both extraordinary in the roles. №, 
ly, Fd be ely t0 think so, since 1 was 


there every day and we didn't stop de 
] I was pleased and they we 
pleased. Others may not be. H's bow it 
strikes you. It sirikes me as terrific, Bun 
ton iid he was worried because ol his 
own stength, and E had my own fears 
that he was too powerful and that Eliza- 
beth was too beautiful amd spec 
played nothing but 
and he 


© 


takes u 


cesses 
you know she isn't the shopgirl around 
the corner. Bur you make up her eyes а 
jı way so they aren't the world’s 
most buautilul eves but those of а tired 
woman of 15 who drinks a great deal, 
whose lipstick smears amd mascara runs, 
А mesenger at Warner's snuck i 
room and watched her in one 


s the 


project 


entire scene and then asked, "Do you 
have v him Elizabeth Taylor? 
And ber secretary once looked over some 
pictures of her in the role and said, 
But nothing has any 
Us released, and the 
idience decides 

ing production, you fired 

two technicians from the film, Why: 


NICHOLS: 1 work hard and Un 
with people who don't, nor am Û guilty 


nor patient 


pour it, 1 don't go our of to be 
bastard and sometimes I go out of my 
way net to be. ‘The iwo guys | fired 
weren't harmed by it. but the picture was 
helped. IE there weren't. some people 
who sid Fm a bastard. 1 would коту 
because it would mean 1 have no very 
suong purpose. Ar one point E had a 
fight with somcor the picture 
d, “Ob, Fin no match for vou, you 
ways end up winning. I cunt hight that 
way.” There're two kinds of people: those 
who win by losing —"You go to the sca 
shore and have а good time: Ell мау here 
1 do the dishes’—and those who win 
We all 1 both, bur 
certainly 


NC 


on and 


by " 
Fd rather win by wi 


don't expect everyone to agree with me 


«оша! 


M someone is constantly trying 10 please 


ic 1 cat stand. Sam O'Steen, the 
cutter on the picture, will say. “lı stinks. 
please take it ош,” and 1 dove that 1 


may not always take it out, but 1 like to 
listen to what he has t say. Fd damn 
well better. listen. Is I if somebody 


challenges you; you challenge them 
back. If you yell and sorcam and fighi 
because you want somethi 


way, the other person likes it, really 
you don't fight, the pushed gets 
pushers contempt in the end. 


Tonight mix your daiquiris 

with Ronrico, the light 
tasteful rum from Puerto Rico. 
You might really stir up something. 


—— | 


RONRICO 


Rum in a new light 


+ 


GENERAL WINE AND SPIRITS 
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I just had 

a completely 
unique experience 
my first Colt 45 
Malt Liquor 


— 
(© SPECIAL PRODUCTS DIVISION DF THE NATIONAL BREWING CO. BALTIMORE, MO. 


battles keep everything vivid, 1 like 
them. 
PLAYBOY: You seem 10 have a tough 
Do you ever get vour feelings hurt? 
NICHOLS: AH the time. But much less in 
the last few You learn to protect 
yourself, and 1 guess the best thing you 
learn is that people are not thar con 
cerned with you: they're thinking about 
something che anyway. In adolescence 
that's supposed to be а shattering discov- 
ery, that bur 1 love it. Ic 
m responsible [or 
you yourself. and 1 find 
that a great freedom. No опе likes to be 
disliked: certainly no oue in show busi 
ness likes to be disliked. 1 don't either. 
but Pye discovered. Fd rather be disliked 
than uy to please. 

PLAYBOY: While directing Virginia Woolf, 
did you have to light to keep the reins 


years. 


no onc ciro 


as that no one is 


what you do bu 


of the film in your handy 

NICHOLS: Yes. sometimes, There's no de 
mocracy in this kind of work. 1 have to 
have final authority—not because I'm so 
terrific, but because the picture has 10 be 
informed by one vision, Right is might, 
but whether I'm right or it all 
as to be built around onc central ide 
PLAYBOY: How did you feel when it was 
all over 
NICHOLS: | was sad. 

PLAYBOY: Do vou always feel that way at 
the end ol a project? 

NICHOLS: Yes, [ts a misture ol sadness 
relief. T's like. leas 
been happy in. 
PLAYBOY: Was the experience of directing 
a movie more or les as you expected it 
1o bez 

NICHOLS: Well, 1 was surprised to find that 
it is not this smoothly Dunctionin 
ойе machine. И 
this makes it comp: 
hall-assed. as anythin: 
cramen cin put the little dial on the 
wrong number by mistake and great 
million-dollar labs leave film in the bach 
and overdevelop it, 

: What do vou find is the hardest 
king а movie? 

ig up in the mornin, 
is else? 


wro 


ad 
you've 


а home 


pleases me, 
hensible it's as 
else. Мамет сан 


NICHOLS: Gett 
PLAYBOY: Anyi 


ow ats you do a 
. before 
lunch, and then go on to something else. 
1 work through a process of erosion, but 
that has to be inuncisurably speeded up 
for a movie. 

PLAYBOY: Erosion? 

NICHOLS: | 
well do a scene а 


mean, in rehearsin 


Halter a week 
sav. lers add this or that. A week later 1 
say. lets take these lines out. or the actors 
find something 10 add and I find some- 
thing to add to what the players found, 
and the nest week the playwright says, 
“Listen, as long as you're doing this, lets 
have hi а very 
reassuring feeling that you have time 
lis been said that the 
as period in the life of any film 


m do so-and-so." There’ 


most 


occurs in those weeks immediately pre 
ceding its final cut, because of the dirce 
lors aesthetic fatigue, wh 


h has been 


described as а state of hyp 


and 


he might cuc all the wrong things 
because of the producer. 


NICHOLS: That's absolutely right. One 
valuable thing 1 learned working with 
Elaine was to trust vow first instinct 


You do something out of instinct, but 
then you siy, lets move ihis piece ta 
here and. put that. ріссе 
time you're through. it’s lo: 
but it o life at all. The producer 
сап also be a problem. A picture Бс 
longs to the people who made it; there's 
a danger of someone coming in at the 
end. They tend lo fasten on certain 
things without being aware of the thread 
Шш runs through it all. They g 
up « tiae. For instance 
10 se trous. production trying out 
in Philadelphia 1 vou can hear the 
producer in the back of the theater say 
ing to his secretary: “Her earrings are all 
wrong." Fm much more concerned with 
the core and the rhythm of a picture 
while Fm cutting it than with particular 
details. 

PLAYBOY: How would you define а direc 
догу job? 

NICHOLS: A director creates behavior. 
PLAYBOY: In what w 
NICHOLS: 1 once siw a very rich man stand. 
ing with his beautiful wife and maybe 
three or four ether people. He was leav- 
ng his apartment 


a there: by the 
al and neat 


has 


you will 


d giv 


g instrue 


tions to the maid: and as he was dou 
this, he held the maid by her right 
breast. What interested me even more 
than the lac he held her by her 


breast was that everyone, including his 
wile and the maid, acted as il he weren't 
And 1 thought. the things thar hap 
pen between people casually while 
theyre just standing around are so Cx- 
traordinary that if Poa create that kind 
ol behavior—1 don't mean simply bi 
гате, but unique al char- 


ad reveal 


acer—il 1 Gin do that, lm a director 
PLAYBOY: Do vou have any glory dream 
for yourself or for. Pirginia Woolf, such 


as be eiemalized. in cement at Gran 
man's Chinese or getting а rave notice in 
the London. Obsereeiz 
NICHOLS: 1 would like 
be hailed as the ¢ 


Vaginia Woolf to 


Cutest work in the his 
tory of Western civilization. 

PlAYBOY: ОК. Mike—pull yourself to- 
gether. 

NICHOLS: ОК. PFU compromise. What T 
want for Firginia Woolf is for people to 
be excited by it and be moved by it and 
D want it to work. Your foot- 
pr Grauman's is nor why you 
do it—though ГА preter to say no to an 
invitation. rather than not. gelling the 
invitation. But that sort of gratification is 
ошу about five percent of one’s life 
PLAYBOY: Let's get back ro moviemaking. 
Who are some of the directors you most 
2 


ugli 


as d 


: In the theater, Robbius, Guthrie, 


Kazan. In movies, Fellini, Truffaut, many 
thers. 

PLAYBOY: Few Broadway productions in 
recent years have created the stir of Ka 
zan's staging of After the Fall by Arthur 
Miller. What did you think of 
NICHOLS: The play seemed to make a mo- 
ality out of psychoanalytic thought. li 
сешей 10 If you unde па me, 
you'll judge my actions differently.” 1 
¢ your actions have to be judged by 
I by others, in themselves—and 
» understanding, you toddle olf 
alyst. 


10 your 
PLAYBOY: What's wrong with Broadway 
in your opinion? 


NICHOLS: You can never get a cab. 
PLAYBOY: We hear that Fellini's Sty is 
your favorite film. Why? 
NICHOLS: Anything I immensely admire 
its because it seems to relate t0 m ad 
the people 1 know. 315 is a very complex 
bur a very simple thin It's about 
how to make a movie. Fellini es the 
specifics of one lile and says, “This is it.” 
If you're ruthless enough. about your own 
d accurate. enough, you can reach 
If the w she drank this 
ıe and the shawl she had on was this 
wl. somcone. somewhere in ather 
country will look upon her and say, “I 
knew her, 100.7 H's the antithesis of the 
business aspect of Hollywood: tying to 
find out what most people like rules out 
the possibility of any one person saying 
Jh, my God, thats пи The only way 
you reach а person is to reach into your- 
self. Fellini has it over a 


yone: mox of 
us 


v busy sifting scripts and finding 
properties—and he just makes movies 
that come out of himself. I think that’s 
the most enviable thing à directo 
element almost n 
powerful view of lile. 
PLAYBOY: Do you H 
NICHOLS: I'm nor sure. My talem ist 
necessarily the опе I would have chosen, 
but people have no choice. They have to 
go on as themsely 
PLAYBOY: Your next picture, The Gradu 
ale, is a light comedy. Do you direct 
comedy any differently than you do à 
serious play? 

NICHOLS: No. The whole thing | try to 
do is nor make that separation. Peop!e 


we such a view? 


think comedy is people running around 
slamming doors and talking very fast, 
amd a serious play ds kings standing 


around talking on the staircise in their 
own homes. I'm excited about The Grad. 
uate for the same old reasons: lis part 
of my experience. It connects with things 
around me. 


PLAYBOY: Was Virginia Woolf part of 


your experience; did it connect, ton? 
NICHOLS: | felt а connection with it. 1 
never treated my wife that way, nor she 


me, but to some extent, Virginia Woolf 
It is possible to have a model 
age and still have those people be 


you, because they're so tightly inter- 


Want to summer et St. Tropez? 


You'll get there faster 
in a clubman® sportcoat 


Clubman's made for the bold, bright 
breed who travel now—not later. 
This is masterful fashion. Masterfully 
executed in the right new weaves 
and patterns. Not to be missed if you 
want your place in the sun. 

$35 to $75 
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locked and so worthy that vou can con- 
nect with them. I don't know anyone 
like Lear, but futher cam be con- 
tained in Lear. Your own experience in- 
forms what you see. Drs very important 
Flaubert did not say that Emma Bo- 
y is the woman down the block. He 
. Well. if she’s Jam, she has 
cof being us 

But the characters in Virginia 
ch other apart. Do 


PLAYEOY: 


you re 
NICHOLS: Not having done things doesn’t 
wan we dowi know about them. 
PLAYEOY: Do vou identify Martha with 
either of ye i 

NICHOLS: | 


more with 


wives 


PLAYBOY: Do vou believe in monog 
NICHOLS: | don't think so. It hasn't worked 
for me. It hasn't worked for many people 
1 know. For some it sems OR 

PLAYBOY: Have vou ever known promis- 
culty to wor 
NICHOLS: Sure. 1 think promiscuity is like 
iything else comparatively unselectiv 
It works ay long as you keep it going. 
For me, the things that work best are the 


ones that contain. change. 1 like loa 

if ve worked hard: I like t 

the sun if Гуе been where theres snow: 
I like a drink il 1 haven't bad one. If 


promiscuity goes on too long, I get lonely 
and P want someone to belong to. 1 
don't propose this as a philosophy, but 
ach of these states contains the wish Lor 
the other, 

PLAYBOY: То go back a bit, how did you 
lox: your 2 

NICHOLS: 
1 was 11 years old and 1 was in the Cat- 
skills and 1 went with some guys to a 
whorchouse, which to my immense relief 
was dosed. Driving back, they were all 
bitching, but | was so damned glad. 
When we got back to the hotel where we 
were working as busboys, I met this nice 
irl who way 18 and I took her up under 
behind the hotel. 1 

wd expected to be харро 


wasn't very colorful 


was a big 
ned. 
s in all the novels: but to my surprise. it 
wasnt. disappointing at all. The girl has 
since become a psychiatrist; make of it 
what you will. 

PLAYBOY: Did you ever get inside a whore- 
house? 

NICHOLS: Once. Т went 10 а colored whore- 
Harbor, a place. you 
». | picked ow my 
girl and followed her upstairs, and as T 
was following her. another girl was 
coming down, “Are vou through?” asked 
the girl coming down. "Fm through 
alter this “un.” said mine. I remember 
1 was very depressed because she wouldn't 
Take her sweater oll. 
first and Last time in a whorchouse 
PLAYBOY: Have you ever had any problem. 
with homosexuality? 


tree 


Ind 


drove to from Chi 


And chat was it—my 


NICHOLS: No. Mv only problem with ho- 


mosexuality is Fm geting a little sick of 
about it. It used to be “the love 
ul now 


те not speak its name 
it won't shut up. 

PLAYBOY: Is the sexual revolu 
consequence. in your opin 
I think sexual freedom is very 
ıt and Pin behind riavuoy's cru 
the masturbation Lows, 
and so forth: but it's perhaps frivolous 
10 talk and write about it as a “daring” 
subject, the way many people do. 
PLAYBOY: Опе unple 
sexi 

some commen 
“epicene people,” 
psvchologit 
ide 


I revolution. 


ıl women 


men 


ally devoid of any real sexual 


ity. How do vou feel about i 
1 question bugs me. because 
so sick of Englishmen coming over 
nd sayi The Jack Paar Show. 
screwed everything 
htenmenr, For the 
was for the men, and the 
women gritted their teeth and looked at 


NICHOLS: Th 
1 


the ceiling and neve spoke of it 
though ol course they enjoyed it, too. 
And then those books started asking 
things like. “Is your foreplay adequ 


and put men in the ridic 


of wondering how they were doing. 
Once you start worrying how vou 
doit in trouble. Sex is like 


у cr imo it completely, 
you're likely to please the other person. 
If you're worried about pleasing the other 
person. ble worry 


forget it. This 


tel by 


мах st these i 


Your grandfather didn't worry 
that for a second. and it was just line. 
Sex is, afer all, the last reluge trom all 


his crap about how am I doing, 
they're uying to change th 
PLAYBOY: Do you agree with those who 
View modern man not only as sexless bus 
as loveless. emotionally alienated a 


id now 


spiritually bankrupt? 

NICHOLS: Gosh, the kids in my bunch 
don't seem to be. 

PLAYBOY: Another director. Michelangelo 
Antonioni, has asked: "Who's a hero 
under the atom bomb? Or who isn't 
оп Do you think the bomb is to 


blame for man’s current nonhero status? 
NICHOLS: The bomb is just another name 
for death. Everybody dies and always 
did. А 


PLAYBOY: Richard Burton admits to fear- 
g death amd being dorgouen more 
an anything che. What is your own 


deepest fem? 
NICHOLS: | don't care about being forget 
ning to the end of my life 
Fre wasted it, 1 donî want 
10 get to the end of my life and think I 
haven't tasted enough and. touched on 
other people enough and had a good 


enough timc. 
PLAYBOY. Would you call yourel a 
hedonist? 


NICHOLS: Well, a critic оп а little my 


zine once sa ye and Т were Diony 
sian rather than Apollonian. 1 had never 
thought of it in quite that way. but 1 
guess you could cill me a Dionysian who 
gets tired easily. 
PLAYBOY: What was the 
lationship 
Were you in 
NICHOLS: 1 w 
still love E 
а broken leg 
across me, ГА hope El 
along. 

PLAYBOY: A friend of yours told us you're 
ly an unhappy peron., [s he 


ature of the re 
Elaincz 


between you and 
h he 
in love with Ela 
ine, and if I were Lyi 
1 everyone was stepping 


ic would come 


love w 


ul E 


” 


couple of усш» a 
changed and 
life 


whole 


Eve changed. My 


been a process of cl 
college 1 slept 18 
and never went to class 1 
job. and when 1 
couldn't hold it, as 1 couldn't g 
time to hold it. Bu things 
changed. I'm pretty happy with my life 
nd myself. 1 sulter in my work. 1 really 
Чо get scared. about the next day and I 
worry about the ul it ds 
пу good and if | could do beucr—but 
ivs a kind of suffering 1 enjoy. I it came 
that would be т 
ly don’t suller 
though. 

PLAYBOY: According to reports, you don't 
suller at all on your six-figure income 
a director 
NICHOLS: Well, I do like it, and obviously 
1 spend it 1 don't find it necessary to sav 
Td be just as h: 
cause I wouldn't 
PLAYBOY: How much did you carn lost 
year? 

NICHOLS: 1 don't know. but E spent about 
$300,000, including taxes and alimonies: 
my accountant came and told me that. T 
laughed for about an hour. 

PLAYBOY: The last time we met, you wer 
driving a Lincoln Continental to work— 
do you still? 

NICHOLS: No. 1 have a Rolls SIH 
PLAYBOY: Do vou have your initials en 
graved on the door or pressed on your 


ing 1 was i 


couldn't g 


have 


EAL scent 


me (o 
) my per- 


ic 


ppy en S100 a week. be 


but Ud survive. 


license. plates? 

NICHOLS: No. E have a sticker on the front 
that says, “Batman is coming.” 
PLAYBOY: But Barman is here. 

NICHOLS: Yes, morcs the pity. 

PLAYBOY: 


In the parlor game of mets 


phors, John Gielgud has been called 
grouse ош of season, in aspic Laurence 
Olivier. beefsteak tartare: Claire Bloom. 
а solt-boiled egg. pecled—ete, What arc 
you? 

NICHOLS: | n kreplach, 


PLAYBOY: Which is... 
Sort of a dumpling with some 


side. 


WHAT SORT OF MAN READS PLAYBOY? 


One fully accredited. A young man who's come a long way in a short time, the PLAYBOY reader 
holds just the right cards for keeping a date with excitement. Facts: For business records or just 
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the new look in 
confession magazines, 
those not-so- 
pious pornographers 
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article 
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| Е Was As carried away as 1 was,” 
€ Laurie confessed. “I felt his hands 
\ on my body, gentle but 
he stroked the bathing suit halter 
encasing my breasts. 1 pressed my 
hand down on top of his, inh: 
deeply so that my breasts swelled 
to his touch. We kissed i 
1 was filled with a yearning desire 
to go even further with our love- 
. I moved my hand to my 
and pushed down the 
icd his facc agaimst my 


shouldei 


sirap 10 my bathing suit. He bu 
bare breast. 

t was the furthest I'd ever gone with a boy," Laurie 
His very excitement made me feel even more 
excited. But when his hand closed tentatively over my thigh, 
1 pushed him away. "No. I said breathlessly. ‘We'd better 
stop before we go too 


only temporary, however. 
‘This, after all, was Romance Time, February 1965— 
Volume 12, Number 6 of one of the many women's confes- 
sion magazines whose monthly sagas of sex and desire are the 
erotic folk tales of our contemporary mass culture—the pas 
sionately vicarious Thousand and One Nights of millions 
upon millions of wives, sweethearts, mothers and daughters 
of the great American blue-collar class. 

“We spent у nights necking, enjoying the sweet torture 
of arousal without fulfillment,” Laurie went on to recall in a 
tone of almost wistful oestrous, "but we never went further 
than that night on the beach. Until that hot September 
evening a few days before Steve was due to leave for 
college . . ." 

On buses and subways, in kitchens, living rooms and ladies’ 
rooms, in offices, factories and beauty shops, in luncheonettes 
and laundromats the numerous sisterhood of confession fans 
avidly read on: 

My parents were out that night,” Laurie informed her 
gentle readers. “We were sitting on the couch, half-turned 
10 face each other. My blouse was open and Steve's lips were 
burning against my bare breast. My heart was racing wildly 
and when his hand moved over my legs 1 made no protest. 

“I felt him brush my skirt aside and then the flesh of 
my legs was trembling at his touch. His hand moved higher 
and for a moment it seemed as if the room was beginning 
to spin... 

"1 want you 
so much 1 ache. 

“‘No,' I told him. ‘No, we can't." 

^ "But this is torture, Laurie! Look. He grasped my hand 
and pressed it against himself so that I could feel his throb- 
bing need of me. 

“J moved my hand slowly. He closed his eyes and sighed. 
Thus I brought Steve relief without bringing him satisfac- 
tion. Thus he knew my love, but not my body.” 

‘Should I go to bed with Steve?" Laurie asked in the clos- 
ing paragraph of this brief first-person account of one girl's 
experience with the sweet torture of arousal. “WON'T 
YOU PLEASE WRITE US, LETTING A 17-YEAR-OLD 
GIRL KNOW WHAT YOU THINK SHE SHOULD DO?" 
the editors implored in type so large and urgent as to sug: 
gest that Laurie's unbuttoned adventures might soon grow out 
of hand. “LAURIE LOVES THE BOY WITH ALL HER 


aurie.’ It was almost a groan. ‘I want you 


HEART, BUT SHE CAN'T MARRY HIM FOR FOUR 
YEARS. SHOULD SHE WAIT—OR GIVE IN?" 

The question was one that had been. plaguing confesion- 
book heroines for years, Bur this, t0 the best of my knowledge, 
was the first time in history that so intimate am iuc had 
ever been submitted to a national referendum. 

Since it wasn't likely that even an airmail special-delivery 
would get to Laurie in time to influence her dec 
or the other, 1 abstained from the voi 
the high incidence of noquestions asked hanky-panky th: 
currently enlivens the pages of the women's confession maga 
zines, her hesitancy to hop into bed with Steve seemed al 
most touchingly archaic—a quaint survival from that sexually 
imple-minded era when the kissand-tell books were com 
mitted to a rigorous policy of sinandsuller. More typical of 
the present state of is the afternoon love scene 
that occurred between Mrs. Denis Carstairs and Gene the 
handsome fillingstation attendant, whom she had met only 
a few short paragraphs before, on page 56 of the same 
magazin 
‘Gene pulled i 
stilled the moto 
board seat of her shiny new car. 


g- But, considering 


“Without another word, he 
took me into his arms and kissed me. Shamelessly, eagerly, 
1 responded, biting his lower lip in my frenzy, like a litle 
helkat. 

"Соте on, let's get out; he said, his voice rough with 


emotion. 
"He took the car blanket from the back scat. Then hold- 
ing my hand, he pulled me into the heart of the wood, 
and spread the blanket on a mattress of fallen leaves. 

have to have you,’ he said, and threw me down onto 
our forest bed. 

didn’t care; 1 knew 1 had to have him, too. There, 
amongst the secret uees, I gave myself 10 him, recklessly, 
passionately. It wasn’t like it was with Denis, sweet and 
tender. Gene's hands were hard and demanding, his body 
heavy and hot on mine. 

"Jt was like that with us every time we were together, 
those next few weeks. 1 knew it was wrong, knew 1 was an 
adulteress, betraying the best man in the world, but I 
couldn't seem to care. 1 guess 1 was drunk, drunk with the 
wine of unadulterated sex. That's no excuse, that's just the 
way it was. 

Take it or leave it, Charlie. And if you should happen to 
cherish any starry-eyed notions that Mrs. Carstairs’ willing- 
ness was any greater, or her compunctions any less, because 
of her nonvirginal status—well, forget it. Whether vi 
teens or torrid grandmothers, the girls one meets these days 
in the pages of the smooch-andsnitch books are a different 
breed entirely from Laurie Mize, the demure young widow 
who was the female lead in the first confession story 1 ever 
read: "FAKE ME, TAKE MY CHILDREN!” which ap- 
peared in True Story back in November 19 

At the time, my interest was confined to the image such 
magazines were presenting of the American Hubby, and to 
his pretty little widow's responses to the Insurance Man as 
a girl's best friend and protector—a new and highly ideal 
ized hero figure that had been created by some of the na 
tion's leading life-insurance advertisers In “TAKE ME, 
TAKE MY CHILDREN!" 1 had been fascinated to dis 
cover the first instance in which the Inst 


се Man was 
actually cast in the romantic role of the vidow's lover and 


“This doesn't count as part of my hour, does it, Dr. Feinberg?” 


79 


PLAYBOY 


80 


a those 
the word 


cir 


nocence, 


lover" could still be con ns 
al noncoital alleciion. When Laurie Mize 
invited Sian the Policy Man to come in 


1 of id ad dry oll, sex w 
210 a pipeandalippers kind of 
coriness that was a harbinger of hubby. 
hood to come. “I sat there by the fire, 
relaxed as а eat,” Stan mused, "and in 
no time she was back carrying a tray with 
oasted-cheese sandwich. а big wedge of 
cake covered with whipped cream and 


cup of steamy black coflee. The gal could 
cook besides being sweet and a good 
looker. I didn't think it was str m 


that my wolf tendencies didn't take over. 
1 liked this girl, really liked her as a per- 
son, What Г feh was more than the old 
Adam-and-Eve bit.’ 

Being somewhat Familiar with the wa 
ditional formas of popular romantic 
fiction, 1 was inclined to accept St 
behavior as natural enough unde 
tances—just as D was willing to 
believe that no more than a single kiss 
resulted from the fact that he was forced 
to stay overnight at Laurie's house be- 
cause the rain had washed ош the roads. 
k you enough for your hos- 
pitality aud. good company," Stan told 
her, after spending the night on a cot 
the kids room. “М there is any w 
Acme Insurance cin serve you, just give 
us a call" 

But Laurie was still in а “rosy pink 
h of embarrassment over that kiss. 
bout last night—l don't want you to 
think Fm awful or brazen although 1 
can't blame you if you do.’ She faltered. 
‘Vm sorry it happened. 1 don't know 

t came over me; she whispered 
What came over her, 
the same old Adamand-Eve thing th 
made working girl Stephanie С 
her restless. virtue on “О! 
FLING!” on page 36. "My husl 
was oll on a gay bachelor weekend. So 
why shouldn't J have a ball, 100?” Steph 
med in а large quarter-page 
"When my old love coaxed, ‘Let's 

and burn the 
' But when her old love, Terence. 
finally coaxed her onto a couch at his 
place, the sweet torture of arousal quickly 
gave way to the fisticuffs of female refusal: 
o, 1 рамей. 

` But 

"UNO D shoved Ter 


s 
the 


wh 


town down. I 


c with all my 


Over on page 58, meanwh lonely 
wailer-camp wife named Julie was hav- 
ing her responses tested by а guit 
twanging worker called 
Waco, in HAD A WIFE LIKE 
YOU 
“And then, in a flash, the moment of 
Iness passed. I'm a married won 


m: 


self harshly. Flirtin; 
Amirers—th 


icourage- 


ment to 


my girlhood. 1 ought to be ashamed of 
myself! 

With a litte gasp, P pushed Waco 
away 


Throughout that entive issue of Truc 


Story, pushing a man away was depicted 
as the ultimate physical act. Only in the 
dosing moments of “WE ELOPED 


WITH MAMA” did a blizzard-bound 


wile, named Ellen, begin to wonder if she 
should go to bed with Phil—her es 
tanged hubby: 

Т... We were both silent, but the a 


ed. 1 turned 10 р; 


cups and accidentally 
1. Roughly he pulled me into 
amd D responded. with all the 


d stored up within me 
This separation has been agony,’ he 
said, ‘But maybe there's been some good 
in it, wo. 


as its virtues 
шу a 


s ayonies was appar 
to the average True 
Story composite profile of 
whom could be pieced together from 
some of the comments and opinions es- 


presed in that month’s leners column: 


most т ош 


“AIL stories in the September i 
were interesting, especially 
Wedding Night; " 


neski wrote from R; 


lolph. W 
ars when Sue fc 
1 been killed 


"IE was close to u 
her hush 


and and sister ha 


in the accident. The ending of the story 
pleased me greatly 

"Sex, sex, sex—that’s all men care 
about." a Miss Y. К. ol Detroit, Michig; 
lamemed. “Fortunately, some woma 
don't share their ideas, and these are 
the ones referred to as virgins. J intend. 
10 stay а virgin until marriage. Tempta- 


Uons—sure 1 have u 
every day. But th 


tations almost 
t little voice, referred 
to as ‘conscience, won't let me give in. 
Thank goodness some people still have 
those little voices." 

nce my s recent death from 
her husband told me to have her 
copies of True Story sent in my car 
Mis. Floyd Kulek wrote Guide 
Rock, Nebraska. "| hope this arrange- 
ment will not be considered illegal. for 
the contentment 1 find each. month in 
T-S. lor a while lulls my constant heart- 
ache over the loss of one so loved. . . . 
Please finish out the subscription i 


cance 


from. 


her 


name, in car nt it this 
way." 
Postmortem subscriptions пон 


nding. a Mrs. Millard Welch of Ccor- 
thly distinction. of 
having been a Т. S. fan for a quarter of 
а century—a record that was topped only 
by that of Mrs. C. E. Monaco of. New 
York. City, who had been on the receiv- 
end Тог 27 years. But despite all such 

of loyalty, rumor had it 
that the ion figures 
"Woman's Guide to Love 
had declined by more th 


circu for this 


nd Marri: 
millio 


since Т 


ome were inclined 10 blame 


the time-consuming cilect ol televisi 

ou Prue Storys lowermiddlebrow au 
dience. But my own guess was that the 
drop-oll more attributable 10 the 


push 


ng reluctance do 


ary dreedoms of the Sexy Sixties. 

With a view to describing the enor 
mous contrast between the 
tent of these jor categories of 
ican w s magazines, 1 picked 
up another copy of True Story four 
months later. At first glance, the March 
1963 issue seemed essentially the sume 
old T.S. The cover bore a portrait of 
ihe same sort of pretty young girl. and 
was plastered with the same son of 
hyperhysterical des "MY HUSBAND 
OFFERED ME TO ANOTHER MAN 
“OUR BABY WAS BORN A DOPE 
ADDICT, "MY DAUGHTER IS IN 
TROUBLE What Should 1 Do? What 
Should She Do?" "THE NIGHT | 
САМЕ HOME ТОО SOON.” 

Having learned that True Story's sto 
c scklon ional as their 
ny mind automatically amended 
the list to read. “MY HUSBAND OF 
FERED ME TO ANOTHER MAN— 


sexual con 


iwo m 


as sens 


а a parttime bookkeeper” “MY 
DAUGHTER 15 IN TROUBLE—be- 
cause she whispered during a third-grade 


fire drill” “THE NIGHT 1 CAME 
HOME TOO SOON—and had to wait 


а half hour for dinner," ew. 
But, as I soon discovered, the past few 
months had wrought some rather mo- 


"he pr 


iscuous € 
п trouble 
frigidity problem! 
Prudence Hunter Gane home 100 soon 
she found her husband:tobe, Peter, 
bouncing around in bed with her rod 
mate Julie! 

The world was wonderful!" Pi 
had exulted in the opening. paragraph. 
had a wonderful job. . . . | had a 
wonderful apariment, wonderful 
roommate—]ulie, who was always fun 
and easy to get along with—and a won 
derful man—Peter, who loved 
much as 1 loved him. Just think 
Peter made my heart ba 

Unfortunately for Prude: 
of Peter made Jul 
And when Prudence was det 
office that night, Peer fo 
easy to get along with, he and she were 
already on the most intimate of tenns 
when P lked in the door at cight 


ugh 
th a 
And when 


E 


me as 
of 


Tat the 
1 Julie so 


"- 


Prudence 


my 
asped. 

“Julie leaped from the bed, wi 
(continued on page 130) 
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SKIING IN THE ANDES: Chile, the land of the ancient Incas, today attracts some of the world’s foremost skiers to its 
towering, almost windless slopes of the southern Andes. Since Chile reverses the seasons of its northern neighbors, 
Andes-bound snowmen can take to the well-powdered runs any time after late June and continue schussing into 
mid-October. High on the list of top international ski resorts is Portillo, this year’s host to the World Alpine 
Championships starting in July. Nestled by Lake Inca, almost two miles above sea level, Portillo affords our adventurous 
couple (above) scenic splendor as well as idyllically dry conditions for a session on the slopes. The posh Hotel 
Portillo offers $60-a-day suites, superb Continental cuisine, dancing and a relaxed atmosphere that contrasts perfectly with 
the brisk action on its 18 runs. At a ski carnival that comes to town in August, the daylight doings include slalom 

and jumping events, and the nights are rich with dolce vita roistering that brings the best Lati 


esta spirit to the scene. 
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SWINGING IN STOCKHOLM: Capital ol the land of maps and skal 
Sweden's “Venice of the North” is a seaside smorgasbord of old and new 
Built on H islands, Stockholm and its wide waterways cin be explored by 
chartered launch or simply taken im majestically as the traveli 

doing (top left) from the Town Hall's observation deck—one of Europe's 
most imposing structures. Directly across is tie medieval quarter 

where a few hours of shopping along its marow stone streets will 

set you up for an on-tap glass of the workd-famed Swedish beer in one ol 
the city’s charming cafés. Stockholm’ midnight sun may lind you 

up at all he atone of the ny cellar bars, such as the Bobbadilla Club 
(leti). which offer native jazz groups who add Swedish-sivled improvisations 
10 avant American sounds. Nightclub showboats. the latest Stockh 


craze, are à ly swaying inducement lor quayside qu 
keep your strength up while you stay up, try Swedens native le 


smorgasbord— which offers both fish and fowl as well as other a 

fare, including a succulent reindeer steak. H the ponies are one ol 
your passions, try a visit to the windows of the үзгө race track 
Sweden's bescappointed course. For 

scene, try motoring out to the city Хой 
all-over tan with a laxcnchaired, s skön kvinna (sun 


queen) isa na ion 


WEEKENDING AT А JAPANESE SPA: One of (he 
burnished jewels in the necklace of Japanese 
islands is the seaside spa of Arami, which prides 
ibe on being the Ri of the archipelago. The 
hotels are large and well appointed, but the prettiest 
girls in town usually forgather either at the 
plush Hakucho collechouse or at the Tatami, which 
features recorded jazz ¢ is. There is a delighilul 
meeting of East and West at a sushi restaurant 
called Fukimoto's Tenderloin Steak and Southern 
Fried Chicken Resturant, where the lood is 
hearty and the service excellent. The bustle of Acai 
is sheathed in the quiet charm of the nearby 


hillsides, where the great 14th Century poet laureate 


Takayama strolled tor inspiration throu 
tv stands of cedar, Here repose the traditional 
panese country ins that delight the eye and soothe 
the senses. Lucky fellow (above) takes two and 
strolls over a garden footbridge, heading for the 
Waditional Japanese communal bath (right). which he 
has thoughitully reserved for their good clean lun 


THE RICH GIRL at the party he wanted only to reconnoiter, and then 
lo strike if a promising target presented herself 

LOGAN HESITATED AT THE DOOR, Which was open, wondering whether his corduroy jacket and unpressed 
flannel slacks were suitable for the occasion. The only thing he knew about the party inside was that the 
host, an adman named Ted Denning, threw these weekly blasts on a kind of Noah'sark principle: The 
guest list hopefully included one of everything, from Karate instruciors to college profesors, fashion models 
to foreign agents. F the glimpse Logan got of the evenings mélange. it way certainly recruited from 
the more wellshod layers of city lile, and while this suited his intentions, it also added to his 
The р tended were held in lofts or basements, and he had almost forgotten that in 
other circles the mere wearing of a coat. and ti coat and tie) was not by isell considered the height 
оГ fashion. He stood wavering between plunging into the mob or back into the street when Denni 
spotted him al to the door, Within proper range the host fired out his hand, and his smile 
suspected was a lack of recognition. € "Hi! Ted Denning here.” € "My n 
€ last Sunday with Paula" € “You're the poet!" € Denni 
curled more cert s hand and his face showed the joy ol the true collector. He ushered 
the new guest in, equipped him with a ad thrust him toward a buxom lady who identified her 
self as а toy buyer I 1 of de s. On learning that Logan wrote. poems that wi 
tually published in lite interest. € "My God." she said, “1 
only wish / had the time.” € Nodding and grinning, Log ted. and began to float around the room. 
Tt was decorated in a style hat might be called. Renaissance collegiate: tennis trophies and. African sculp 
ture, а saber above the mantel, a collee table made [rom a wagon wheel. The whole place bloomed with 
cushions of every size, color and shape, which seemed a waste of comfort since almost everyone was stand- 
ing. Logan carefully made his way around the little groups, not wanting to get stuck on any of the shoals 
of conversation that lurked around him. He wanted only to reconnoiter. and be free to suike promis- 
g target presented. herself. When he did catch a glimpse npse was enough—ol the very thi 
he was looking for, he refueled his drink before making an approach. € What had struck him at once were 


ı vous 


ss. 


Logan. 1 met yo 


gs grasp 


апе stc 


her legs, whieh were elegant. Although she was partially hidden by а hovering broad backed. man. with 
wavy golden hair, Logan saw enough of her to know that what first caught his attention was well matched 


by the rest of the picture. Ht was just the sort of thing that a young man weary of girls with dirty hair and 
baggy sweat shirts sees in his dreams, Pacing and sipping, he patiently patrolled the outer perimeter of 
her conversation until the goldilocked fellow was forced to withdraw for his own relueling. Lighting a 
fresh cigarette, Logan moved in. € "Hello. My nam Jim Logan.” € “Ahm Li e," the girl sid. © “You! 
also love! "WW thank you." € “And Southern?” € “Oh, Lawdie.” € No?’ € "Yes, but Mim ty 
mah accent.” € "What for? It's lovely, too.” € “Well, its all right fuh Tennessee Wi e 
rather limi € "You're an actress?” € "Not ус e Studying?” € "Oh nah, yes 
nd ticked olf her studies with her fingers. € “Elocution, dance, drama, design and уой 
Ahm takin voic Very shrewd.” € “Oh, по, Ab not that at all. 
feel manfully protective. © He took а long sip of h and said, “Well, its only 
, it wouldn't be [air to be both shrewd and beautiful" € "Oh Mistuh Logan, youre ту too nice. 

theatul © "No, not really. 1 just scribble." € “You writer How (continued on page 01) 


10 lose 
ms, but after that its 
© She held up her lett 


fiction By DAN WAKEFIELD 
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"I'd love to join you, Claude, but I'm busy baby-sitting." 


MARVIN THE TORCH 


humor 
By JIMMY BRESLIN 
he was so all-fired helpful to failing businessmen that the arson investigators were burned up by his benevolence 


IDEALLY, THE AMERICAN BUSINESSMAN should work hard, make money and seek to expand. Sometimes, 
er, the American businessman loses money. When this happens, the businessman secks to cut 
here are а number of legal ways to do this. There also is an illegal way to do this. The busi- 
nessman can do a very bad thing and call on the services of an outfit that is in the business of burn- 
ing down places that are not making any money and have insurance. 

This is known as arson, and the best in this field is the firm of Marvin the Torch and his partner, 
Benjamin, who also plays with matches. They hold the North American record for arson, one-story 
buildings, and arson, restaurants that are losing; and they are known wherever there is a man who is 
running a business not too well. They are not the finest of people, Marvin and Benjamin, and nei 
ther are their clients. But they are, like stealing, a part of life in this country. 

Insurance companies, with their usual stiffness, do not like arson. In fact, Brendan P. Battle, 
director, New York Board of Underwriters, has been very mad at Marvin the Torch lately. Battle has 
been calling for a national campaign against Marvin the Torch. He claims that Marvin, and others 
who are trying to be like him, are responsible for millions of dollars in losses suffered by insurance 
companies. Brendan P. Battle is so mad over this that he wants the police to arrest Marvin the Torch. 
This attitude has, in turn, made Marvin the Torch very mad at Brendan P. Battle. 

"I am going to burn down Brendan P. Battle’s garage,” Marvin the Torch says. 

Battle calls Marvin’s work “insurance fraud fires.” This is a rather stuffy description. Marvin the 
Torch and Benjamin call it “belting the joint out” or “building an empty lot.” 

Battle also keeps asking for Marvin's address. “It is your duty as a citizen to inform us of his 
whereabouts so we can have him apprehended,” Battle says. This is fine, law-abiding sentiment. But 
Marvin the Torch, while sort of friendly, does have a definite policy about a Public Speaker. Marvin 
takes him out fishing in the ocean. He then puts a rope around the Public Speaker's neck. The rope 
is attached to a big old jukebox. The big old jukebox then is thrown overboard. The Public 
Speaker invariably follows. 

Marvin the Torch is the boss of the firm and he takes credit for some amazing jobs. Once he con- 
tracted to handle a restaurant in Florida located on an ocean inlet. With (concluded on page 152) 
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ver SINCE Captain Cook sailed past Diamond Head into F ii and found himself wined and dined luau style, this most festive 
E: Polynesi internationally hailed as king of the cookouts. No one knows who tossed the world's first luau, but 
it’s possible that some carly insular Elsa Maxwell accidentally dropped a freshly killed porker into а lire and, finding it done 
to а turn, invited the neighboring wahines and kanakas over to sample it. The tradition has happily continued and now all 
shoreside luaus serve roast pig steamed for hours in an underground oven as a sacrifice to the goddess Pele. But there's no 
need to hop a jet all the way 10 Oahu to enjoy the doings, In the time it would take you to pick up your tickets, you can be 
serving up a full South Sea feast fit for Pele herself right in your own air-conditioned digs 

Staging an indoor luau is as easy as poi. Even being sky high in an apartment can have some built-in blessings: Guests don't 
have to scour about for volcanic rocks, ti leaves and palm fronds, and you don't have to dig a pit to roast the traditional whole suck 
ling pig. Instead, just ask a butcher to wrap up the juiciest pork-loin Hanks, which you can start sizzling on an indoor rotisserie. If 
nought but the entire pig-on-a-plauer will suffice, you can order onc from a professional catering service 

We prefer 1 create a lush tropical atmosphere on the buffet table rather than on the walls, A single giant model of a tiki 
god surrounded by a bounty of ish ar more admirably as а mood setter than a plethora of interior deco 
inspired fish-net coverings and cornball colored glass globes. 

Concentrate on laying out an el and buffet, which is, after all, where the action is. Be ng your friendly flor 
ist. He won't be able to duplicate all 4000 varieties of hibiscus growing on Oahu. but he can supply you with quantities of properly 


lush greenery. Tell him the size of your luau table and ask for enough flat ferns to 
cover it. Order one or two centerpieces of shortstemmed flowers. The longstemmed 
beauties are usually quite acceptable as buffet decorations, but avoid them at a sitdown 

„ where they invariably create а junglelike atmosphere that inhibits cross-table con- 
versation. Scatter fruit among the flowers and fronds. Pineapples cut lengthwise with 
the meat removed, sliced and returned to the shells, stalks of yellow and red bananas, 
grapes, citrus fruits, mangoes, papayas, coconut chips and avocado chunks make for 
delicious tropical tidbits that also serve as decorations. 

In planning your luau, you'll find that the Americanization of authentic Polynesian 
dishes often makes them even more suitable to Stateside palates. Salmon is a good cx 
ple. When it was first taken to the islands by Yankec traders, the fish had been preserved 
in a saline solution and was ultra-salty. Natives steeped the fish in clear water to remove 
excess salt, but some still remained, which turned it into an irresistible appetizer. 
Pummeled by hand to a purée and covered with scallions and tomatoes, it was called 
lomi salmon or simply lomi-lomi (the word "lomi-lorni" meaning “to massage"). On the 
islands it's still made this way. But we see no reason why (continued on page 155) 


playboy serves up a 

sumptuous spread far 

from polynesian shores 
food & drink 


By THOMAS MARIO 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY LARRY GORDON 


OEMPSEY 
NUDISTS 


a nature-loving reprise of our 
camp cartoonists antic observations 
on life in the buffer state 


BY 


Join 
Dumps 


** We can't go on meeting like this, 
Charles. My husband is getting suspicious.” 


ин 


"н 


| “Hey, look at Miss Summers without 
“Гре gol it! Lets all get dressed and play strip poker." her glasses. Why—why, she’s beautiful! 


“PU pat on the tanning lotion, 
if you don’t mind, Mr. Felps”? 


“Hes the only ankle man Гое ever met here.” 


** Yoo-hoo, Mr. Donovan! You саті 
spend all your time in the high grass.” 


7 Miss Cavendish! 1 didn’t know you'd been away." 


“I hate interrupling your yoga exercises, 


in E 5 ps 
Miss Higgins, but you're wanted on the phone.” 


“Look natural . . . ! 


Апа so you see, Mr. Share, 
“Either of you gentlemen if everybody went without clothes, 
care for something lo nibble on?” there simply wouldn't be any more wars! 
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RICH GIRL 


fascinatin! For the stage?” 
“Well, I've considered it.” 
Fins was technically true. 
1 the idea of wi 
ul w 


play 
order to get 


ent 


about be 

to me 
“Whateval do you writ 
“Just poems." 


some. 


then?” 


“A poet! That's duh-vine. Ah don't 
think Ah evah met one before, in real 
lie." 

"Well, we're aroun 

“And a young onc, too—Ah mean, 


you're not very old, are ус 

“Well, old enough.” Lo 
felt the tips of his ears 
knew he didn't look his 
though the postcollegiate aura м; 
an advantage with older wome 


might be a handicap. 


“Ab didnt mean- she sud, no 


doubt noticing t "Ah meant 
young for a poet.” 

“Well, maybe—” 

“Bat Lawdie, isn't this fascinatin? 


What kind do you write?” 
“What kind of poems? Well, different 
kinds.” 
She looked at him slyly. 
Ah hope they're not the howlin kind.” 
"Oh no, not at all. Very quiet, in 
fact.” 
Logan saw th 


brawny blond fellow, 
bearing a glass in € nd, about to 
break away from the toy buyer, who was 
holding him conversations 
gan knew he must quickly make his bid 
with id number, and 
he switched from the talk of poetry to 
practical matters, 

“Say, why doi 


Laurie for 


ve lunch. some 


day? 
"Lunch? 
nd won- 


s looked immense 
if the suggestion were terribly 


origi 
“Wha, that sounds charmin" 


He took her to one of those long, thin 
places in Midtown, whose interior sug- 


gested an air shaft laid down flat and 
lined with red plush. On entering, a 
stranger. might feel momentary fear that 
all the fuses had. blown. before realizing 
the darkness was only part of the decor. 
It was possible, after being gu 
table, to barely discern the menu. and 
the person opposite by means of а some- 
what sinister and faint orange glow that 
seemed t0 emanate from behind the walls, 
and made Logan think of radioactivity. 
He had been there once with an editor 
friend on expense account and it signified 


led to a 


10 him the sort of dark elegance appro- 
prime for the feeding of a beautiful 
female. Laurie indeed seemed. delighted, 


if slightly bewildered 


(continued from page 84) 


“Is this where poets have lunch?” she 
asked. 
Not опе 


special occasion 


lly lunch with 


gan ordered a pair of martinis. 
With the courage a long sip provided, he 
said. "You must have good taste, not to 
like the ‘howling’ poets. Do you like any 


other kinds? 
She took healthy sip of her own 
martini 


“Well.” she 


aid, "Ah buhlieve Ah do, 
Ah mean, T. S. Eliot, fuh instance. Ah 
mean, Ah certainly respect the man. But 
Lawdie, Mistuh Logan, Ah might as well 
tell you Ahm no intellectual. Ah mean, 
Ah only went to college up here—rill 
college—mah last year, and down home 
they just don't read at college. ‘Th: 


p here Ah learned an awful lot, but 
t learn everythin. Sometimes Ah 
t was 100 much—hearin about all 


those th: 


gs all at once, you just c 
hardly keep em straight." 
“What things? 


n't 


“Oh, li ad Oedipus 
and ids Lawd knows what 
ай” 


“How come you happened to come up 
here your last year? 


ble and gently 
1 with her fingertips. 
Jim, that's a rill long story." 

But she promised to tell it, and agreed 
ncrand-theater date for Friday 


© 
night. 


Laurie lived in one of the new ^lux- 
шү” apartment buildi ppear to 
be made of white bathroom tile. It had 
blue camopy complete 
doorman 
junglelike lobby tz rubber pl 
sprouted from the floor, and а large, 
threatening mobile grew downward 
from the ceiling. When Logan touched 
the elevator button for the seventh floor, 
the doors whispered shut and the Muzak 
started. Standing in the day-bright con- 
taincr as it slid smoothly upward, lulled 
by the soft tinkly sounds, Logan momen. 
warily imagined that a panel. might slide 
back from the ceiling and a gentle spray 
would fall down to water him; or that he 
might, if he pressed the right button, 
keep going up and up beyond the city's 
skyline and land at last on some mat- 
lscape above real life, where 

ing is always indirect and ihe 
sound the ooze of 
Muzak. 

Deposited on the seventh floor, he 


stationed 


nous 


button on the door of Apart 
nd а chime went oll. After ses 
eral silent moments, there was a hurried 
prane d across the Moor 
and looking fragile 
pale without her make-up. 


“Ahm sill fixin,” she expla 
“Make yourself comf-tabl 

Logan walked into the somewhat- 
sterilelooking living room, and 1 


returned to her work in the bedrooi 
After sizing up several angular Danish- 
муе chairs, Logan sat down on a 
bumtgold couch and plucked a fashion 
journal from a metal magazine tray. He 
had carefully read—if not fully under- 
stood—an article on “The You Look" by 
the time Laurie reappeared in full fem- 
inine regalia. She was wearing a ke 
dress that displayed her attributes splen- 
didly, and her honey-colored hair was 
whipped up into She 
carried a fur coat that slightly dusted the 


floor as she semiswirled in front of Log 
“Am Ah all right?" she 
Login stood up, opened his mouth 
and on the second. attempt simply, 


with. great. conviction, "Yes." 

The play was the kind that is done on 
stools with spotlights playing on the 
speakers during their deliveries and the 
actors in darkness humming choral ar- 
rangements of an obviously high sig 
nificance. It had to do with а young man 
coming to the great city and being cruelly 
disillusioned. Laurie thought it was 


“charmin in spots,” bur to Logan it was 
only a temporal obstacle separating lı 
from the return to Laurie's apartment. 


After the dinner and the 
had Irish coffee at an imi 
the Fast 60s that Lauri 
cute a button. Lo; 
back on 


play they 
ion pub in 
thought was 
felt when. they 
her couch with a 
had reached d 
borate maze. 


“Ah love to see new theatuh," she 
said, "bir Ab still prefuh Arthur Miller." 
She tucked her legs up underneath her 


and tugged the knit dress down to the 
top of her knees, though it still slid а 
couple of inches back up. "Who's your 
own favorite?” she asked. 

He gently took hold of her shoulders 
and drew her coward him. 

Mine's Miller, too," he whispered. 
“Rilly 
Her eyes enlarged with wonder as she 

looked up at him and he pressed his 
mouth against hers. 

She neither resisted nor yielded and 
he tugged her in tighter, like an anxious 
fisherman, until she suddenly pushed 
away and reached for the inevitable ciga 
rene. In that moment of dell 
wished—if only for the sake of fe 
that she had reached instead for 
Roll or a carving knife: for 
g in fact, but the cigarette and. 

(continued on page 176) 


The old racketeer was talking to my father, but why? Had he a need to apologize for the threats that had bound them together for so long? 


fiction By HERBERT GOLD ır vou can macine the spirit of a 13-year-old boy who was permanently cut off from 
his family, wandering in a strange land where a strange language was spoken, bearing a ne not his by birth but 
now forevermore attached to him, you can also imagine what a dark and threatening world it must have seemed to 
him and how eagerly he would have cleaved to any promise of power. This was my father’s condition in 1910. Love 
brings slow power, but violence, work and money make it come quick. Or so a boy might think. 

In New York, not speaking English, my father carried water to the workmen on the girders of the new sky- 
scrapers a-building; then he sewed pants and rented half a bed in a basement, eight hours a day of it, until the gar- 
mentworkers’ strike, Then he had to give up that damp and musty niche. Then famine. When he left Russia, he left 
family, home, language and the threatening Cossacks and the czar's cruel army. It was complicated to leave home, 
to abandon his history. When he left New York now, it was easy. There was nothing behind him but the wild tene- 
ments, the jungle of streets and alleys. The strike had brought him starvation, as if to (continued on page 106) 


MY FATHER AND HIS GANGSTERS 


they knew little of psychology — except that an overturned push- 
cart, or a bomb through a window, made people reasonable 
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FRECKLE-FACE 


june playmate kelly burke 
is just what the doctor ordered 


AN APPLE A Day may keep the doctor 
away, but in cases requiring more 
extensive medical attention, Playmate 
Kelly Burke is continually called 
upon to supply just what the local 
physician ordered. As a medical buyer 


for one of California's largest phar- 


maceutical cooperatives, Miss June has 


spent the past three years helping to 
supervise the selection, of drugs destined 


to become shelf stock in hospitals and 
pharmacies throughout the Greater 
Glendale area. “My job can be fairly 
cut and dried one minute," says the 
21-year-old brunette, "and then, in 
typical Ben Casey fashion, a nearby 
hospital phones in an emergency 
order and I'm suddenly off and 
running all over the place to find 

the required medicines.” 

Belore moving to Glendale in 
1958 with her parents and older 
brother Fd, Kelly was a member 
rest of urban breeds: 
the native Angelino. "It was 


of that т 


definitely a change for the 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY WILLIAM V. FIGGE 


Above: Kelly double-checks the detoils on an incoming drug shipment with o Glendole hospital's heod nurse. "It's im- 
portont that orders arrive exactly os scheduled," she soys. "An overlooked letter or o foul-up in the filing system 
could result in our running short of some importont medical supplies.” Below: After work, Kelly relaxes with o fellow 
employee. "When the office gang heord | wos going to be o Ploymote,” Kelly recounts, “they treoted me to on expensive 
lunch ond mode me promise nol to forget them when | become fomous. How could 1 forge! o great group like thot? 


Above: Kelly pauses at medical buying center's "Checkpoint Chorlie" sign an 
the моу to her off-limits office. Kelly exploins: "We can't ollow visitors in oreos 
where dangerous drugs and narcatics ore being opened.” Right, tap: Kelly waits 
for о local nurse to inspect an inventory of drugs kept fresh in the clinic fridge. 
Same nights | count pill battles the way others count sheep,” she says, “but 
when | tald my bass, he loughed and soid, Sorry, | con't pay you overtime. 


bener,” our Playmate recalls. “When I lived in L.A 
I had to walk to high school every day. but in Glendale 1 
got top-down rides in Dad's convertible." Kelly now sports her 


which she commutes 


own 1965 Oldsmobile convertible, i 
daily from her new bacheloreue bung 
Sylmar. “I've become a real flower bug," she reports, 
Mom and Dad bought a retail nursery in Yucaipa last year. 
ch time 1 visit them, 1 load up the back seat of the Olds 
ading home that it winds up 


alow in subur 


nce 


with so much greenery before h 
looking just like some sort of window box on wheels.” 
Weekends, June's bantam (5^) beauty he 
drenched beaches of Santa Monica, equipped with a 
sized straw hat and nylon sailing parka (“My freckles still 
show, no matter what ] try”). A strong swimmer ever since 
she was ducked at the tender age of eight by а nine-year-old 
admirer (“1 didn't dare show how scared I was”), Kelly prefers 
making most of her natatorial plunges 
back-yard pool. "Besides the pool, they own two darling 
dogs, “One's a $700 pedigreed toy poodle 
ned Suzie; the other's а mon; 
from the local dog pound for only five dollars. He's named 
Гоу Tiger and, needless to say, Fm in love with the 
mutt.” For an example of the "dog's life" that. Kelly's 
turn to this month's centerfold. 


ls for the sun. 


over- 


a the neighbors’ 


she explains. 
grel puppy that they rescued 


favorite canine live: 


Right: While an o one-woman inventary taur of the center's worehouse [middle], 
Kelly needs oll of her fetching five-faot frame (bottom) to reach an elusive 
g8 top-shelf elixir. “For openers, | should have requisitioned myself o poir af stilts. 
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Left: Nearing the tail end of her tiptoed survey (top), Kelly gets а downdo- 
eorth assist (bottom) from office helpmate. Above: Dear greets deer as Kelly 
spends c lozy Sunday in L.A.’s Griffith Pork zoo. Below: Miss June chats with 
exchigh school chum, who spotted Kelly during his daily job rounds. “| cculda’t 
wait,” she recalls, "to tell him the news about my being chosen as a Playmate.” 


MISS JUNE „ 


Right: Kelly toys with Tey Tiger, the neighbors’ 
mongrel puppy ond the best centerfold componion 
о girl ever hod, while cooling of beside their back- 
yard pool. Below: Cur blue-eyed ord bikinied Miss 
June breaks up when her nosy friend decides to 
drink up ("Who ever heard of a dog digging 7-Up?"]. 


PLAY BOY’S PARTY JOKES 


We've heard from our correspondent on the 
Riviera that there's a dazzling young thing 
there who's been picked up on the beach so 
often that she's beginning to grow handles. 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines virgin as a 
girl who hasn't met her maker. 


A colonel in the Foreign Legion, assu 
command of a desert outpost, spied a camel 
tied up behind the enlisted men's quarters and 
asked his first lieutenant to explain its pres- 
ence there. The licutenant replied that the 
men, being without female companionship for 
long periods, had natural urges which required 
satisfaction, and the camel was used for that 
purpose, The colonel, being an understanding 
man, agreed that the camel could remain. 

Several weeks later, the colonel himself felt 
a passionate urge welling up inside him and 
ordered the camel brought to his room. When 
the camel arrived, the colonel immediately set 
upon her with vigor. Having achieved satis- 
faction, the colonel turned around and dis- 
covered. with some embarrassment, that the 
lieutenant. vas still standing in the doorway 

“Well,” the colonel said, breaking the si 
lence after à moment, “is that the way the men 
usually do it?” 

Not exactl the lieutenant. replied. 
“The men ordinarily use her to take them into 
town." 


Did you hear about the fellow who took a girl 
to д nudist camp and discovered that nothing 
looked good on her? 


An acquaintance of ours thinks the Playboy 
Foundation is some kind of undergarment the 
wear. 


" the young man said, nervously 
entering the living room, where his girlfriend's 
faher was reading the evening paper, “but 
there's something kind of important that Га 
like to ask you. I was wondering whether—uh— 
tha you'd be willing to, er...” 
Why. of course, my boy.” the father ex- 
daimed, jumping to his feet and shaking the 
lad's hand vigorously. “I'll give my permission 
gladly, because my lite girl's happiness is all 
matters to me!" 
Permission?” the young man gulped, ob- 
viously confused. 

"You want to тату my daughter,” the 
ther said, "and you have my blessing. . . 

“Oh, no, sir," said the boy, “it’s nothing like 
. I's my car, sir. A payment was due last 
Thursday, and unless 1 can come up with fifty 
dollars right away, they're going to repossess it, 
so I was wondering if you . . 

“Certainly not,” the father 


snapped, 


returning to the sofa and his paper. "I hardly 
know you.” 


Adam and Eve were walking in the Garden. 
Do you love me?” asked Eve. 
Replied Adam, nonchalantly, “Who else?” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines sexual reve- 
lution as the copulation explosion 


We know a Hollywood beauty who is an ex- 
pert housekeeper. Every time she gets divorced, 
she keeps the house. 


The intern on duty at the hospital emergency 
room received a phone call late one night 
from a distressed mother who exclaimed, "Doc- 
tor, what shall I do—my husband just discov- 
ered that our two-year-old has eaten a whole 
tube of contraceptive jelly.” 

"Well," the intern drawled, “if it's really an 
emergency, why don't you have one of them 
all-night drugstores deliver?” 


A woman giving birth to an illegitimate child 
could be said to be laboring under a miscon- 
сери 


бас. 


At the height of the tourist season, а huge 
Texan replete with diamond-studded сит links 
strode up to the desk of one of Miami Beach's 
most expensive hotels. He was followed by a 
an of bellhops, all of whom were carrying 
skis, ice skates and other Northern winter 
sports gear. The perplexed clerk looked over 
he entourage and then said to the new guest, 
Sorry to have to tell you this, sir, but we 
never have snow here in. Miami." 

"That's OK, son," boomed the Texan. "It's 
comin’ with the rest of my luggage 


Heard a good one lately? Send it on a postcard 
to Party Jokes Editor, pLaynoy, 232 Е. Ohio St., 
Chicago, Ill. 60611, and earn $25 for cach joke 
used. In case of duplicates, payment is made 
for first card received. Jokes cannot be returned. 


“Are you kidding? In this heat?!” 
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FATHER AND HIS GANGSTERS 


mock his assumption of the пате 
"Gold." There was no gold in the streets 
of New York. It was a myth, a lie, like 
other myths. In the Book, where it said 
that “the daughters of Zion are proud,” 
as the reproach really wt uh 
it something else d 


Book сап punish, а ЕЕ 
his own way as best he c 
ere had been thugs 
g to hit a boy on the hi 
take his dollar, but my father Кас 
yet. He went wes 
in in Canton, Ohio, or perhaps 
n't really а cousin, discoursed all 
one night upon the joys of being a ped- 
dier. Long hours, low рау, no security. 
Also (went the cousin’s rhapsody) fresh 
ir and horse manure on the shoes. My 
father, aged 15. borrowed a cart and sold 
fruit in the street. He wore a cap, cordu 
oy pants and heavy cork-soled boots; he 
spoke Yiddish, Russian and a bit of Eng- 
lish, which was the lingua franca of Can- 
ton, Ohio. He attended. night school to 
learn to read. 

One day a gangster named Shloimi 
Spitz sauntered twice around his cart on 
gray November comer of Canton 
Then, together with his brother Moi: 
the silent one, he tipped over the ca 
While my father chased oranges, which 
run fast, and bananas, which wait, the 
Spitz brothers explained in detail the 
workings of thei ce agency, 
Shloimi did the They would 
protect him from their impulses to йр 
fruit carts, and also from other 
ce a me of those other. 
ance agencies were really mean; they 
tipped over people, too. The Spitz 
brothers, lifelong gangsters, were much 
older than my father. "They were per- 
haps 17, and men of the world. ‘Their 
authority prevailed. 

Oddly enough, despite the percentage 
ppropriated by the gangsters, bu 
suddenly began to prosper. My father 
bought a pair of green shocs, learned 
arithmetic and read fluently in Engli 

only moving his lips a litle. He swag 
gered up the boardinghouse porches to 


sur 


had its distant repercussions liberal 
sile of fruit on the strect corners of 
Canton, Ohio. 

From one girl in а boardinghouse my 
father learned that green shoes are not 
really elegant; in return, she let him try 
to teach her something, too. Though he 
as just learning it himself. 

He bought a motorcyde. That 
truly elegant. The girl let him wear hi 
. They drove out of ihe town 


(continued from page 95) 


of Canton on the dusty hilltop road. My 
father pointed out that. the green of his 
shoes matched the green of the grass. 
‘The girl pointed out that the grecn of 
his shoes matched the green of the shim- 
mering treetops. My father urged her to 
test their color sense on the grass just a 
litle farther off the road. "They shivered 
and hugged each other on the damp 
green earth. My father pointed out that 
the war might Lust forever or that a 
gangster might come to kill him. What 
could the gil answer to this? She an 
swered what she had probably long а 
and deep decided to answer. 

This was not the gold my father had 


expected to find in the streets of America. 
Te was 


uch better, rich as ripe fruit, 
pear. 

My father dealt bravely, like a respon- 
sible businessman, with his gangsters. He 
stood up tall and proud 
off, It was only money. А 
his way through the hills 
th feeling, with hope, and with an 
t sense of the possible. 

Then one day tragedy struck. But it 
did not strike my father; it struck one of 
his gangsters, whose sense of the possible 
had exceeded the actual. He had wanted 
an empire of the fruit carts of 
Canton. Ohio. Alexander was a boy 
when he conquered Greece. Moishe 
Spitz was a mere youth when he moved 
to consolidate several insurance compa- 
nies into one. The discussion became ar- 
dent. Moishe grew insulting. The other 
insurance agent grew equally insulting. 
Amid all this impolitencss Moishe Spitz 
got hit on the head in an argument 
about insurance routes and neighbor- 
hoods. The other insurance 
kicked him where he lay and w 
to his own boardinghouse. Moishe re- 
mained on the ground until Shloimi 
found him, carried him home and put 
him ıo bed for a few days. The two 
gangsters shared the sam 


то та 


double-sized 


г suffered dizzy spells from 
o the green grass with the 
tailor's assistant, but had a good appetite 
and slept soundly. Moishe suffered dizzy 
spells, slept poorly, pushed his 

away untouched, He suffered his he 
hes in silence. More than ever he 
disliked conversation. Shloimi did the 
talking. Now Shloimi held his brothers 
hand, because he sometimes fell, and the 
two gangsters strolled h 1, like 


ind in hand, 
lovers, on thi 


of extortion. 
Moishe had a headache. My father gave 
him an orange from the cart to suck. 
oishe had a thirst which never went 


ir mission 


One day my father heard a supgestion 
from a neighborhood personage, the ju: 
tice of uh nist in the Ar 
will become 


citizen 


Also you will sce Europe, because there 
sure to be var 

Is always war. 
"his great land of ours will go 
to the grand test, my lad." He paused 
before giving a sketch of the recent 
grand test against Pancho Villa 
you listening, lad? You have the look of 
person who is not paying close 
tion. We judges sometimes call that Con 
tempt of the Court. But there is noth 
on this carth, other than а proud cor 
tempt for Darwinism, which so unites 
people as service in the Armed Forces 
what are you dreaming 


ather asked. It was an 


been a citizen. 
He sold the cart and enlisted in the 
They turned him down at the last 
» because he was barely 16, al 
п orphan businessman during a 
in America, He bought back a 
larger onc with rubber wheels. 
During this period of decision Moishe 
Spitz had temporarily let go of his brother 
Shloimi’s hand and gone to stab th 
surance agent who had knocked him 
on the head. Oddly enough, he remem- 
bered to take a knife with him. He 
abbed him dead and was consequently 
waiting to be executed in dic Ohio State 
y- My father went to v 


at least to his ow 
the Army." my 


dvised him. 
“They won't take me,” Moishe siid 
mournfully. "I get these headaches.” They 


“Would you like some marzipan?” my 
father asked, extending the box to the 
one айу. 


ud 
pepe 
állowed the res 10 be passed to 
Moishe. 

At about this time my father also de 
cided to leave Canton, but for the big 
city, either Cleveland ог Indi 
He said goodby gangsters. 
Moishe was just 18 when he was electro: 
cated. Shloimi, in despair, wept a whole 
night through. His brother would never 
know the joys of being grown-up in 
Americi. My father tried to comfort him 
by pointing out that life i 
the individual, but not particularly ex 

der th 


apolis. 


to his 


ceptional when y 
What he actually s: “Teh, ach 
I's terrible. Well, what can y 
Boohoo, said Shloimi. What he meant 
forms; m 


was: 


In Cleveland some ye my 
ther found himself marr d a father 
He had forgotten the girl whom he had 


(continued on page 186) 


Porto-Club shaft 
with attachable club 
heads for 1% and 34 
woods; 3, 5, 7, 9 irons, 
putter and wedge; in 
Naugahyde bag, by 
MS&R, $120. 


Cordless, rechargeable shaver 
сап be used with 

or without lather, by 

ShavAir International, $39.95. 


Imported French shoe. 
for chemin de fer 
ог baccarat, from 
Abercrombie & Fitch, $50. 


transistor radio 
with separate short-wave 
band, earphone and 
‘Speaker outputs, from 
Standard Radio 
Corporation, $49.95. 


Road-map 
folder in black 
Пата case with 
compass 
atiachment 
and calibrated 
map distance 
measuring 
device, from 
T. Anthony, 
$1350. 


Flat-knit Playboy pullover sweaters 
in a choice of four colors, 
from Playboy Products, 
$30 each. 


Travel bar set 
includes shaker, glasses 
and assorted tools, 

in leather case, 

from Rigaud, $85. 
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Portable aluminum beach cabana with built-in 
shower and seat, shoe and towel racks, from 
Hammacher Schlemmer, $99. 


Cortina GT four-cylinder, two-door 
65-hp sedan with top speed of 92 mph, 
by British Ford, $2105.86, P.0.E. 


Playboy Gourmet Steak 
gift package of 
six strip steaks and six filets, 
from Playboy Products, $25. 


Floating skindiving 

unit feeds air directly to 

two divers and can follow 

as they swim below, 

by Evinrude Motors, 
$279. 


Portable stereo phonograph with 
detachable EMI speakers featuring control- 
panel inputs for microphone and electric 
guitar, by EMI- Scope, $19950. 


Electramatic kitchen turntable unit with can 
opener, blender, meat grinder, fruit-juice 
extractor, coffee mill, cheese grater and 
shredder, from Hammacher Schlemmer, $250. 


Konel KR-53V VHF-FM SO-watt, Electrified planetarium demonstrates 
10-channel marine radiotelephone with astronomical problems and solutions, the solar 
waterproof loudspeaker and universal system, orbital mechanics, and moving sky situations, 

mounting, by Konigsberg Electronics, $525. from Hammacher Schlemmer, $600. 


Ten ounces of 
Pub on Tap 

men's cologne, from 

Revlon, $12.50. 


Celestron 10-inch, 1000x 
telescope mounted on permanent 
observatory pier and equipped 
for deep sky photography, 

by Celestron Pacific, $1750. 


Set of rosewood dominoes with 
mother-of-pearl inlaid dots, 
from Alfred Dunhill, $75. 


Twelfth Anniversary 
Playboy Cartoon 
Album" in slipcase, 
from Playboy Press, 

31995. 


Automatic 
freestanding 
stainless-steel 
ice-cube maker 
can make up to 
400 cubes a day 
and features 
automatic 
defrosting, by 
U-Line Corp., 
$279.50, 


Wollensak 4100 cordless, battery-operated 
cartridge tape recorder equipped with 
microphone and remote controls in a vinyl 
case, by ЗМ, $99.95. 


“The Twelfth 
Anniversary Playboy 
Reader” and “The 


An 8mm push-button 
movie projector with 1/1.4 
projection lens and 
automatic threading, 

from Ehrenreich Photo, 
$149.95. 


D 
| 


эй) 


Slim-design pocket-sized Fujica 8mm 

movie camera, completely automatic, with 
magazine load, 579.95; and polyester 50-foot 
film magazine, $4.50 (including processing); 
both from Ehrenreich Photo. 


Target-shooting equipment 

Abit-and-spin target set for pellet shooting, $14.95; 
а 22-caliber bullet trap, $17.95; 

and а beer-can launcher for target practice, $19.50; 

all from Abercrombie & Fitch. 


Record-O-Fone 24-hour remote-control 
automated telephone answering 
system can be attached to any 
regulation phone and handles 
unlimited number of calls, by 
Robosonics, $539.95. 


мны 


Contour lounge chair designed 
by Olivier Mourgue, covered 
in zippered stretch fabric, 
from George Tanier, $270. 
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“HERE’S LOOKING AT YOU, KID” 


HE BOGART BOOM 


a definitive analysts by two noted critics who trace his progress from actor to star to 
posthumous idol—plus a filmography, bibliography and a quiz to test your bogeymania 


the man and the myth By KENNETH TYNAN 


the career and the cult By BOSLEY CROWTHER 


FIRST, THE CONFESSION. Unlike most journalists, I never 
got drunk with Humphrey Bogart. I met him only once, 
ata Mayfair club in 1952, when I had just described his 
face in print as "a triumph of plastic surgery.” He called 
me over to his table, where he was studiously noisy and 
three parts crocked. We did not love each other at sight, 
though I happily submitted to what John Crosby once 
described to me as “that. basilisk authority of his.” He 
overawed me because he was rich and raucous and because 
he ate nothing. He looked like “a great famished wolf,” 
which is how Ellen Terry summed up Sir Henry Irving's 
performance as Macbeth. 1 decided later that I preferred 
the lines his scriptwriters gave him to the ones he ad-libbed 
that night. 

I have now read about 83 accounts of him, in magazines 
or books, and I still cannot find it in me to be mesmerized 
by Bogart the Man. Successful hard-drinking iconoclasts 
who can't act frequently express the same opinions as suc 
cessful hard-drinking iconoclast who can (such as Bogart). 
To hate phonies and prize loyalty is a fairly common 
auribute, ev nong the untalented. And on every other 
page of the Bogart dossiers there are tributes from 
colleagues that bring me out in а sw 
embarrassment. My favorite comes from Joseph L. Man- 
kicwicz, according to whom: "He had a kind of 18th 
Century, Alexander Pope nature." Alexander Pope was a 
cripple who wrote heroic couplets. There's an 18th Cen- 
tury novel called Humphrey Clinker: possibly Mankie- 
wicz had got his Humphreys confused. 

Perhaps the most irritating thing about Bogart's hagi- 
ographers is their failure to agree on basic items of infor- 
mation, beginning with the date of his birth. Ezra (Bogey: 
The Good-Bad Guy) Goodman says it was Christmas Day, 
1899. Clifford (Bogey: The Films of Humphrey Bogart) 
McCarty loftily dismisses this as a studio myth, and 
plumps instead for January 23, 1899; while in Bogey: 
The Man, the Actor, the Legend, Jonah Ruddy and Jona- 
than Hill put their money on December 25, 1900. Simi- 
larly, no one scems quite sure how Bogart acquired the 
scar on his upper lip. One account explains thar during 
his naval service in World War One he was bashed in the 
face by the handcufis of а bad-tempered prisoner he was 
escorting. Another, rather more heroically, ists that the 
injury came from a splinter of wood, dislodged by an 


of incredulous 


exploding shell. 
ng about his apprenticeship on Broadway 


Twenties, Ruddy and Hill claim that he was 


or of that famous (continued оп page 168) 


THERE HE STANDS in all his casual aloofness, a crafty, sly 
expression on his face, his eyes boring straight and dis 
dainfully into those of the man with the gun. He is caught. 
‘The fellow’s got the drop on him. What is there now for 
him to do but accept the humiliation that goes with 
being taken by surprise? But wait. He plays it cool for a 
moment, lets the fellow think he’s captured, resigned. 
‘Then an odd move, a disconcerting comment, and he has 
his assailant disturbed. In that moment of hesitation, he 
ion with his foot, comes up sharp with 
clips the startled man on the jaw, knocks him 
nce, leaps upon him and—the tables are turned 
Already the audience has rustled in anticipation of this 
move. The maneuver is as familiar to them as the slant of 
this fellow's jaw. and they love it—they tingle to it—even 
though they've seen it maybe a half-dozen times. 
Would this be an audience watching the elegant Sean 
onnery in one of the currently sensational James Bond 
ms? Or would it be Je ul Belmondo, the latest 
hero nce, that this houseful of film aficionados 
ly? No, it would be an old 


sc films are still shown as if this year's. 
It would be none other than Humphrey Bogart—Bogey to 
his n ctor who is an idol to a host 
of people who weren't even born when he was making 
some of his best. 

And where would th 
be in the Вг; 
far from 


adience be discovered? It might 
a Cambridge, Massachusetts, not 
ghi be in the New Yorker 


Greenwich e arca, It might be at the P 
Pittsburgh, or the Ра 
Lyric in Lexington, Virgi 


ayhouse in 
mount in New Haven, or the 
or the Loop in Chicago, or 
the Empire in New Orleans, or any of the dorens of 
theaters around the country that are now showing revivals 
of classic films. For they're all going in for progra 
what they call Bo Festivals, having discovered that the 
old Bogey movies are enjoying a revival to challenge 
Chaplin's. 

It began as far back as the summer of 1956, when the 
ter booked a two-year-old 
Bogart film, Beat the Devil, and found it did something 
for the aggressively long-haired audience, made up largely 
1 Harvard, Radcliffe and MIT. 
ed fancies with its wacky, slightly 
re so tha 


of the summer populatior 
It tickled зор 
beat comedy. much 


ic 


it had seemed to tickle 


n 
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A BOGART QUIZ 
half a hundred posers to lest your expertise about the man and his movies 


The current trivia craze—the nostalgic pop-culture parlor game popularized by 
їп the "After Hours” pages of our February and April issues 


contestants to recall an arcane bit of mem 


AYNOY 
invariably calls upon 
bilia about the legendary Bogart. For the 


delectation of true Bogey buffs, we've contrived a contest devoted entirely to the laconic 
hero and his films—and calculated to separate the true cultist from the casual fan. If you 
get 20 or less correct, turn in your ticket stubs; you've flunked out. A respectable 21 to 30 


right. however,qualifies you as а bona fide Bogey Jan, junior grade. A score 


you both a bachelor's degree in Triviology 


f 11 to 10 earns 


nd e charter membership in the Bogart Fan 


Club. But an impressive 11 to 50 right endows vou with a lifetime chair—in the first row of 


the balcony—as Cultist Emeritus in vin 


v's College of Insignificant Knowledge. Cribbers 


caught reading the Bosley Crowther and Kenneth Tynan articles before taking the quiz 


will be summarily expelled. And that goes double for those s 


(on рар 
just whistle—for coach 


1. What character did Bogart play in 
The Maltese. Falcoi 

9. In Casablanca, what actors took the 
parts of the waiter and the bartender? 

3, In The Oklahoma Kid, who gave 
Bogart his comeuppance? 

4. When and where was Bogart born? 
Were his parents poor, middle-income or 

1-10-do? 

5. In what movie and to whom did Bo- 
garı say, "Here's looking at you, kid"? 

6. In what two movies did Bob Steele 
play а «тоок gunned down by Bogart? 

7. When did Bogart get his first public 
exposure? 

8. Who played Бодап disillusioned 
mother in Dead End? 

9. What was the name of thc hunted 
criminal Bogart played in High Sierra? 

10. In. The Treasure of the Sierra 
Madre, what actor wied to cut himself in 
on the gold strike 

1L In what picture did Bogart and 
Bacall first co-star? How many other films 
did they make together? Name them 

12. What was the scent that haunted 
Bogart in Dead Reckoning? 

13. In Key Largo, how many mobsters 
in the getaway boat did Bogart kill? 

14. What characters were played by 
Sydney Greenstreet and Peter Lorre in 
Casablanca? In The Maltese Falcon? 

15. What college did Bogart attend? 

16. Who was Pard? 

17. Who played Sydney Greenstreet's 
gunsel in The Maltese Falcon? 

18. Whom did Bogart portray in The 
African Queen? 

19. In The Big Sleep, what was the 

e of the gangster whom Bogart man- 
aged to have killed by n torpedoes? 

20. In the same film. why was Bogart 
soaked with perspiration after his first 

with his client 
id Bacall tell Bo 
f you want anything, all you have 
to do is whistle’? 
did Bogart say (o Sydney 
et when Greenstreet showed him 
ss the Pacific? 

23. Where did To Have and Have Not 

take place? 
of | Bogart’s 
гу in The Maltese Falcon? 

25, In Sahara, what deal did Bogart 
olfer the Се commander? 

26. What was Bogart’s first picture? 
In what year was it made? Was this his 


itching peeks at the answers 


162) or at our Bogart Filmography (on page 166). If you ueed help, though, 
from the side lines іх not only pern 


ited but encouraged. 


show business debut as an actor? 
bs were owned by 
Bogart and Greenstreet in Casablan 
28. In Dead Reckoning, how did Bogart 
force a hood to jump out of an ollice 
window to his death 
29. On what lake did Bogart 
Kath: Hepburn encounter a G 
warship in The African Que 
30. In All Through the Night, who por- 
tayed the head Nazi spy—and the 
oded German offi Casablanca? 
31. Whose singing voice was dubbed for 
Laur alls То Mave and Have Not? 
32. How did Bogart get the scar on 
upper lip: 
o played the Chinese war lord 
The Left Hand of 


34. In that movie, who fell in Jove with 
Bogart? 

35. What was Bogart's nervous habit in 
The Caine Mutiny? 

36. In the same film, who relieved Bo- 

1 of command? 

37. When did Bogart marry Bacal 

38. In The Petrified Forest, why 


of the character 
Bogart in that film? 

40. What was the only picture Bogart 
made wit Lollobrigida? 

41, How many times was Bogart m. 
ried n.n. (Before Bacall), and to whom: 

42. In Sabrina, what was 
the character Bogart. playc 
his brother, David? 

43. Who played the old prespector i 
The Treasure of the Sierra Madre? Whi 
played the young one? 

44. What was the mame of the homi- 
cidal snake in We're No Angels? 

45. What were Bogarts closing words 
in Casablanca? 
46. In wh 
part of a di 
vice gang? In what picture did he play an 
assistant. district attorney out to bust a 
der gang? 

47. How many 
have? By whom? 

48. Who was 
Acrass the Pacific 


Who played 


re did Bogart take the 


children. did 
What are thi 
Bogarts 

ıd The Maltese Falcon? 


Bogarı 


50. What was Bogart’s last 
what character did he play 


Pavons especially in 
s style, his manner 
m| 


xt year, the Brattle booked а 
kage of old Warner Bros films, one 
of which was Casablanca, a hit of Bogey's 
de in 1949. The response to it w. 


terrific, and the Bratile’s astute. man 
agers ed there was something about 
Bogey—about him in particular—that got 


here. It took to book 
s, singly and then 
two-week pe 
s Bogart Festi 
They have become a fixture every 
at midyear exams. And the Brat 
Че has become the center of the Bogart 
cult in the 
1L has shown Casablanca ten times 
in the last eight years, The Big Sleep, 
a vintage Bogart picture made in 1947, 
eleven times. A private club in the thea- 
ter building is called the Club. Casa- 
blanca: The lobby walls are covered with 
large photo murals of Bogart, P. 
Lorre and Bogey's fourth and last wife, 
Lauren Bacall. 

Now the crave has spread from С. 
bridge. College students, intellect 
and just plain fans of the unusual and 
original in movies are flocking, to Bogart 
Festivals, embracing this biter, bruising 
character with whom they find they have 

gocs for the 
girls as well as the men. "The females find 
there is something strangely sexy about 
Bogey—though what is hard to tell, as 
we shall se 

The craze has spawned 
Bogey books, most of dubious merit—so 
far. It has spread to France, too. It 
got going in Paris even before it did 
here. A shot of Belmondo in Breath- 


M-clozen 


less, а brutal 1960 French. film, standing 
in front of a theater poster advertising 
an old Bogart film and dragging cuphor- 
lly on a cigarette in imitation of the 


master’s inimitable way, was a notable 
indication of how the youth of Paris felt 
bout this curiously contemporary oldster 
whose films—the best ones—say more to 
them than many made today. 

What is the powerful fascination. of 
this old gravel-voiced movie star? What's 
the “Bogart mystique,” as some call it? 
Why this postmortem surge of a cult for 
an actor whose most popular pictures 
were made as much as a quarter of a cen 
tury ago? Let's begin by observing bluntly 
that the fervor is for а myth that has 
accumulated around 


med individual moving through 
world. And 
the historical part is the image of Bogey 
as a Hollywood personality of great 
(continued on page 158) 


THE LIGHT OF DARKNESS 


chaka, the all-seeing, exploited the ancient fears and superstitions of his subjects — 
until a scientist's space-age magic proved more potent fiction By ARTHUR C. CLARKE 


1 Ам хот one of those Africans who feel ashamed of their country because, in 50 years, it has made less progress than Europe in 
500. Bur where we have failed to advance as fast as we should. it is owing to dictators like Chaka; and for this, we have only our. 
selves to blame. The fault being ours, so is the responsibility for the cur 
Moreover, I had better reasons than most for wishing to destroy the Great Chief, the Omnipotent, the All-Seeing. He was of 
my own tribe, being related to me through one of my father's wives, and he had persecuted our family ever since he came to power. 
Although we took no part in politics, two of my brothers had disappeared, and another had been killed in an unexplained auto 
vident. My own liberty, there could be little doubt, was largely duc to my standing as onc of the country's few scientists with 
an international reputation. 


Like many of my fellow intellectuals, I had been slow to turn against Chaka, fecling—as did the (continued on page 174) 
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“You really had me fooled, honey—I оша the handcuffs 
were a part of your scene...! 


THE QUESTION IS: Are we going to put some of the "bunk" back? After a long fight 
gainst dangerously overinflated or fake values, stultifying conventions, ready-to-we: 
opinions, blinkers and after a brave struggle against all kinds of iron chas 
bels wrapped nls, are we now reaching the point where debunking 
become overdebun! 


1 
result tha 
destructive and false 1h yesteryear? | begin to feel very 
strongly that it is impossible to destroy illusions completely and totally, and ibat it's 
wrong to attempt it—no less absurd than the pursuit of total victory in a total war. 
Il we сап do is to choose our “beautiful lies? and then attempt to give them some 
d of approximative truth. There is no such thing as Truth, a universal truth. a 
unshakable, foolproof, final truth. АП our notions have до be constantly revised, 
that includes all our moral “unshakable” values. There are only arrangements wi 
а mature, pts at peaceful coexistence with c aspects of our psyche 
that simply do not allow any kind of tot ory, unless victory is achieved over 
те. There can be no "final solution" to man. 1 even doubt if there are such 
s natural good values and natural bad ones: Everythi 
The kind of p 


suit of total truth, of total realism on which, for instance, t0 choose 
а comical example, the Actors Studio technique is based, is a fallacy, and a dange 
udian crusade j^ 


our search for 


ad 


s of our own m: 


and destructive one to boot The contemporary pseudo- 
hibitions is 
d ity, 


nother typical example of the oft-forgotten fact th 
g decency, generosity or ideal 
beautiful golden fruit growing in the splendid garden of our being, but to 
a considerable degree the result of inhibitions, frustrati 
ons, of a const of our instincts. of a terrific, ра 
struggle against nature. against ture: The belief of Jean 
Jacques Rousseau and of the 19th Century anarchists, such as 
Kropotkin and Bakunin, in the good savage, was long ago ex- 
posed as a total fallacy. Without falling prey to undue pessimism, / 
we find it nevertheless а fact of life that civilization is man’s / 
attempt to control the facts of life and himself. The |S) 
unrcpressed, uninhibited individual can in no way be called E 
civilized, and let me say ar once that the only thing d 
matters to me here is not civiliza itself, but happiness. For 
anyone who comes ct with the generation in their 20s 
today, it is difficult not to conclude that some of the greatest 
beauty of life is no lor able 10 them. and that in the 
process of overdebunking sentiment, romantic 

jotism, the heart, myths, mothers, fathers, love, humanism, God, 
purity and about every ki pirauon 
left to them now is nirvana, which is the coward's suicide. It is, of 
i le to blame them. This spiritual no man's land is the 
itarian beliefs. Tı is difficult to express in one 
article the full hatred, rancor, and dismay felt by me when some of these 
d lost youths in their 20s come to me with 
their Freudian jargon, their deliberately monosyllabic 300-word vocabulary. The 
hydrogen bomb and racial discrimination make for the only solid ground left under 
their feet, in i t 10 oppose these monstrosities gives them at least some kind 
of aim and c N y. Fam deeply attached to them, and 1 have 
i Bum—about one of those knightserrant of the total 
ny, the ski bum of my book, whom 1 know well, is a typical product of the 
king process. of psychological, ideological and moral overkill. 

"Total lucidity s is to a great extent blessed 
ignorance; amd total re 
state of illusion in which Van Gogh or, 
struggled to 
tion of an artist can only be qı 
ment to reality leaves no 100m for artistic er 
inhibitions, the Hustrations, and reach adjust 
achievement will be destroyed. 


Í 


in coi 


sense th 


edless to 


ly great painter, poet or 
, this kind of absolute dedica 


"absurd" world, л r 78 
wl no need lor it. Remove me 20606 Fler analyzes and 


_and the very basis of our cultural dicts those thrillproof 
moval of “fallacies” through psychoanalysis 


or by other means and the subsequent “realistic” approach 10 onesell and to ones hrif] seekers who he 
relationship with the world can certainly produce а hard-working and submissive Lem. 
but cam only cad. in the long run, to cultural castration. Total psycho asserts are today’s nihilists 
analytical approach is a substitute for culture and, anyway, to consider adjustment 

to society as а desirable result is а threat to society, in the sense that there is no 

progress without change, and no change without refusal to accept the generally ас 

cepted standards, The Freudian overkill, which the genius of Freud had foreeen Binion BY ROMAIN GARY 
and warned against, has already produced a generation ot aking and think 

g in ready-made clichés. At а Bonnard exhibition some time ago, 1 overheard а 

group of students after much contemplation conclude that Bonnard "sullered from 

а shoe fetishism.” The sexual overkill is another example. (continued on page 138) 


а prize-winning nouvelle 


wr 


orons 


ns 


from the panhandle to 
the rio grande, playboy rounds 


up-a captivating corralful 
of the lonc-star state's 


most photogenic fillies 


Ithough stripped by Alaska of its title 
as the Union's largest state, Texas 
has clung tenaciously to its image as 
the land of wide-open spaces, whose in 
habitants still do things with bravura 
flair for “larger-than-lifesmanship.” Once 


a wild, bottomless reservoir of untapped 
resources and unlimited. financial. possibil- 
ities, the Lone-Star State continues to at 
tract an abundant supply of enterprising 
young men and women in search of new 
frontiers and fortunes. To the scientist, 
it’s the burgeoning headquarters of NASA 
and America’s spaceage indusiry. To the 
investor, йз the traditional stamping 
ground of the nation's great livestock 
herds and the repository of its greatest 
oil reserves. To the politician and an end 
less stream of attendant lobbyists and 
journalists, it's the home of L. B. J. and the 
heartland of a new breed of statesmen 
and administrators. And happily for 
ie travelers who venue within that 
te's far-flung borders, it's the n 


address of that tall, tamalizing, sun-kissed, 
openhearted species of American feminin- 
ity: the Texas girl 

The visiting man about Dallas and 
Houston, observing those cosmopolitan 
wactions. leg. 
n drags, 
merely ob 


locales myriad feminine 


gily swiding down the cities’ 
might casily imagine he v 


serving a replay of New York's. femme- 
filled Fifth Avenue. But any illusions 
about his surroundings will disappear 
when he gets close enough to overhear 
their languid drawl. The state's two major 
metropolises, carcer centers for throngs of 
talented Texas misses, provide the emer- 
prising outofstater with his pick of high- 


fashion mannequins, 
residence (text continued on page 182) 


aspiring actresses, 


Left and below: Adding Gadivo-like glamor to 
the Texas landscape, and topless appeal to her 
Houston pad, lab technician Coral Lee Roberts 
typifies the natural allure of Texas-bred belles. 
Top right: Fort Worth filly Morti Hole livens 
ight: Dollos deb 
Ann Ford is the daughter of c top Texes lowyer. 


up the local rodea scene. 
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Left: Lois Johnson, one of Dallas’ foremost free-lance fashion models and a collector of antiques ond rare books, toosts the latest oil strike near 
Kilgore. Top: Former Texas coeds Sharon McDade (TCU) and Adrea Fleming (SMU) take in the annual rodeo at Fort Worth's Will Rogers 
Memorial Coliseum after а day in their respective roles as receptionist and stewardess trainee in nearby Dollos. Above: Vacationing Pat 
Whitmore, a sun-kissed 19-year-old sophomore who's majoring іп art at the University of Texas, enhances a sylvan setting outside Kerrville, 


Top: As winsome as she is wind-blown, 19-year-old Sharon Huff—runner-up for the 1964 Miss Novy title and currently a first-year coed 
ct Som Houston State College—tokes а between-closses break near Houston Harbor. Above left: Houston-based Alana Collins hes no reser- 


vations about her come-lotely career os a Trans-Texas Airways hostess. Right: An off-hours sports-cor enthusiast, Lubbock-born Suzanne DuPree 
ive new dimensions (38-23-35) to Fort Worth's secretarial scene. 


spent two years at her home town's Texas Tech before adding impre: 


Top: Donno Ritter, a 23-yeor-old Trans-Texos 


motorcycle racing, mounts up outside her Corpus Christi home for o two-wheeled warm-up run around town. Left: Већи 
and doncing lessons, blonde ond blue-eyed Suzie Po! ikes to bask at her fovorite Galveston beach. Right: During о hig 
in her weekday schedule ot Texas Western College, teocher-to-be Jeonie Froemel stops for her moun!'s snacktime outside El Pas 


Top, | to r: Letting her hair down far from the conservative confines of her Fort Worth teller's cage, generously endowed (39-24-36) Myles 
Gront banks on an all-over tcn beside the Trinity River. Bock home from а recent round-the-world vacation her parents gave her for graduo- 
tion, Judy Johnson—a former Miss Houston— plans postgrad study in political science. Above, | to r: Between concert tours with the Seren- 
dipity Singers, folknik Diane Decker lives with parents in Pampa, Junoesque Joan Nichols measures up as Arlington reoltor's ideal girl Friday. 


121 


Top: Son Antonio sorcerer's opprentice Felicio Thomas hos keen eyes to follow in her magicion folher's footsteps ond tour the Texos 
countryside with o professionol prestidigitator's oct of her own. Left: Dino Moor, currently an SMU senior ond ospiring college dromo 


structress, heods for o Neimon-Morcus shopping spree in downtown Dallos. Right: Before o hord day's night os o discotheque doncer, 


Maggie Cowart—a 20-year-old tennis buff who hoils from New Hompshire—puts best poolside form forword outside Big-D bochelorette pad 


Top center: A rongy (5107) newcomer to the University of Houston campus, Sharon Dione Horne hopes to corve out с postgraduate niche 
for herself as а sculptress. Above: Voted onc of the best-dressed coeds on compus, Texas Western sophomore Trisha Adkins is majoring in 
speech therapy—with extracurricular interests in everything from sports cars to the type of men who own them. Right: Brownsville-bred 
Susan Cunningham tokes advantage of an afternoon off from her receplionists job for o carefree wade in o secluded Texas creck. 
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Left: Fresh from on oprés-swim shower in her Dallos digs, Texarkono-born Linda Miller will soon forgo her Texos tenure—ond her d. 
оз о teletype operator—for o Bunny-hopping stint of the Chicogo Playboy Club. Top: Nineteen-yeor-old Noncy Lynn Wolloin 
plonted Californion who is currently dancing for her dinner in a downtown Dallos nightery. Above: Bantom beouty (57) Bobbi Ertel is 


йу duties 


© trons 


о Dallos-bosed greeting-card designer who's drown up plans for o coreer in journalism when she's saved enough money to matriculate. 


Top left: One of the comely crew of Astrodome usherettes who give Houston sporis fans something worth shouting about, Wanda Walker 
makes the most of oway-game weekends by joining her colleagues for the waler sports at Golveston Island. Top right: Twice-crowned 
Houston Rodeo Queen Solly Otis Lyman soddles up grand-champion Arabian stallion at a friend's breeding farm near Simonton during vaca- 
tion from her job as Houston horse-show promoter. Above: Shannon O'Quinn scenically enhances the picture-window view ot o Lake Houstonlodge. 
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Top, left and right: Equally at ease behind the wheel of her new Corvette ar driving dogies to market astride a Texas quarter horse, SMU 
alumna Cathryn Lacey is a pretty partner in her father's Dallas cattle-buying brokerage. Above left: Linda Davis, a talented towhead with 
designs on a career in cammercial arl, currently spends her workday managing one of Big D's biggest apartment complexes. Above right 


12 With lets of land ot her disposal, Dallos really saleswomon Stefani Cole can afford to indulge her yen for furs and foreign travel 


Right: One of Europe's orphoned millions o! the end of World War Two, Berlin-born Heidi Jensen wos odopted ot the оде of three by o 
Texas oilmon ond his wife ond token to live on their ranch outside Dallas. A product of one of the city’s better-known dromotic workshops 
ond on ospiring film octress with o bit part in Paramount's The Swinger olreody to her credit, 20-yeor-old Heidi currently commutes between 


her Texas homesite ond Hollywood costing studios in hopes of landing a supporting role that will serve her os o cinematic steppingstone. |2 
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Ribald Classic 


TERE LIVED ONCE in Florence the cob- 
bler Perruccio and the miller Augustino, 
who had between them a fricudship knit 
of grea depth and uh. Likewise, 
cach had а woman wed—both young and 
of exceeding fine architecture—beiween 
whom there was also a bond beyond 
breaking. Nevertheless, it chanced t 
on a certain occasion the cobbler, lon; 
ing for a change of pasture, decided that 
on the ladder of desire the comely Ca 


nw 


terina, wife of Augustino, ranked a r 
above his own spouse, Salvaggia the fair. 
Accordingly. at а time opportune. he 


made known his passion to her, receiv 
ing in an ambiguous reply neither denial 
nor encouragement. 

No soner had Petruccio retired to 
further his program for conquest, how- 
ever, than Caterina. made speed 10 relate 
to Salvaggia the nature of this rascals 
proposal. The later, penetrated by 
ger. nevertheless kept intact her wiles 
nd wits and. after some thought, put 
forth a pln by which she might with 
onc stroke have vengeance upon her 
husband yet keep intact the friendship 
of Caterina. Thus. following words of 
gratiude, she requested that 
feigning acquiescence, 
Petruccio that on a cert 
Augustino toiled at the mill she would 
await his coming to her couch. "Not 
loves pleasure though will the. villain 


icerina, 
give 


promise to 


in night while 


there enjoy." said Salvaggia with heat. 
"For L not you, my dear, shall await 
him, and he will receive a far. diflerent 


reception from me. 

Thus it developed that C: ap- 
proached again by Petruccio, showed 
herself eager to join him in sport the fol- 
lowing night. Then Caterina gave Sal- 
vaggia full intelligence of the program 
arranged, so that when in time Peuuccio 
came to his wile, saying that he would 


navel forthwith ıo Policasta то pur- 
chase leather for his shop, Salvaggia, 
knowing full well whither he was in 


truth bound, replied, "Go. This time. 
perhaps you will find you have bought 
Teather of yc not skin. possessed 
by another man.” Petruccio, then mak 
ing a show of departure, hid himself 
certain place in the village, tarrving there 
until the hour of assignation. 

No sooner had the rogue made leave of 
their house dian Salvaggia proceeded with 
high speed (for one ol her comfortable 
construction) to the home of Caterina 
amd. according to the program settled 
between them. took up abode for the 
night (while Caterina betook herself to 
the house of Salvaggia) to await the 
coming of her husband ro what he be- 
lieved would be the bed of another. 

And so it went. Petrucci, at the 
pointed hour, strode with bold steps to- 
ward his neighbors house. About to 


r ow 


iller would a cobbler be 


a fable from Masucchio's "Novellino" 


enter therein, however, he observed with 
m that Augustino was making his 
way through the door, for all had forgot- 
ten that the night was the сус of All 
Souls’ Day and the mill had closed. Pal 
sied with fear, the cobbler stole back 10 
his own house, unseen and unheard, and 
knocked at the door for his wile, Salv 
gia, to det him enter. Caterina, inside 
and perceiving by his voice who was 
without, maintained a puzzled quiet. Pe- 
wucei ered, rattled the door with 
such vigor that in short order he gained 
entry and strode into the dark bedroom, 
there compounding а fresh falsehood to 
explain his journeys abandonment. to 
which there was no reply. Then he lay 
abed with she whom he believed was his 
wife. Bethinking that since he had been 
denied the tilling of his neighbor's vi 
yard, he might well do a few strokes of 
work in his own, he gave Caterina valor 
ous proof of his powers. She, in the first 
of it, bore his frolic with due show of 
ure and patience in order to give 
no thought that she wis not 
truth his wile. while Inter she discovere 
in delight that a cobbler delivered his 
work with a millers mettle. 
Augustino, meanwhile, lay wearily 
down in darkness alongside she whom 
he believed was his wile, while Salv 
gia, thinking him her husband, Регис 
gave to him a silent welcome in order 
that she might not be mocked and 
befooled in the program she hid unde 
taken. Augustino, although he felt more 
need of rest than skirmish, was with 
speed stirred by her vigor to take himself 


to work, and duly set into motion а mill 
not his own. 
When their jousting ceased, Salvaggia, 


ccording to plan, launched into her ti 
rade, although in truth she was bard pu 
to castigate a husband, disloyal though he 
be. who had performed so handsomely. 

“Deceitful dog!" she cried. "Who is it 
you deem you hold in your the 
wife of your truest friend? In whose field 
you thought this night 10 spend your 
labo 

At this, the poor miller leapt from 
bed, bellowing his innocence with but a 


arms, 


muddled understanding of the mater 
Nighishirt flapping in a fury, he sped 


back to that asylum where he prayed he 
might find his own wife, leaving the wife 
of Petruccio to ponder the thought that 
her plans that night had gone awry. 
Great was the bewilderment of the 
the cobbler's house to 
observe him fast in snores beside Cateri 
па. Quicker, though, was the mind of Pe 
truccio, who, awakening forthwith, said 
with haste, "Good friend, there is as 
suredly no need to bring about a quarrel 
between us over this matter of mishap 
hough fortune has shown herself in 
sympathy to the cunning of our wives, 


miller on arriv 


she ought not be allowed tw vent her 
spite upon us by lening happen a deed 
that might lesen our friendship." ap 


pending that, in truth, the incident 
might be made wo serve the common 
cement and pleasure of them all 
And thus the whole affair on this eve 
became an issue of good will and chari 
ty, and in the matter of their wives no 
distinction was recognized between cob. 
bler and miller—much to the joy of C 
terima and Salvaggia, who learned. with 
pleasure that an occasional cli of 
stag in mid-hunt added to the sport 
-Retold by John Н. Keefauver 
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no!” 

‘Prue!’ they chorused." 

“Well. FIL be damned?" I soloed. It 
was an cpoch-making, precedentscttin 
moment in the women's magazine field. 
Naked, unadulterated sex had come to 
тис Story, and were all а ville 
distraught. 

“L couldn't take my eyes off of them. 
Prudence confided, as the entire T.S. 
readership peered over her trembling 
prose shoulder. “I was riveted to the 


we 


spot. Julie, with the sheet wound around 
her 


breasts to her thi 
abaster nude. Peter, b 

p in bed, tousled, eyes 
lidded and not from sleep, 
1 the sheet that revealed more 


from her 5, 


It was a shocker, all right—and True 
Story had evidently had a photographer 
concealed in the room to snap a full- 
color photo illustration of Peter and Julie, 
just as they looked when Prue walked in 
ıl caught them in bed 
It was the same Johnay-on-thespot 
пап, perhaps, who provided the 
mentation for Mavi Mar- 
1 CHEATED 
TO STAY MARRIED,” which appeared 
in the same pacesening issue. To under- 
score the fact that Mavis wasn't just con. 


1 
photo doc 
shall’s candid. confession, 


to some minor chicanery at 
Chinese checkers, the editors ran a full 
length nude study of Mavis kneeling on a 
rumpled bed. with à. purple robe draped 
one shoulder to conceal the сісау- 
€ of her shapely de “L stood 
embling im the darkness, appalled at 
my own daring." she whispered in the 
volto-ooce white type of the caption. "But 
I had to wait here for this man—only he 
could solve my desperate problem! 
ate problem was that Ma 
ge was in trouble because she 
couldn't have a baby because her hubby, 
Clint. had а secret sterility condition а 
z result of a severe case of testicula 
mumps which he had contacted in Korea. 

In the higt-line ladies’ books, such as 
the Ladies’ Home Journal, this all-too- 
dilemma would have inspired 
ig more than med 
cine show on ificial tion, 
starring Doctor Strangesex and his 
homologous hand pump. But in the 
more carthy biological boondocks of the 
new True Slory, natural insemination 
was the preferred therapy, and Mavi 
allowed to work out her own solu- 
tion with the willing assistance of ber 
husband's handsome young hired m: 
Bob Akers. If she wanted а baby so bad- 
ly, she could always "take a roll in the 
hay with somebody else,” Bob Hugh- 
ingly suggested. 

Mavis professed to be horrified at such 


E 


proposal. "I'll get him fired,” 

1 will. Twill!” But when 
¢ Clint took off for Knoxville "to 
look at some new farm equipment," she 
found herself. lying awake. waiting for 
Bob Akers to come home from his Fri- 
day-night date. “11 was about 11 o'clock 
when P heard Bob's old car pull into 
the yard," she recollected, “Almost 
though tha signal Pd been w 
ing for. 1 got up. crept out into the h 
nd silently made my 
room. . .. ined was bad, the 


as 


were 


Bob's bed à 
1 the room. He 
edge of the bed and I te 
with my hand. He turned and grabbed 
it. bending over to stare at me 
darkness. Then he whispered, ‘Mavis! 
Gosh, 1—1 never’ 

“Don't talk! 1 


he was 


а smothered exclama 
cirded me, his mouth 
mine, hard and demanding." Mavis re- 
called, as she succumbed 10 his wordless 
nd Saturday night found her 
К in Bob's bed for an equally nonver- 
bal repeat performance. But when Bob 
hed her on Sunday af 


sou 


away 
ed. "Clint could walk in any tim 
don't want to have to face h th vou 
here. Bob. I feel so guilty for what I've 
done 
“Lers sec how guilty you feel if this 
time m отр you he 
whispered. pulling me into his arms. 
"One more time togcther—it might make 
all the dilference— he went on urgently. 
I tried to fight him off, but it was a los- 
ing battle. But I wasnt thinking of 
I surrendered to his 


go 


my 

No such lofty, longrange purpose 
prompted the passionate yeamings of 
oria Jordan, the sex-starved маг of 
MY HUSBAND OFFERED M ro 
ANOTHER MAN!” оп page 67, how- 
ever. In Gloria's case, both the desire and 
the excuse to err came by way of an auto 
accident that left her hubby, Blake, p: 
lyzed from the waist down ed at 
his helpless legs and his hands knowed 
nto fists. I used to he able to do a lot of 
ings, he said. pointedly, ‘Like holding 
you in my arms. Like showing you how 
much 1 loved you." A flush dar 
face. "You never talk about it and. nei- 
ther do I, Gloria. But I'm not a damned 
fool. 1 keep wondering how long vou 
сап go on this м: voung, 
healthy woman. How long cin you live 
without se 


idi 


ed his 


turn to fush,” Glor 
fided, "because there had been many 
nights when Fd tossed restlessly in bed 
unable to sleep.” 

As a solution, Blake thoughtfully sug- 
gested that she shine up to their good 
friend and neighbor. George, whose wife 
Penny had been conveniently. killed oll 
in the same auto accident that had left 
Blake “half а man”: 771 wouldnt blame 
you if you did.” Blake said. "As a n 
of fac it would. be natu 
thing in the world if you went for 
George in a big way. 1 wouldnt feel like 
you were cheating on me and I wouldn't 
be mad at George, if he went for you, 
100. 

Like Mavis, Glo 
shocked 


“Tt was my 


the most 


professed to being 
1 the idea of g herself 10 
п. Bun since Blake w 


another so 


darned i couple 
of clinches with George that made her 
nights more restless than ever. "I kept 


feel 


g his mouth on mine and the hard- 
ness of his body pressed against me and I 
wanted him, oh, how I wanted bim,” she 
contesed. Sleepless with desire, sh 
finally pulled a robe on over her skimpy 
ie and slipped next door to 
George's house. “Don't send m 
ase et me come in. 
opened the door wider and 1 
went inside," she said, as an expectant 
hush fell over pa 1 didu't wait lor 
him to take me in his arms. Т went to 
him. Clinging to him wildly, saying in- 
coherent words. ший with a gre 
picked me up and carried me into the 
bedroom. He knelt by the side of the 
bed, caressing me, kissing me. 
“Youre so beautitul, he kept say 


aw 


“Oh. God, you're so beautiful. I want 
to touch you and love you. I've thought 
bout it so often. 

"Love me, I whispered. ‘1 want 


you. 
What the v 
пой, Michi 


al Miss Y. К. of De- 
n, thought of such going 
she wondered why 


whether 
veli by the bed in order to kiss 


George 


and caress С а. 1 would 
10 guess. But considering the extrae 
narily high guilt. potential displayed by 
True Storys. oldstyle heroines, Miss 
Y. К. was undoubtedly as astonished as 
I was when Gloria went on 
tha 


to reveal 
was the filled with 
guilt and r And 1 had 10 пу to 
comfort him." In the end. it was George 
who felt morally compelled to break off 
the affair by moving East to live—thus 
paving the way for yet another new and 
noteworthy switch: namely, that nobody 
suffered, that neither George nor Glo 
was required to "pay" for their "si 
Unconvi 
all leed presented 
as the basis [or a happier, sex-free mar- 

riage with Blake. 
Still clinging wildly to the same issue 
of True Story, 1 found that a remarkably 
(continued on. page 189) 


seorge one 


оте 
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GET OUT OF TOWN 


playboy sends you 


packing properly 


attire By ROBERT L. GREEN 


warn YOURE a confirmed globe 
girdler who's always on the wing or 
jus а man planning his annual two 
week vacation, уош want to be well 
turned out no matter where you roam. 


The knack of how to arrive ready to 
gel going and look fashionably correct 
with all your gear in top«drawer cond 


tion is quite simple—select. well cordi 
nated, trouble-free wearables and then 
pack them properly 

When stocking a getaway grip, the 


Dashing young exec departs in o wash-ond-wear suit, by Sagner, $50, aver permanent-press shirt, 
by Van Heusen, $6, and silk tie, by Beau Brummel, $3.50, topped by straw hat, by Adam, $5. He 
halds vinyl attaché cose, by Samsonite, $25. At left, fram the lop: Dacran and cotton raincoat, 
by London Fog, $45. Duro-vinyl one-sviter, $47.50, and three-suiter, $57.50, bath by Venturo. 
Lightweight two-suiter, $45, ond “Jetpok,” $25, both by Somsonite. Ties: Polko-dot, by Beau 
Brummel, $3.50, patterned ond diamond models, $3.50 ecch, both by Mr. John. Lomb's-wool 
pullover, by Rabert Bruce, $13. Рогге! ond cotton shirt, by Excello, $7. Fimo cotton shirt, by 
Jayson, $5. At right: "Astroje!" Suiter, by American Tourister, $37. Polyester and wool suit, 
by Tropi-Tex, $65. Rep Не, by Reis, $3.50. Worsted tie, by Resilic, $3.50. Three-sviter, $50, 
ond one-sviter, $44, bath by American Tourister. Carryall bag, by Коп! Seeger, $152.50. 
Readi-Pok cose, by T. Anthony, $47.50. halding briefs, $1.25, and shorts, $1.50, bath by Reis. 
And from the top: Fartrel ond cattan shirt, by Excello, $B. Docron and calton shirt. by Ecole, 
$9. Dacron ond cotton pajamos, $6, ond o collon permanent-press rabe, S9, both by Pleetway 
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phrases to keep in mind are “permanent 
Clothing 


s a minimum 


press? and “wash and we: 


with these qualities requi 


of care, is crease resistant, lightweight, 
and takes to packing and unpacking with 
case. In the old dripdry days, these port 
able worthies used 10 come 
two soggy, often unmanageable mate 
Today, the choice of í ranges 
from scersuckers and poplins to tropical 
worsted fabrics and blends. 


Obviously, i's important to 


ı onc or 


dries 


pack 


132 enough clothes so that you'll be properly 


Gent hoving а ball sparts а cotton knit sweater, $11, aver Dacran and carton permonent-press 
sharts, $8, bath by McGregor. At left, top ta bottom: Vinyl three-pauch garment bag, by Harrisan 
Leather Goods, $80, holds polyester and waol basketweave sparts jacket, by Deansgate, $55, ond 
Dacran and wool trousers, by Corbin, $27. Itolion-made soft-style suitcase, $35, three-sectianed 
carry-on model, $37.50, and carryall model, $15, all by Harrison Leather Goads. Clothes 
under straps: Shart- and long-sleeved cation turtleneck pullavers, $2.50 ond $3, bath by Reis. 
In case, left ta right: Block plaid imparted cattan shirt, $8, and imparted homespun cotton 
shirt, $8, both by Wren. Dacron and соћоп permanent-press shirt, by Jaysan, $6. 
polyester washable tie, by Sir Wembley, $3.50. At right, tap ta boltom: Folding bog with shoe 
packet, fram Horrisan Leather Gaads, $45. Vycran and cottan swim sharts with zip fly frant, by 
Robert Bruce, $5. Shart-sleeved hamespun cotton shirt with butlandawn collar, by Bentley 
Jumba Faursome cose in natural rawhide, by Hartmann Luggage, $235. Expandable duffel bag, 
by Wings, $27.50. Rayan and canton folding suitcase with vinyl trim, by Mark Crass, $17.50. 


Wemlan 


PHOTOGRAPHY EY LARRY GOROON 


attired for any occasion. But there's no 
reason to look like a 15th Century Spa 
ish grandee. who wouldnt have 
cig going to Ferdinand and 
Isabella’s for the weekend without the 
minimum requirements of a dozen trunks 
and a brace of peacocks. But today, even 


been 


ht dead 


though the airlines have relaxed their 
allowable weight regulations, the smart 
traveler doesn’t want to lug around a lot 
of needless impedimenta. So a little ad 
vance planning will ler you pack 


bag with clothing and accessories that 


Sake sipper likes a worsted wool double-knit blozer, by Stanley Blocker, $50, aver Dacran 
ond санап permanent-press trousers, by Contact, $7, along with o batiste cattan permanent- 
press shirt, by Van Heusen, $6, ond silk foulard tie, by Resilio, $3.50. Equipage, clockwise from 
11 o'clock: Tolly Ho suitcase, by Hortmann, $80. Pocemaker model carries six suits, by Wings, 
$89.50. Lorge two-suiter, by Hartmann, $55. Sport bag with pouch pocket, by Mutual Brief 
Case, $22. Domestic "modros' ploid walk shorts, by Lee, $6. Flight bog with portfolio pocket, 
$20, ond Jumbo Kit bog, $13, bath by Mutval Brief Cose. Alpaca ond маа! cordigan, by Robert 
Bruce, $22. Cotton oxford buttondawn shirt and polyester ond cotton butrandown shirt, $8 each, 
both by Wren. Block plaid cotton ond linen shirt, by Wren, $8. Arnel pullaver hos crew neck, 
by McGregor, $9. Orlon ond weol flannel trousers, by Contact, $12. Air carry-on cose, by Karl 
Seeger, $195. Washable Arnel pullover, by McGregor, $9. Washable cotton knit pullover, by 
Robert Bruce, $6. Gladstone bag with strop on top, by Karl Seeger, $210. Dacron and Orlan 
long-sleeved pullover, by McGregor, $14. Pullman bag af vinyl-coated fobric, by Wings, $85. 
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Hy take care of themselves. 
In setting up your travel wardrobe, 
particularly where space is a problem, 
choose clothes that coordinate smoothly. 
Stay away [vom boldly patterned. suits 
or slacks, Solid-color that can be 
dressed up or toned down, depending on 
the occasion, are best. If you stick to one 
or nwo basic colors, you can carry a wide 
variety of accessories and. let them add 
the colorful shadings t0 your vacation 
suitings. For example. by color keyia 
avy-Dlue business suit, а navy т 
and a lighter-blu 
correct shoes, ties 
be equipped with 
wardrobe than you'll get by selecting а 
lot of dillerentcolored. apparel. items 

Shirts are not the travel problem they 
used to be. You can find almost any kind 
of collar style in washandwear all 
cottons, Fortrels ог Dacron-and-coutons, 
DL pres sport shirts are good 
iimesavers and stay tim. no mater what 
the weather may be. 

The sweater is an import 
item. Take at least two: 
pullover or cardi; i 
and a warme 
traditionally styled. sweaters rather tha 
down your luggage with unus 
ones, по matter how right they might be 

эше. When you pack, leave room for 
ditional purchases or include a col 
ible bag in your luggage that can fold 
out into a suitcase for the return trip. 

Be sure t0 take along a lightweight 


styles 


ча 
ncoat 


sports jacket with 
1 walk shorts, you'll 


far more versatile 


mas 


raincoat, A dark-colored one is best: it 
cm be wom ar night as а topcoat. 
Choose a trim style that packs easily 


For any trip longer than a weekend 
sojourn, you should include at least 
two pairs of shocs—preferably thre 
to allow for comfortable. changes. AL 


ternate black slip-ons with hard-soled 


dress loalers. For your third рай, pick 
ıt one of the many new flesible models 
ailable, either in fabric or 1 
glove leath 
Avoid the inexperienced cler's 
iptation to overpack. The 10-pound 


tinued by most a 
ational fights. You сап now fly with 
two bags (the first measuring а maxi- 
mum of 62 inches around, the second 
measuring 55) at no additional cost. 
These wo should be more than sufficient 
for anything this side of a pigsticking 


romp through Jaipur. Remember, prac- 
tically every vacation area around the 
world has shops where you can replace 


most anything that you've forgotien. 
Adding a kit full of extra gear is usually 
unnecessary. Try to operate on the prin- 
iple that you should have no more lug- 
gage than you cin manage personally, in 
se there is no one around to help you 
debi 

‘The following is our selection of a 
suitable basic wardrobe for 
cation: 


a two-week 


dark busi 


! ss suit for daytime and 
evening wear Skip the dinner jacket 
unless vou know specifically that your 
hotel, ship or hostess is having а lunc 
tion at which you are expected to appear 
in black tie. The same goes for 
cialized sports gear such as hunt clothes. 
The suit you have on for the trip will 


spe- 


ess shirts 
е and one blue, preferably) 
your favorite collar styles- 

+ Six handkerchiefs, 

* Six neckties. 

= Washa 
and a 
requirements. 

+ Two pairs of slicks color-coordinated 
with your sports jackets, Опе black-to- 
brown reversible belt. 

+ One sports jacket and one blazer. 
(Gray slacks and а blazer will do fine for 
asion.) 

+ A pair of short-sleeved sport shirts 
^d another pair of solid-color knit. or 
ilon polo shirts. 

+ Two or three sweaters lightweight, 
mid-weight and an optional fullweight, 
depending on where you're going. 

+ Six pairs of socks. The nylon and 
the knitted fabrics ave easy to wash and 
hold their shape weil. 

+ Two or three pairs of shoes. Be sure 
one pair is right for tramping around 
the countyside. A flexible fabric pair 
can do double duty as beach clogs and 
casual shoes. 

+ One crushable 
weight, simply cut raincoat. 

+ Ascots and pocket squar 
for color vari 

This list, of course, is basic and does 
not take into consideration your personal 
preferences in spons clothes. Tennis or 
golf attire should be included if those 
sports are on your schedule, Two pairs 
of swim trunks are a good idea. A couple 
of pairs of walk shoris. one solid and one 
patterned, are right for patio lunches or 
tanning in the morning and early after- 
noon, Colorkey them to your sweaters 
and jackets. 

There are plenty of tricks t0 we when 
packing а suitcase so you won't lind your 
clothes badly wrinkled upon. arriving at 
your holiday spa. In the comparumented, 
hanger-equipped BA bags and. the two- 
three- and foursuiters, packing problems 
v cut to а minimum, Hang coats and 
trousers (keep the coats buttoned) in the 
се provided and stow the 
drobe flat. In ha 


wear underwear, pajamas 
robe to your 


meet persona 


ne oc 


almost any dayı 


В: 


and а 


light. 


s needed 


ions. 


ist of your 
s suitcases such 
nend the 


as шше Gladstones, we recom 
following: 


Pull the collar up, then fold 
til they touch, with the 
seams aligned. Take hold of both shoul- 
ders from ad flip the jacket inside 
out. After checking to see that the sleeves 
are lying straight. fold the jacket over 
double 10 fit into your case. 
Trousers: There are two ways. One is 


to day the slacks out smooth on а flat 
surface, lining up the trouser less by the 
creases, and then rolling them up tightly. 
beginning with the cull and pulling, the 
seams out taut as you go. The other 
way is to loll them over some other 
garment, such as а jacket. Slipping а 
roll of tissue paper inside the fold helps 
avoid wrinkl 

Shirts: Pack them straight from the 
laundry. but first remove cardboard col 
lar stullers. 

Tie 


ıd scarves: Roll them up tightly 


and tuck them imo odd corners of your 
bag, They 


won't wrinkle df they're 


ight aluminum or 
plastic shoe trees to keep them in shape 
ave Enough room for socks to 
fit inside, Put the shoes in a plastic bag 
10 protect your other clothes. (This works 
in hanger-equipped suitcases also.) 

When you're packing, put jackets and 
slacks in first, chen shoes at either 
for bala 
ing the sides of the case. Or 
the shoes and major items ged, fill 
up the corners and odd spaces with your 
rolled. ties, scarves, extra socks, under- 
wear and other . If every- 
thing is folded and rolled, your dothes 
will stay more wrinkletree in a tightly 
packed bag. Shirts go on top. The light 
weight robe cin be used to cover the inside 
of the case by tucking the ends around the 
sides. 


end 


iced. weight, with the soles fac 
vou have 


е 


A good аем of your ng know- 
how is what you do wl 
destination. И it’s a 
take out only the 
you're staying two day 
ош everything in your bag 


pad 
you 
п overnight stop, 
you need, If 
or longer, take 
and give your 


ach your 


items 


belongings a chance то breathe. 

We prefer the steam method for shed- 
ding unavoidable travel wrinkles: Put 
the clothes on hangers on the bath- 
room's shower-curtain rod: then turn 
on the hot water in the tub and let the 
steam rise through the clothes, AIL but 


the most insistent wrinkles will disappear 
after a few minutes. 

In thee days of massproduced. Iug- 
gage, it is quite likely that other. travel- 
ers will be toting the 
as yours. To avoid picki 


me type of grip 
up the wron 


bag at busy hotels and terminals. arach 
an identification tig 10 the Ване of 


your suitcase. Another trick is 10 stick а 
small strip of colored. masking tape on 
the outside of each bag so that it can be 
spotted quickly а crowded 
counter. 

One final reminder—comedian W. € 
Fields used to advise the prudent traveler 
ways pack extra shorty and Toshi 
because they were the perfect wrapping 

ound gin bottles—to protect against 
kage, Из still a good idi 
Bon voyage! 

Ba 


clim. 


toa 


1s 


br 


Sokol 


“L hope that makes up for not having kissed you on the first date.” 
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BART LYTTON savings and loner 


AMONG THE men PRIESTS of California's temples of 
nd Loan, the biggest loner of them all is 
old Bart Lyton, who marches in nobody's 
parade but his own. This attitude has built for Lytton 

huge financial empire, a position of prominence in 
politics (once chairman of the Democratic State Fi- 
nance Committee and twice a delegate to national 
conventions), substantial recognition as a philanthro- 
pist and patron of the arts, and а well-carned reputa- 

n as the most flamboyant figure in American 
псе. His spectacular promotions have included 
plastering his name on the back of almost every bus in 
Los Angeles, festooning his headquarters with $450,000 

modern art ("Art is as fundamental to the cc 
duct of business today as is central heating or plumb- 
ing”), and building a visual-arts center next door 
a night club—and not far away from а Lytton loan 
ofice. Brash, bold and bullish, Lytton quite under- 
standably is not overloved by his competitors. “Every- 
one has a cross to bear,” a contemporary remarked 
recently, “and ours is Bart Lytton.” This attitude 
bothers Lytton not а bit. “If you can’t join them,” he 
philosophires, “lick them." Lytton served as a newspa- 
per reporter, a press agent and а эсге (Hitler’s 
Madmen, Bowery to Broadway) before entering the 
world of finance. In 1949 he came to the lucrative con- 
clusion that, 1 ny salable item, money could be 
merchandised, and on this premise established the first 
Lytton any. A series of mergers has since re- 
sulted in the Lytton Financial Corporation, whose 
assets of $700,000,000 rank it fifth in the nation. 
Think of it," he says. "At the moment I control more 
than half a billion dollars. This staggers even me. 


nwrit 


те 
THERE ARE 
Шен ти 


AS--UHH. 
—S 


WILLIAM DOZIER “holy greenback!” 


FOR BATMAN AND ков, the Batphone in stately Wayne 
Manor emits an urgent beep: for Bill Dozier. the 
executive producer of the сатру ABC-TV series, it 
hay а happy cishregister ring. As the president of 
Greenway Productions, Бол summ 
Bob К nic D 
wary: at chis writing th 
(Nieken rated Bannan 


ned. Cartoonist 


e's Dyn 


» to the small sereen list Jan- 


w are just shy of video Valhalla 
mber iwo in лога] viewers) 


To make sure that Batman retained his comic-book 
image. Dozier insisted thar the Caped Crusader stick 
to deadpan do-goodisms (“Poor deluded girl), while 


leaving the juvenile geewhiveries (“Holy Hot- 
foot!) 10 Robin, the Boy Wonder. In doing so. Dozier 
has touched off а Barman craze that. come summer, 
will explode ло Cinemascope proportions with the 
release ol a full-length, Full-color Barman Hick that will 


introduce the Barcopter and the Вато. “The adulis 


look for Taughs,” savs Dozier. "but the kids really 
idemily with their crime-fighting heroes" Identify the 
kids do—as they pick store shelves lean of Bat prod. 
чау. adding à maltimilliondollar Hinge benefit 10 the 
already highly profitable underiaking. However. suc 
cessful yentines are nothing new to Bill Dozier. А top 
excautive for many. yeas at Paramount and RKO 
studios. Dozier saw eve 10 eye with C.B.S. in 1051 and 
switched over 10 turning out such FV hits as Мейо 
Опе. Danger, Perry Mason. and Have Gun, Will 
Tia N 
TV audiences safely паске under 


with Wednesday and Thurday-night 


m 


n's win 


athe 
reconstiwed childhood characters. “The Green Hor 
net isscheduled for September.” Dozier has announced. 
"and Wonder Woman wont be lar behind.” Zowie! 


Dozier will splash next scason's video sereen witl 


CHARLES WELTNER Alan opener 


THe Voce in the U, s. House of Representatives had 
the honeysuckle tones of the Old South. but the words 
bespoke a new breed of Dixie legislator: “Those 
chosen to kad have failed to lead. Those whose task it 
is до speak ош have stood mute, And in so doing, we 
have pamitted the voice of the South io preach 
dehance and disorder. We have stood by, leaving the 
field to reckless and violent men.” Nor onc to stand 
ld Charles Longstreet Weltner, 
sophomore Democratic Congressman Irom Аааа 
Georgia, stood up on the House Hour 10 celebrate the 
100th anniversary of the Ku Klux Klim by leading the 
demand for a full-fledged: Congressional investigau 
into iis shect-shrouded activities, A member of the 
often malodorous House Commince on Un-American 
Acivities, lawyer Weiner has brought a sense of 
jimidical resnaint to committee: procedures. without 
Vitiating ity invenigative powers, The Welter inspired 
probe was credited with exposing resmyent Klan 
the South smd publicly pinning the re 
sponsibility for racial violence directly on R. R. K 
leadership, As а result of the hearings. Klan Imperiat 
Wird Robert Shelion (Playboy Interview. August 
1965 issue) is acing a court date this month to defend 
himsel! against а comempcol-Coi . Wel- 
ner. a modern moderate with impeccable Southern 
credentials, including a grear-grandlarher skin at 
Fredericksburg, was the only Deep Southern Congress- 
to vote for the Civil Rights Bill of 1964. “I 
caught hell on that one,” Welmer said afterward. But 
ince then he has caught the interests of politicians 
on both sides of the Mason-Dixon line who clearly 
see Weltner as symbolizing the emergent new South 


by for 


38-усат 


acivities 


ess chia 


137 


PLAYBOY 


138 


MORAL OVERKILL 


Sex is closely related to curiosity, to dis- 
nation and to what used 
n as mystery. Overexposure 
d to debunking. The num- 
nd woman can 
do together . alter all, limited, 
and unless new and interesting organs 
are developed, the visual overkill re 
sulting from the commercial tie-ins ol 
sexy models and essentially nonsexua 
goods, in order to lend these products 
spurious mass appeal. can only help de- 
stroy the feeling of mystery and expec 

tion. Nudist camps are notoriously the 
least erotic places in the world. The re 
that the relationship between 
d female today cam no longe 
supply the basic motor of pursuit and 
nergy in life. a situation that leads to а 
morose, matter-of-fact and depressed ap- 


covery 
10 be know 
can. only lc 
ber of thi 


sult ds 
male 


proach 10 life itself, Alcoholism and 
homosexuality are the obvious conse- 
id what is alcoholism if not 

cial creation of a stne of illu- 

one deny that the spread 


Icoholism or drug addiction is largely 
the result of the overdebunking process, 
istic overkill with a corresponding 
loss of illusions? How can one deny that 
the discarding of sentimental and To- 
mantic notions leaves us with a feeling 
of loss, of nonexistence, of drabness and 
banality fact? E shall prob. 
ably repeat a ve that cultu 
nd the deliberate, 
artificial and arbitrary creation of supi 
Suuaunes, and that there is no such 
thin: natural culture or a natural 
civilization. 

А great psychoanalyst 
me Шш the next мер i 


of reality, ii 
g as T 
mean 


ay 


as 


recently told 
field of 


the 


ney 


(continued [rom page 115) 


psychology will probably be the creation 
of new myths, of worthwhile illusions 

ad of deliberately achieved distortions, 
which will lead, or at least help. us to 
make man his own creation, The rational 
acceptance of what man actually is about 
can be prey ghastly. On the other hand, 
a his right senses would plead 
for putting us back ino the orbit of a 
of the “masterpieces” of human thought 
of the past 2000 years. 

Our history has always been and still 
is dominated by the reign of individual 
Kingdoms of human genius and 
stant conflict among them, a 
for the purpose of capt 
of the mind. soul or spiri 
ing a monopoly on culture. We h 
lived up to now—and are still livin 


no one 


torn between the feudal kingdom 
Chrisuan masterpiece and the Marxist 
ce: even the disciples of Freud 


tly the same totalitarian ap- 
proach by their claim to a universal key 
10 the human psyche. Within Christen- 


dom itself, other religious masterpieces 
result of religious con- 
hin 


re evolved as a 
Mias: and even wi 
urch, throug 
fratricidal strug 
me of the true do; 
the monopoly on God 

When the French Revolution destroyed 
the spirit 1 1 power of th 
Royal Absolute, the myth of the “people 
became endowed with the sume aura of 
final perfection, and daimed total love 
and allegiance, To this day, throughout 
the world, be it in China, Soviet Russia, 
France or America. the word “people” is 
wed with the same na 


w 


the Catholi 
schisms and 


1 the claim to 
eb His truth. 


pronow 


мар GAME 
CROSSING 


sanctimonious. and intolerably 


pious 
smug tone which used to be reserved lor 
the masterpiece of God alone, but which 
now is granted to the infallibl 
ful perfection to be found in the masses, 
considered. as sacred. and umouchable. 
the holders of all uth. Any word against 
this masterpiece centered in the people 
bolute aud its 


is blasphemy. This new 
untouchability gives me а nosebleed at 
the very mention of it, as do all the 
other claims to totalitarian monopoly on 
uuh, beauty and infallibility. Thus, 
alter generations. of subservience 10 опе 
of these feudal absolutes, cach covered 
blood and tear, the necessary debunk 
ing process called upon such 
mobilize all our resources for th 
that the result was not one of putting 
everything in proper perspective, but 
one of total destruction П. а 


fanatical eradication of 
like in the tyra ind 
dom of thought, accom 


lical sway to the opposi 
nd either 


"gam 


10 а new 
of moral 
nd psychological Silent Spring resulting 
from overkill-a process described so 
well by Rachel Carson. This is typical of 
the struggle between the Church. and 
theism, each becoming а dogma, a f 
ues of thought, of intolerance, blinkers 
and hate 

We are witnessing today the birth of 
а psychoanalytical culture that is not 
from claiming to be the source of culture 
sel. Let me take as an example of 
psychoanalytical overkill an admirable 
statement from the American psycho: 
analyst Erich m as quoted by Nabo- 
kov: The reason why Little Red Riding 
hood's bonnet was red, in the opinion 
of Mr. Fromm, is that the color symbol- 
ized the little girl's coming menstruation, 
It is my contention that any moderately 
cultured human being. upon reading 
this piece of horseshit. cannot help turn. 
ng red with a «d. in fact, be 
intolerant of the Freudian appr 
whole. Thus. the overkill acts both ways, 
and the necessary opposition to the toral 
itirian expansion of the Freudian mas 
terpiece will result in the rejection of 
everything that is valid in Freud as well 
Marxism is another case. It declares isell 
incompatible with everything but itself 
AM chat can be valid in the Marxist an 
lysis is therefore rejected in Ameri 
Freud is rejected in Soviet Russi 
because cach intellectual kingdom lays a 
total daim to our minds. And vet, to 
totally reject Marx. in the name of total 
capit. or vice versa, is as absurd and 
damaging from the point of v 1 
ture as it would be to force sc 
choose between Euclid and. Einste 
to forbid teach i school in 
principle of 
with nuclear 


simply 


lisin. 


the name of 
Cy. OF course 
the conflict between the 


indetermin 


weapons h: 


Winston | 


вилки | 
nar, | 


FULL 
А 
Tonaceo тен 


Are we changing Һе “Winston tastes good” slogan? 
Not quite. 

To Winston smokers, it's still “like a cigarette should.” 
But to the rest of you, it's "like your cigarette should.” 
Get the message? Unless your cigarette is Winston, 
you're missing out on the best taste in filter cigarettes. 


So change to Winston and change 
for good—for good taste. 


of the species superstructures and, in faci. culture itsell, 


wlividual archmasterpicces has become sion of the female membi 
infinitely more dangerous than ever as being anything bur a phallic comple: Саити values cannot be called realistic: 
hefore ment И is true that the nauseating res they are myths, conventions and fiction, 

The ocean of culture as a whole, in manuicism of the 19th Century, the pink and are not. compatible with тоа ad 


which all the individual masterpicces Victorian fig leaves placed by romantic — justment to the facts of life. To sit down 
merge, a» opposed io the individual literature on every spot of womanhood, and write a love poem is sublimation 
kingdoms of human genius and their ıo: needed. some reduction 10 less inflied — abstract painting is turning your back ou 


ch 


ms is the only means at proportion 


bur the process went so Far — materialism and on the world as it ist the 
10 stop the endless process 28 to reduce woman in Western society whole of Renaissanc 
d overkill and the resulting 10 a kind of Marxist comrade-in-sex. The something that M. 
spiritual no man's Lind of total realism, result of this overkill of essential iders a fallacy. The unreasonable, irra- 
of sex, alcohol and a "noshi" aniude myth is an appalling impoverishment of — tional beliefs. myths and fan re at 
where a new kind of human baboon des literature and ап: Any trace of poctry the source of our greatest achievements, 
perately clings to the only certitude he Вау vanished Irom a relationship that 1 is impossible to reconcile Faust, Don 
Gin "experience realisticilly"—his phal seems no longer to leave апу room for Jin. Homer or Hamlet with awareness 
lus, or what is left of it. anything except а kind of Total awareness is cultural suicide and 
X lot of the so-called “phony” illusions duer. The only passionate plays. € 
destroyed are the very soul of our culture, lull of hme but at least deeply I spent many 
^ ire written by homosexuals, for pany of. young people victim. of 
ion that the romantic re- debunking overkill: They are irresistil 
not drawn toward acting, because this is the 
aly permitted illusionism left in the ad- 
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our dispos 


of kill 


some 


nes just pl 


months in the com. 


the simple y 
А of lobotomy that is practiced — lationship between n 
jı the name of Freud or Marx, ol Бе reduced to anything “normal”: thus 
atheism, consists in the removal the homosexual brings his stillforbidden — justine! tality through which they 
o those illusions and leads to a spirit. fruit 10 sex, evoking the kind of passion Cin OG In fact, the overde: 
wal barcness that strongly reminds me of that sex alone cannot supply. bunk and overkill is resulting in a most 
the bare red behinds of apes in а 700. The Marsis dogma “Religion is the Mighteuing. claustrophobic aud depress 
the most realistic thing D know. Thus, opine of the masses” has been extended img imprisonment behind the barbed 
the mystery of the woman has been com: by its Western equivalent, realistic ma- wire ef new сону is and new pho 
pletely erased. Every modern novelist тетін, to every kind of "unrcaliy." an ments of the 


considers it his duty 1o debunk the u unrealiry that iy nothing bur. cultural lygesures and facial expressions— 
© conditioned by what is "natural" and 


tinhibited,” with the resulting disip 
pearance of style, reserve. courtesy and 
manners, and the substitution of an un 
formulated longing Гог a return 10 the 
Garden of Eden, where we could happily 
swing Irom the trees by our tails. The loss 
of scil-respecr is а ute, with the cor- 
responding lack of respect [or others. 
‘The cornerstone 
was laid by € 
1 hear the word culture, 1 grab my gun." 
Lers play a bit with the slogans: “When 
1 hear the word love, I grab my phallus 
“When E hear the word sentiment, | 
fari; "When E hear the word romantic, 
I say "Oh, shit! 
Any reading of lireray ай 
last 20 yems will show th 
dient a novelist сап use is 
nali. Û must apologize here to 
der lor showing so much re 
м. out of respect dor the English 
language, and for nor wing strong words 
fo express my feelings about that. realis 
tic overdebunking by our highbrows and 
our lowbrows alike, wallowi in the 
ıe total adjustment 10 reality, | shall 
Y here only two things. First, the taboo 
by А society 
has resulted in the frustrated Marxist 
imellecuals' transfer 1 a no les totali 
nism. Secondly, 


i and man с 


church 


nines, Even the very mow 
LL 


n of thc 
the mosi 


lad ono Maxis 


evepopulittion in India, would be to 
«tice genocide newborn. babies 
1 serve them to their famished parents 
ically noth 


"Now. let's get this straight—is this the missile 
we send up to get the missile they sent up to get our 
missile we sent up to get theirs, or is this the one for meals, as they are 

140 we send after the one they send up lo get ours?’ bur protein, Fm not joking: The охе 


g process can only result in 
ng tr and protein, 
in genocide, the use of nuclear weapons 
and the happy тешти to a fascist and 
Nazi kind of cllicicncy. The only thi 

that stands between man 
beween civilized! society and Auschwitz, 
between you and me, and Eicdhm: i 
refusal to submit to the basic facts of the 
human animal. a painful process of 
building illusions about ouiselyes through 
culture, or conforming 10 those illusions 


is has 
& be, a siruggle 
against what we ahy are, an ellort to 
strike some kind of balance between 

ity and unrcality. The development 
jı depends more on. myths than 
on science—it is motivated by Tear. frus- 
av. Culture 
DE 


ways been and 
inst nature, 


pitions and ans: 


out ol neurosis. The cure 
ıı only lead to the kind ol accept 
by himself that leaves no 
room or chance for any kind of revolt 
nst our "sell." The final solution, of 
the type that was carried out by Eich- 
mann, will always be tempting as long as 
we do not succeed in inventing an image 
or illusion that can. only. be defined as 
pure poetry, and the kind ol romanticism 
that goes with the wordy “dignity.” “no- 
and other kinds of sim- 
ity or dignity, in the 
light of mechanistic rationalism, is bunk, 
nothing but bunk, sheer c 
fact, an stylistic, 
proach to mankind. The debunk 
idealism, of the incilcctual idealis, са 
ed with culture. The 
become an. insult both in 
the Communist East and in the demo- 
cratic West. Idealism has become synony- 
mous with the lack of a practical. rigorous 
and rational approach to society: it 

sion, nebulous 


ance ob m: 


be reconc 


“idealist” hi 


me: at best, 
good will se lism. cloud 
and 


the smoke screen. of clev 
ingles noble aspiration. The term 
"beauty 
In p 
ıı only escapism. for it ci 
ed that it is incomp: 

thful accoun: I the we 
live. In the light. for inst 
Los Angeles riots. of the n 
or ol the fact thar 60. perc 


ng and literature, beauty can 
ı hardly be 


r peril 
ıt of the 


ıd mor 
сус ver land. and it с. 
cently indulged in. The result is that a 


man such as Sartre angrily turis against 
ntolerable luxury 
nd this sort of ego- 


n which a man's 


tify itself with the suffering of the 
world, is more and more apparent 
in the to nd extremist ap- 
proach 10 r 

It can hardly be denied that a Jackson 


“Is a forger) 


lock. painting shows nothing but 
icc to the situation, les si 
n pesants in South America 


Vim amazed that the elleet of debun 
achieved. by 


Savonarola 


turned his righteous fires against all ап, 
and acsthetic de 
ı world can be only 
sily represented. as playing ostrich, 

The overkill is perhaps more percepti- 
anywhere else. 
the reasons 
king. the selt- 


delight in o 


I think irs posible to br 
о locus. Culturally spe 
destructive attitude is usually die result 
litarian dedicat 
masterpiece of the human genius. as op 
а whole. This sium- 
- masterly “beacon 


to опе single 


posed то cultu 
tion occurs when c 
"ao use Baudelaire 
and blinds us like moths on 
dark night. 

1n an old culture like 


France, dillerent 
l kingdoms—Srom church to 


—and a recent one, too.” 


Voltaire to Rousseau. Lom Mon 
Bergson, from. Descartes 10 Pascal. он 
centuries have fought [or supremacy wiih- 
out ever achiev Fhe end result is 
nid a stro 
margin of skepticism. The apparition ol. 
Jet uy say. а Freudian or Marxist master 
piece meen a kind of elastic reaction or 
sinks in without dislodgi 
fluence of other historical 
digested spiritual kingdoms. On such a 
psychological and intellectual ground. it 
is extremely dillicult lor an idea 10 obtain 
monopoly or domination. There will al 
ways be а particle of Моайе reacting 
ипм a particle of Freud, a particle of 
Montitigne Descates or Pascal ac 
suiining dee action of а particle ol 
Mars, This зур Шу French сиңиш 
cheese, made of centuries 
amd ingredients. | 
strongly protected individual mentality 
th its accompanying socia 
conflicts. total lack of unaninity, contia 
diction. egoism. nastiness amd. personal 
independence: but it makes it very hard 
10 conquer a Frenchman's mind and 
soul. 
This culti 


y the partial in 


orbed amd 


l, historical che 


ex- 
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A MAN'S COLOGNE 


exhilarating elegance... 


JADE E 


COLOGNE AND AFTER SHAVE 
COLOGNE $458 AFTIR SHAVE 3250 SWAN, NEW YORK — SME DSTRIEITOR. 


Is Yellowstone the 
finest Bourbon in 
Kentucky, the home 


of Bourbon? 


Well, it's 
No. 1 in sales. 


Kentuckians have 146 Bourbons to choose from. f M 
But here in the home of Bourbon, Yellowstone 4 
Bourbon outsells every other whiskey. | 

That's quite a compliment to our Bourbon, an ur 
to the exclusive process we use to distill it. — 
Maybe you ought to try Yellowstone. == “т. 


© 1966 Kentucky Straight Bourbon. 100 Proof Bottled-In-Dond & 90 & 85 Proof 
Yellowstone Distillery Co.. Louisville, Kentucky. 


cept among the elite, cannot. be said to 
have fermented in the same general way 
in Americt, because of the briefness of 
America’s history. with the consequence 
that the individual there ds infinitely 
more exposed aud vulnerable to the im 
pact of any 
piece. The 
monopoly is therelore infinitely easier 10 
obtain. The impact of the Freudian 
masterpiece becomes staggering. “The 
American democratic ideal becomes an 
absolute, for i Gm truly be described as a 
masterpiece ot human 
ment, and therefore за 


presented. master 


submission and 


иш and achieve 
red: and so the 


American mases preach this type of 
Americanism to the world. just as the 
Russians preach their Marsist gospel 
When this universal key suddenly fails 
to open the door to happiness, a reac 
tion sets in. ан indignant rejection of 
the key in the name of some other ab- 
solute solution—Marx, Freud. or reli 
and the constant swing 


gious dog 
of the pendulum between hope and d 


illusionment ends in cynicism and spirit 
ual barrenness. For instance, it is no 
longer possible for а young man of our 
time to mention without а smirk such 
debunked values as honor, courage or 
heroism. There can. be no morc heroes: 
А hero is а psychop: 
Victim of his ignorance of psychology. 


b, a new 


tic or a 


Recently 1 saw a picture made from 
Joseph Conrad's Lord Fim and enjoyed it 
thoroughly as an. interesting case of the 
destruction and. vandalism of a work of 
art through the moviemaker's dedication 
to the genius of Freud. In the book, 
ely 

en eyes, 

Now. of course, the very notion of re 
demption can only bring a belch of scorn 
from a psychologist; and so the authors 
of the picture innoduced. Freud himself, 
under the guise of Mr. Stein, acted by 
Paul Lukas. made up as the spitting 


Lord Jim went to his denh delil 
so as to redeem himself in his 


image of the Viennese masier, who deliv- 
ered dong. realistic, — psychoanalytical 
speeches to Lord Jim, trying to make him 
aware of his neurosis. Nothing is left of 
the vomanne character so typical of the 
Polish oadition. amd. of Сонау 
гон», poetical, nostalgie loi 


glam 


for the 
value of honor, perhaps the mast deeply 
representative of centuries and centuries 
of Polish dreams and. Бебе, The book 
and the characer are totally destroyed: 
the 20th Century psychoanalvricil totali 
tarian gimmick reduces the 19th. Gen. 
tury hero 10 idiocy. 

Thee is no way of creatin 


literature without the kind of un- 
realistic approach of min to himself 
that leads in the end to the building of a 
new kind of reality. Moral and spiritual 
values are the pursuit of а dream, the 
dream of man about himsell; aviliziuon 
is туой 


artifice; it docs not correspond to thc 


—it is invemed, it is an 


basic facis of human nature. but is a ге 
sult of escape from those Facts. To gauge 


с fallen and how danger- 
are to zero in the intellec- 
of overkill, irs enough to 
ing state- 
made in Soviet Russia in recent 
the title of a novel: 
In 


how low we hi 
ously close w 


ment 
years was expresed i 
ı docs not Hive by bred alon 
this is а daring discovery made by а 
called progressive society in the n 
Century, then we are certainly due for 
either an agonizing reappra j 
agony. We are the result of 
petition with reality. We are a creation 
of our own imagination, a culturally 


evolved image to which we are trying: to 
conform, a myth of dignity, decency, 
Fraterni generosity, humanity that is 


There can be no sci c 
e—cuhural man 


pure poetry 
approach to our 


can West and in the Commu 
our myths, all the noble lies we sing 
about ousehes and then wy to live up 


to, have been wished one after the 
other. The results are v la alco- 
holism, mechani drug addic- 
tion and the constant riots of the 
motorcycling, blick-leather-jacketed kids: 
They are normal consequences of real- 


istic debunking, а kind of тетиги to base; 
that is, a regression, The Watts riots in 
Los Angeles have been falsely represented 
п America as purely racial. I am not 
minimizing the racial aspect, but the 
same kind of riots occur in Russia, in 
saw, on the English seaside, in Swe- 
h the same hate, burning and 
They are the consequence of 
gnes, of vacuum, of overdebunk 
and overkill, of the destruction of myths. 
The cultural center of gravity is not in- 
vented fal- 
a deliberately created artificial sun, 
ted belief of man in the existence 
of his soul. There is, of course, no longer 
g as soul. It has been thor 
oughly debunked. All kinds of words arc 
id, mentality and 


ely ii 


dred other ways of avoiding so 
ig that sounds dangerously like pure 
poetry, And that is what it is: poctry, 
nd romantic poetry to boot. No scienti- 
ic process, no psychological doctrine, no 
Freud or Marx, no analytical genius can 
tell us anything at all 
only analyze it out of exist 
about as much factual. presence, realism 
and authenticity as Romco and Juliet, 
Don Quixote, Anna Karenina, Prince 
Mish пу other fabrications of our 
phonies, 


bout it; they can. 


v. It has 


hin the 
distrust will be laid 


that w 


1 venture the opin 
next 30 year ron, 
upon them in the name of the 
ism, of total wuh and total adjust- 
ent to that truth. Yes, 1 believe the 
y great days of rationalism are still 
Î of us. For instance, it will soon be 
hinkable diat should kill onc 
d leave it at that. In 


me 


“Toffee, mea, or cilk?” 


the light of the most elementary rational 
approach, this kind of waste of priceless 
proteins is ba c more D think in 
terms of logic about wus. overpopula- 
tion and hunger. the more cannibalism 
seems 10 mc a rational solution. АЙ we 
need is a litle more realism, а little 
найып, ro- 
in fact, а 


ari 


The endless swinging of the pendu. 
Jum can end only when the feudalism of 
individual kingdoms of thought con 
to an end, when Marxism, for instance, 
agrees to become part of culture. instead 
of desperately and biuerly attempting to 
force all culture to become Marxist, It is 
quite posible that the universal fear of 
nuclear weapons and the ensuing stale 
mate of peaceful coexistence will slowly, 
with ensure this interpenetration, 


the sinking in of individual master 
thoughts within a new эрий 
sion. a cultural ocean from which a new 


civilization will evolve. 

However, as long as individual beacons 
of human thought claim monopoly of 
light, there сап be nothing but succes 
ions of flashes of light and of darkness. 
of faith lusion: t, overbelief 
and overdebunkii f icism and with- 


and dis 


bloody crusades followed by 
d dor the very word “faith,” total 
ation and then total nausca, th 
kind of amoralism that comes from. wo 
rigid a morality and then again the kind 
of rigid morality that comes from too 
much amoralism. 

Being by nature an optimist, I 
feel that, no matter what disasters and 
perils lie ahead. the next. century or so 
Will see the emergence of a universal 
al power, quite possibly under the 
ї of some scientific discovery, thai 
will be in part religions and in part 
tisic and if this hope seems vague and 
unconvincing today. let me remind. you 
of the conclusion of an Anatole Е 
tale. Yeus aher the Crucifixion 
Pontus 1 seac 
some local riot, toll his superior thar 
reminded him of a certain fellow wl 
bad given them some trouble in Juda 


aces 


“What was nc" Pontus Pilate 
asked. "Jesus" the secretary answered, 
“Jesus ob Nazareth." Pontius Pilne 


thought for а moment, then shook his 
head, “Jesus of Nazareth," he repeated. 
lı couldn't be very important. І don't 
recollect the t all" 


ne 
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soriosexual experience, whether in 
petting or in coitus. should. con- 
tribute to this development of emo- 
tional capacities. In this, ах in other 
areas, learning at an сапу age may 
he move effective than learning at 
any later age after marriage, But 
many persons believe that premarital 
expeuenee cannot be as rih emo- 
tionally ay marital experience, I is 
even insisted that premarital ex peri- 
ете distinctly decreases a female's 
chance to make satisfactory. sexual 


adjustments in mavviage 

11 ix impowible, at this point, to 
attempt. an overall evaluation of 
the effects ol premarital coitus on 
mariage, but we have been able to 
make correlations between the in- 
cidences and frequencies of the 
female's premarital experience in or- 
хамт, and her subsequent capacity 
Jo vespond 10 the pomt of orgasm 
in hey marital coitus, The record on 
our sample of Jemales 
shows thal there was a marked, post- 
live correlation. between experience 
in orgasm obtained рот premarital 
coitus. and the capacity ta veach or- 
gavm after marriage .. . 


married 


(continued from page 60) 


There is the further evidence that 
the failure to respond sexually is 
often the product of inhibitions 
which prevent an individual from 
entering a sexual relationship with 
the abandon which ix necessary be- 
fore orgasm can be achieved. Inhi 
bitions represent the development 
of habits of behavior. patterns of 
Negative response, ov intellectual 
processes which interfere with the an- 
tonomic and involuntary functions 
on which satisfactory sexual rela- 
tions most depend. 

When there are long years of 
abstinence and restraint, and an 
avoidance of physical contacts and 
emotional responses belare mar 
riage. acquired. inhibitions may do 
such. damage to the capacity 10 эе 
spond that it may lake some years lo 
vid of them after marriage, if. 
ed. they ave ever divipated. 
While premavital experience in or- 
gasm attained in masturbation. and 
petting also shows a positive correla- 
tion, there is no sort of experience 
which shows a higher positive cor- 
relation with orgasmic success. in 
than coitus before mar- 


ind 


"Is hold up? one word?” 


MENTAL PRICKINGS 

The Playboy Philosophy has been 
most helpful to me in defining my own 
ideas. d hay made me question my old 
belich. suengthening some and chang 
ing others. This is especially import 
because soon T will lave to begin tach 
ing my infant daughter morals. sexual 
amd otherwise. While virginity is not 
necessarily a virtue. E must teach her 
that ses is an intensely: personal. exper 
ence and that she must be careful ab 
when and with whom she experi 
ad, above all. that it is nor a 
children. With the belp of 
its mental prickings. E decl sure FI bave 


the right answers and advice. 
н G. Jorgensen 
Portland, Oregon 


CATHOLIC MASTURBATION 
the March Forum, А. Rathburn ex 
ed the reason the Catholic Church 
sidas nuasturbation a mortal. sin, 
Ihi reasoning (that rhe spermato 
Killed because of masturbation ате “mur 
dered” just as aborted babies are mur 
dered), which 1 bave heard lom seve 
other € 
By this logi 


Ке sense. 


lic. docs 
= all spe 
to lertilize 
dered” The human male produces sev 
eral hundred million spermatozoa i 
cach and every ejaculation, whether 
caused. by masturbation, intercourse, sex 
play or nocturnal emissions. The “death 
toll” thus staggers the imagination 
Abo, the human fenuile produces 
more than 400 eggs average lite: 
time. OF these 100. st 380 are des- 
tined to rema 
' 


not. allowed me 


zed, and 
it could 
be daimed ıl hi “murders” 
countless ob potential chil 
dien cach ear bx requ its 
and nuns to remain. «ей 

1 realize that the 
absurd, which is exactly my contention, 
The prevention (or Lick) of concep 
tion is 


ЕШ 


velore die: Correspondin 


testy 


bove arguments 


ler. ÛÛ have ver tee 


went to that ehet. 
Bue P Kik 
Oxon Hill. Mary 


hear a rational ar 


anl 


uo Vo Rathburn 
suon ol 7€ 
As 1 umd 
to him 
Lule in e 


Im so happy 1 
Geared up the qu 
Мами» 
те expli 
priest. we ; 
I we like. 
tial mam beings in the proces 

Mis Ea M. Carlile 
Glendale. Calilorni 


а lor n 


tice ce we “lose 


As an educated Catholic, E camint det 
the drivel writen by А. Rathburn con 
coming the Catholic Сш» atiitude 
toward masturbation pass uncorrected 
He has evidently been seriously misin 


Now Harry is giving lessons 


Now big-hearted Harry is offering the gals free driving lessons 
on his new Bridgestone 60 Sport. A very public-spirited citizen, 
this Harry. 

That 60 Sport he's riding makes heads turn, arms wave, 
eyes light ир... and gives Harry the edge over competition. 
Small wonder . . . no other lightweight its size can match the 
60 Sport for looks . . . or keep up with it on the road. 

Take a page from Harry's little black book and start your 
own driver training program. Your Bridgestone dealer can get 
you started. (A word of caution: Good news travels fast, so 
play down your success.) 


There are eight great Bridgestone models to choose from for 
street, trail, or track. Ride one today at your Bridgestone 
dealer's. Then start your own driving school. 


BRIDGESTONE 60 SPORT: Top 
speed: 55 mph. Engine: two stroke, single 
cylinder, rotary valve. Bore x stroke: 42 x 
42 mm. Compression ratio: 6.7:1. Horse 
power: 5.6 б 8500 rpm. Transmission: 
4-speed, constant mesh. Weight- 151 Ib. 


For the full story on all the Bridgestone 
models for '66—50 to 175cc, write to: 


Rockford Molors, Inc., Dept. P2. 1911 
Harrison Avenue, Rockford, Illinois 61101. 


BRIDGES TONE by Rockford 
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formed by a poorly educated and proba 
bly immature priest—immature since he 
is unwilling to call a spade a spade and 
refer to ами That he 
wed should become apparent 


ion by name. 


is uncd 
from the following considerations. 

The Cl of 
turbation does not derive from the view 
that "in ejaculation, many sperm that 
could have grown into human beings are 


ch's condemnation mas- 


killed, this being murder of the um 
born as much as so-called "therapeutic 
abortion." By the same reasoning, it 


would also be sinful for a woman exer to 
complete a menstrual суде, for the loss 
of unfertilized “that could have 
grown into human beings" would аш 
be "murder of the unborn 

The Church's 
поп from 
манай the nature of sex, dating 
from long before the time when the 
existence of sperm cells in semen w 
discovered or appreciated. Sex is funda- 
mentally procreative, and the pleasure 
derived from sex must be coordinated 
with this underlying purpose, as it is 
in proper family life. To deny the 
procreative aspect of sex is to abuse sex. 
(The willful abuse of any human faculty 
is a sin, in the teaching of the Church 
The proper we of any human faculty is 
never a sin.) 


ova 


attitude masturb: 


its tr 


on 


derives ditional under 


g of 


“Us Tareyton 


Fiom this conception of sex follows 
logically the position of the Church 
on masturbation (whether by males or 
by females), homosexuality, Lesbianism, 
aduhery, prostitution, fornication, bes- 
машу peuin 
interruptus and contraception—all 


incest, to clin 


х, coitus 
of 
which constitute abuses of sex. In a sense, 
masturbation and bestiality are less seri- 
ous than the others, as only one person 
is involved; but in all of thes, the same 
principle applies. 
(Name withheld by request) 

Princeton Junaion, New Jersey 


"To assess the reasonableness of the 


teaching of the Catholic Church con- 
cerning the morality of masturbation, it 
the 


is necessary to se 
of the 
proach to sexu 


this teaching in 

Church's gener 
1 morality, which 
sexuality is an interpersonal reality that 
finds its meaning in the context of tru 
love. Upon this basis, it is possible to 
establish objective standards of sexual 
morality. 

Masturbation as discussed here is the 
willjul enjoyment of sexual pleasure, the 
willful excitation of the generative or 
gans, by man alone or by woman alone. 
According to present psychological u 
derstanding, if sexuality is to be capable 
of reaching its human fulfillment, it de- 


context 


EY 


mands a social orientation of the person- 
ality, an other-centeredness both at the 
conscious and at the instinctive level. 
Growth toward this emotional. maturity 
is constantly th 
or r 


a peron ca 


atened with stagnation 
sion. There is no way in which 
by himself, satisfy the 
intimacy and ан all the full 
power of loneliness. Mastur- 
bation, closing a person in upon him- 
self, destroys the other-centeredness of 
sexuality. 

In masturbation, the natural sig- 
nificance of a loving giving away of one 
self is still inherent in the act, but since 
there is no one there to receive this 
ing, it become: “throwing away" of 
oneself. “Thus, according Catholic 
1 masturbation is always a mor 
tal sin. 


need for 


driving 


© 


achin; 


Catholic theologians are ako clearly 
aware that certain psychological states 
produce a state of psychic need lor mis- 
turbation that removes this type of activ 
ity hom the condition of being willful 
Under these conditions, masturbation 
would not be a sin. Even the most rig 
огоц "classical" moralist 
confession, be very tolerant of adoh 
cent masturbation, recognizing that it 
y often is not subjectively a mortal 


would, 


in 


B 


Previous writings concerning the mo- 


smokers would 


rality of masturbation during the period 
when our understanding of sexuality was 
more primitive. may sound. rather 
outlandish, but I bave 
theologian discuss the prob. 
lem of masturbation in terms of murder. 
A ssical” moralist would 
thing like this: 

From ity 


iow 


never seen any 


reputable 


ature, m pation a 


mortal sin, because it i 1 of impurity 
amd a perversion of nature. Hus conse 
quences are most injurious to society (it 
tends 10 selfi nce and the avoid- 


lens of nd to 


ance of the bu 
the individual (when lodi weak 
ens mental and will power and often 
brings on a bicakdown of bodily vigor, 
especially among young people). In 
Scripture it is represented as gravely illic 
it ( Corinthians, 6. 10: Galatians, 5, 
19: Ephesians, 5, 3). Hence, masturb: 
tion is always а mortal sin when directly 
willed." 

But the Catholic Church considers her 
doctr a living system, 
nudy seeking to discover the per 
sonal good of men in order to lead them 
through their interpersonal. rel 
to the perlect dove of God. Catholic 
theologians continue to do research in 
every area ol sexual morality. 

(Catholic theologian’s name 
withheld by request) 
Dubuque, lowa 


moral ne to be 


cons 


Sonships 


NARCOTICS AND THE LAW 

In ihe January Forum letter “Narcotics 
and the Law” by the Reverend. Arthur 
M. Hale, 1 was once again confromed 
with the wie. illogical argum 
of someone Jacking any physiolog 
knowledge of the elicets of narcotics 
Here is some information rLAYsoy may 


king 
Fist of all. let me state Reverend 
s briefly. If narcotics 
able at the corner 

gstore: 

1. The pusher would go out of busi 
True. However, һе states there 
would be no excitement of having some- 


thin; 


illegal and exotic. Does he really 

ar. 
addicts? Can anyone be so naive? 
‘The addict. able to get his fix cas 
ily, would be protected from. unsanitary 
needles, 1 doubt il addict. оше 
hooked. would wort the condi 
tion of his needle! 

3. Ultimately drug addiction. would 
become almost extinct! Somehow I 
sense а profound lack of psychological 
and physiolos ing. Tam 
sure his own docior could inform him to 
the contrary! 


believe that is why people become 


cotics 
2 


any 
bour 


Narcotics cause a biological change in 
the body which has ver to be understood, 
Initially, the need for drugs is caused by 
psychophysical needs. A number of voung 
people brought to drug addiction n 


seek drugs for excitement. but 
know there is a deeper need in cach 
individual. Once the body has become ac 
customed to the drug, there is no known 
of curing addiction. Меша 
drug causing. eflecis similar to addictive 
drugs without the disastrous side cflects. 
is the only semicure in use that has had 
any lasting ellects, and this seems to 
tantamount to saying you must replace 
the drug with a similar drug. 

Engkind has supplied drugs to her 
users, Has anyone checked the figures 
асу on the number of new uses who 
say, “Oh, goody, all | have to do is go 
get some"? Can you ims 


doctors, 


way 


gine what would 


happen s country if people knew 
there was а redier cure for all their ills 
than alcohol? Picture the high school 


"Na 
do is 


scene and the student saying 
Down at Browns, all you gous 
claim you have a headache 

Perhaps to the Reverend's. surprise, 1 
am not against changing laws that 
mow crime. But some aspect of the Law 
should prevent people from becoming 
hooked. Some aspect of the law should 
help those who are already hooked. And 
should do extensive re 
they € hooked, 


some committe 
search into why 
Hopefully. the public will be better 
informed as time passes. 
Mis. Randolph А. Stenersen 
San Diego. Calilornia 


rather fight than switch!" 
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=. апа an inner section of charcoal. 
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Together they actually improve 
the flavor of Tareyton's fine tobaccos. 
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“Looks like old Wingate is out of town again.” 


I leel that the Reverend Arthur. M. 
Hale, in his January Forum letter “Nar- 
cotics and the Law." has some very good 
ideas on the problem of drug addiction. 
L think it is abou time the public was 
informed abont the dangers of this East- 
problem. But 1 regret 10 sty 
n though Reverend Hale's 
estions are good, some of them are a 
little idealistic. 


томі 


drug addict for 
yeas, P feel qualified to say that 
Laws are an outdated. disgrace. The 
treatment of the drug addict today is 
like that of the insane during the first 
tof the Ion C y. A drug addict 
is no more a arimiral dian an insane per 
son is. He should therefore be treated as 
sick, not sinful. If you have ever seen an 
withdrawal [rom 
heroin, you will undeistand why L say he 
is sick. 

Not only are the laws inadequate, but. 
people have the idea that am addict is 
ily a child molester, sex maniac 
or murderer. This is not wue, and it is 
about time that someone enlightened 
the public about it. 

As for Reverend Hale's daim that 
some addicts use 5600 worth of heroin 
per week, all I can say is that when I was 
а drug addict in the largest city in the 
United States, | never knew anyone who 
used. d The ape сом of 
rugs consumed by an addict is about 
S10 to 520 а day (I must say that this 
average does not include the countless 
number of persons who use heroin but 
arc not addicted). 

Should you decide to print this letter, 
I must request that. you omit my name 
amd address. I am now in college and I 
de not want my past to complicate my 
future any more than it already has. 

(Name 
withheld by request) 


the 


addict experiencing 


necessa 


1 much aver 


1 address 


The Reverend Arthur M. Hale should 
listen more Mosely to the news broad- 
Casts. The United Kingdom has been 
trying the ideas the Reverend mentioned 
for some time now—that is, making 
narcotics legally availible to an addict, 
but only with а doctor's approval rather 
than directly at the drugstore as the 
Reverend. suggests. The result has not 
n encouraging, to say the least. The 
Js addiction rare has jumped con- 
ably this experiment began 
Recently director of the United 
Kingdom's medical program said that it 
К be reevaluated beciuse of 
se of add 


since 
the 


ng t 


the 

€ 
one 
that u 


uon. 


wt we profit just once from some- 
cl s mistake? Must think 
me thing won't happen here? 
Lets treat drug addiction for what it 
is, an illness, and help those who are ill, 


we 


but enact the strongest possible laws to 
punish those who would sell this trash, 
ond let's make the laws stic 

Paul E. Lewis 

University of Oklahoma 

Norman. Oklahoma 

Hefner will divus the legal, medical 

and social aspects of nareatis addiction 
and control in a future installment of 
“The Playboy Philosophy.” 


POSTAL PRIVACY 

For some time I have been reading 
h mixed feel socalled 
posés of antique laws restricting: sexual 
freedom, not knowing whether 10 take it 
all as a joke or as a device to stir up 
some righteous indignation among your 
readers, 

People in America supposedly have 
¢ personal freedom Шап people else- 
ay kind of legal re 
striction on sex, the most personal thin 
of all, would be, at best. a p 

In the January 1965 issue. however, 
you made the fraud too obvious. I'm re 
[erring 10 the mail interference by postal 
inspectors. Anybody, at least in this 
county, knows that if somebody in the 
postal service campers with the mail in 
y way, he is fred immediately and 
fined or put in jail, or both. 

Birger Hansen. 
Lyngby. Denmark 

Your incredulity is understandable 
and we only wish the personal reports 
of postal entrapment and invasion of 
postal privacy appearing in “The Play- 
bay Forum” for January and April were 
nothin than a “joke” Unfortu 
they are real: frighteningly so. 
Read the next letter. 


your ex- 


m 
where, and to place 


uox. 


There is no such thing as “postal pri- 
хасу" L used to think that first-class mail 
was inviolable, but it is not, For a long 
time T conesponded with many. people 
on the subject of sex. Almost all of my 
leas were intercepted by the post 
thorities. E am sure this could not have 
heen done by legal means. Bt is im- 
possible to rid mysel of the bitterness T 
feel after finding my Government snoop 
ing in my private affairs. which I had 
ihought were my own business 


lau. 


I am mot homosexual, nor am 


[m 
ШЕП the writing and reading of 
erotic realism as an end in itself 
ever, in tying to make personal c 
with some of my correspondents. 
came convinced that many of the most 
avid correspondents were relly homo- 
sexual men pretending w be women. 
1 finally lost intcrest in die activity and 


with 


How 


quit. 
About x month after E stopped writing 
these deuers, I received the nowawell. 
The postal inspectors, 


search w sheri and all, сате to 
. They really enjoyed their work! 
‘They enjoyed telling me all the scandals 


connected with their investigations and 
discussing the important people they had 
uncovered. as sexual transgresars, They 
also snooped around my wife a lor and 
were ау allensive as possible i ways I 
wish E did not have to remember. They 
liked ıo hear. and talk about. juicy sex 
details. and they. talked about them all 
the time they were taking me 10 head- 
quarters. The leader of the expedition 
had the nerve 10 say, “Boy, 1 wish 7 
could write like you!” 

My was out of town, but th: 
no problem. 
with the judge and spared ин 
Tap. And. of course. they fined 
money E had and could geu 

lt was so utterly outrageous and un- 
believable, E guess I was lucky at that, 
because 1 was able to move several states 
away and wy to star Ше again, This 
maner is supposed to be over, but who 


Lawyer 


1 
They made а Fast deal 


ederal 
1 the 


knows? | no longer believe in the safety 


supposed ло be provided against double 


jeopardy or. in faci. in much of anythin 
where the Great White Father is con: 
cerned. | do believe that rLavnoy is 


reilly the only elective power in the 
fight for personal sexual liberty. 

1 dread 10 think of how many others 
were hurt because of me. as E was appar 
ently unwittingly being wed by the Post 
Office Deparment as a prime bird do; 
in their pursuit of sexual transgressors 

Irs а wonder that they ever get the 
legitimate mail sorted out and delivered. 

(Name withheld by request) 
Lesington, Kentucky 


UNSELFISH ABORTION 
red from three y 
military duty in Sugar. Of the man 
changes that occurred in the States while 
1 was away, I was most impressed with 
the change in the general moral attitude 
of the people 


I have just re 


Instead of being motivated by reasons 
of selfishness, people now seem much 


more concerned with basing thei 
sions upon what they thi 
the persons their decisions will 

Take, for example, the general 
ude toward abortion, Forme 
reasons for abortions were selfish one: 
(1) Gather married 10 some other woman 
2) too many children to support. (3) 


Meet. 


parents saving their unwed daughters 
from illegitin dren, (4) 


Now, however, we find that 
ve performed because of: (1) the t 
mi and pain a child would suffer upon 
realizing he had no legal father, (2) the 
social and economie disadyantages. faced 
by a child raised in a slum or ghetto, (3) 
the confusion and sense of rejection that 
would result when the child discovered 
that the couple he considered his par- 
ents happened i0 be his grandparents, 
(4) the resentment that would arise 
when the child understood dit he w 
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"Its a switch on the 


raised in an orphanage becuse even his 
mother did not want him, 

lı is simply wonderful (not t0 mention 
bloodcurdling) to realize that we сап kill 
а person "for his own good 

One small, perhaps insignificant ques 
tion comes to mind: What do we do 
with the orphanages, special schools 


state hospitals and other institutions de 
wed to cre for and aid unwanted 
dren? Perhaps we could convert 
them to jails, prisons and other such in 
stitutions to house the murderers, rap- 
iss traitors, dope peddlers and other 
similar persons whose lives sociery sce 
than 


to value those of unborn 


children, 


morc 


Douglas J. Auka 
Mesa, Arizona 


CHRISTIAN INCONSISTENCY 

There arc many inconsistencies in the 
ielationship between Christ and the 
modern Christian, Nowhere in Christ's 
teachings is patriotism m 


ned as one 


of the keys to heaven. He does nof. say 
th is the enemy of God 
and that it should be crushed at all costs 
Socialism most certainly is not an anti 
Christian socioeconomic system. Indeed, 
it is the most Christian of systems. Did 
Christ noc advocate. giving 10 the poor, 
spreading the wealth around so that all 
nly 
And Christ most certainly was nol 


t communis 


share? He most cer 


"e 


old Cinderella story!" 


an individualist. No, sir! He was like 
his Father and he wanted all his follow- 
crs to strive to become like him 

Peacemakers are “out” this season, but 
what could be more un-Christian than 
unblessing the peacemakers? Warriors 
c the vage instead, Look atthe animos- 
ity that's spreading against the Peace-in 
Vietnam demonstrators. Of. course, wars 
have always been favored by Christians. 
How else can the amocities committed 
during the Crusades and the Inquisition 
be justified? How che could the good 
Christian people of Nauvoo. Hlinois, jus: 
tify the murders of the Mormons? And 
take а look at the intersectual fueds that 
have taken place the Christians 
for the past 1965 years! 

And speaking of the imtersexual, 
Christ did not advocate the punishment 
of the adulteress, Mary. Magdalene. In 
stead. he vied to help the poor kid 
(Whether he did or not, we'll never 
know.) "Let he among you who is with 
out sii the first stone.” said Christ 
in her defense. And judging from the 
Lack of response to his call, when Apoc 
lypse comes, the Great Father is going to 
have one helluva bumper crop! 

David A. Dix 
Robinson. NI 


ong 


nois 


MEANINGLESS MAJORITY 
In 
count 


the world of thou 


lor nothing, 


ties 
ways 


ma 
has а 


dwelt with the few. Just because a lot of 
people believe something, docsm't make 
it so. 

Most people once believed the earth 
flat, and it was considered a Chr 
tian acc to call people witehes and her 
tics and burn them to dead 
The majority also once believed in 


book 1 im their right to de 
cide what other people could read or 
know—an idea that’s still in existence 


For many years, many people believed 
that ignorance was innocence, and some 
still do. 

Mis. Thelma Lucio 
Dallas, Texas 


SPREADING THE WORD 


jonal Par 
ow or 
хна! 
хаз 
the m of 
mil amd positive pari 
abolition of obso. 


hood Planning F 
ization, the Dutch Society for 


family plan 
sexuality as а 
ol hu 1 Ше, 
lere taboos 
Since your Playboy Philosophy propa 
aes many of our ideas amd points of 
view. we would be very pleased if we 
could translate and publish it in our 
monthly magazine. 

С. G. Borgers, Seaciary 

The Dutch Society for Sexual Reform 

Rouerdam, Holland 


nor 


and the 


ADULT SEX EDUCATION 
Daryle Alwine's leuer i 
exuil attitude in education. (Janu 
Forum) hit the nail on the head. 


Students themselves, at а recent Gov 
ernor's. Conlerence on Youth hedd in 
Sacramento, California, lamented the 


lack of sex education in the school. The 


students suggested that in addition. to 
the youngsters, the parents be taught ay 
well—not about sex, but how to teach 
thei chiklen about 

Perhaps with a little more support 
from the adult community, the fore 
sightedness of these. youngsters will en 
courage a change in the present. practice 


of ignoring all body functions that. take 
place between the navel and the knee 
Mas. Mary. Ellen Gwynne 


Alamo, Сао 


SEX AND THE SCHOOL LIBRARY 

You've been talking about aichaic sex 
Jaws and the lack of adequate sex educa 
tion in the schools, but you havent seen 
ked into the 


anything if you haven't Ja 


siniation in Virginia. Take a le ar he 
following article, by Susan Filson, that 
appeared in a recent edition of The 


Washington Post 


An Hovearold rule vesnicting the 
use of materials on sex education in 
mias public schools is causing 
countless headaches for school li 
brarians who must determine what 
books are legally fit for the shelves. 
The State Board of Education 


ruling prohibits the use of апу in- 
struet 


circul: 


in school libr 
out prior Board approval . . . 
“Control of Lile.” a highly ac 
med four-part series which ran 
Life magazine early last fall, was 
removed from general circulation 
shelves at several junior high schools 
Arlington. The articles were ac 
companied by piaures of unbo 
fetuses and expectant mothers 
“I think we would have allowed а 
student to sce this article if he had 
come in and asked for it for a spe 
cial purpose,” said one junior high 
school librar 
think it was a 
the shely 
Other issues of n 
American Artist have been placed 
on back shelves if they contain * 
gestive” pictures of s 
cn, according to 
In Adlington, some of the older 


cla 


those picu 


1 Ws are reluctant to take any 
chances on what they reg s 
"questionable" material. They re- 


member that the 1954 Board ruling 
was an outgrowth of a controversy 
over sex education in Arlington's 
schools which reached all the way to 
the Capitol at Richmond. 

“We haven't done anyth 


g with 


books on sex for a good many 


years," said one librarian who was 
around [or the 54 frac: I re- 
member I got a call at home one 


night to bring all the books on sex 
in the library over to the School 
Board offices. So I'm careful." 
Some librarians believe that a 
book with references to sex fa 
into the category of edu 
even though it may deal pr 
arily with other subjects such as 
ersonality development or the hu- 


body. 
At one junior high school in Ar- 
lington, a set of pamphlets called 


The Medical Self-Help Training 
sitting on the back shelves 
- it contains so ges 


ng with reproduct 
We talked abour cu 
pages out,” said the libr 
finally we dec 


ing the 


aid one lib 
“that the kids don't really have ac 
cess to these books. And we, as li 
brarians, aren't always sure what we 
can leave on the open shelves.” 

Her statement is borne out by the 
plight of another librarian, who was 
stumped by what to do about the 
Encyclopaedia Britannica. 

“We thought about cutting out 


the pages on the human body.” she 
said, “but finally after а good dea 
of thought, we decided to le 
them i 


е 


With all due respect to librarians, 1 
resent their efforts to protect. us from 
dies. Let our courts decide these 
questions, not Little Miss Crumpet a 
the neighborhood book depository. 1 
don't question hı ity to n 
the Dewey decimal system, 
damned if lll pay her 
can slice up the Encyclopaedia Britannica. 

usted Т think Ell go tak 
shower, and wash this 
filthy body of n 


shamelul, wick 


Charles E. Hudson 
Washington, D.C. 


boy Forum" offers the oppor 
tunity for an. extended. dialog between 
readers and. editors of this publication 
on subjects and issues raised in Hugh 
М. Hefners continuing editorial series, 
“The Playboy Philosophy." Four book 
let re prints of “The Playboy Philosophy." 
including installments 1-7, 8-12, 13-18 
and 19-22, are available at S1 per book- 
let. Address all correspondence on both 
“Philosophy” and "Forum" to: The 
Playboy Forum, viavwoy, 232 Е. Olio 
Street, Chicago, Ilinois 60611. 
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MARVIN THE TORCH 


grear artistry, Marvin blew one wall of 
the joint out into the inlet, "lt takes 
oll in one piece and when it hits the 
water it goes down just like the Ti- 
tanic” Benjamin says proudly. 

On many occasions Marvin has done 
alls an Apache Indian job on 
restaurants, This means that the next 
morning only the chimney is left, su 
rounded by smoking ruins. There am 
however, times when М in gets mad 
chimneys and he sticks somethin, 
them 10 make them go away, 100. 

As a rule, a stiff. north wind сап be 
Marvin's best friend, although once it 
got him into trouble. As а personal. fa- 
vor, he belted out a custard stand. that 
was located just outside а big amusement 
park. Marvin, experimenting. loaded 
the custard stand up so that it 
appeared in one pull. But a stiff w 
grabbed at the explosion and cu 
some of the wieck: into the s 
ment a А 81,000,000 six-alarmer took 
place. The fire was offically labeled ar- 
son, and as a result the town was so hot 
for Marvin that he had to give up several 
good clients in the area who needed 
work done. He spent the rest of the sum- 
mer working ат at a bungalow 
colony in the Catskill Mountai The 
owner made Marvin sit on a dock by the 
bungalow lake. The 
claimed that people were stealing his w 
ter. At the end of the summer, when the 
owner looked at his books, he screamed 


Тог Marvin. 

"You're a gangster, do something lor 
ne," he told Marvin. “Make my place 
O away." 


Marvin said yes. Then he went to the 


he 


much 


as a 


colony’ owner 


(continued from page 87) 


dock and sat down to think. “How do 
you burn down a Јаке?" he asked him- 
sell. He thought about this for a few 
days. Then he gave up and the owne 
had to settle for a spectacular bungalow- 
colony fir 

Their greatest effort, the one. Marvin 
the Torch and Benjamin are best known 
for, was a $1,500,000 fivealarmer. It is 
particularly noteworthy because only 
Marvin and Benjamin worked the jot 
Usually, arson rakes th One 
called the "blanket man." He stands 
ht outside the door with a car blanket 
in his hands in case somebody comes 
running out with the back of his pants 
on fire. The blanket man also keeps 
track of the empty gasoline cans. They 
must be carted away, because this Bren- 
dan P, Battle is awfully obstinate about 
sending insurance checks when one of 
his men finds gas cans in the 
your fire. Two pourers, working i 
complete the team. At босар time, one 
of the pourers runs outside and becomes 
the car driver. The other pourer then 
steps up and, his cigarette lighter shak- 
ing in sheer joy, starts the proceedings. 

The job came about when a group of 
t. shopkeepers for aso 
ciation and brought in Marvin for con- 
Marvin asked for 57500 and 
received a substantia payment 
from a man who had the dry-goods store 
at the end of the block. 

“The drygoodsstore man was a wor- 
rier. wall in my store, what 
are you going to do about that?" he 
sked. 

Marvin the Torch got mad at him. 
“What do you think I some little 
kid with marches” I'm going 


men. 


ied а sort of 


sultation, 
down 


m, 


he said. 


“Tt belonged to a young man who 
was unable to live up lo its image.” 


to put enough in there to belt out the 
Chrysler. Building. 

Then Marvin and his partner went to 
work. Right away, you could sec that 
Marvin was out to do something special 
He set up 2 solid board against the wall 
in a corner of one of the stores. The fi 
starter, а small object containing gelled 
kerosene, was placed between the board 
and the wall. The board acts as a hi 
baflle. This confines the heat and rac 
ates it, downward in this сае, without 
obstruct This is great for 
to the cellar. 


the draft. 


making the Поог go i 


“What's that other thing you do that I 
like so much?” Benjamin asked. 
The door in the comer," Marvin 


id. He found one in a novelty shop. 
The door. in a corner of the room, w: 
opened slightly. This formed 
ka chimney with the comer. 
макет, placed inside the 

chimney, gets at the ceiling 

hurry and produces decisive act 
This is going to be beautiful, 
jamin said. 

The two of them worked long and 
hard and put so much kerosene and so 
many bombs in the stores that Benja- 
mins back hurt from carrying empty 
cans to the car. Then, finally, Benjamin 
got in the car and fled and Marvin stood 
at the back door of one of the stores and 
flipped in a burning matchbook. There 
was an immediate result. The floor of 
the store caved into the cellar. It caved 
in because of all the bombs on it. 
Marvin the Torch the 10 à 


ti 


n a great 


went 


partment a block away that overlooked 
the fire. The dry-goods man, still worried 


was waiting for him in the apariment. 
“What about my fire wall?" he sad. 
Marvin didn’t listen to him. He was 
puling a cigar and watching, with the 
glazed eyes of a wue professional, while 
his fire developed. Every shop on the 
block was in flames quickly. Except the 
dhy-goods store. This one wasn't even 
singed. This did not worry Marvin. But 
the dry-goods man was wailing. 
“Tm going to be the only one left," he 
said. "I told you about the fi 
7] done a special thing to the "wall; 
Мамін s You're in with artis 
you're acting like a jerk." 
"Em а jerk with 
The dry-goods man kept w 
the entire block was in Names except for 
his store nt then all of a sudden some- 
thing happened to the dry-zoods store. 
The roof went straight up into the 
The front window blew out into the 
middle of the sweet. And the fire wall 
disappeared. with a loud. report and 
cloud of smoke, It was an awesome sight, 
Marvin held out his c nd llicked 
ashes onto the floor, Then he turned 
and looked smugly at the dry-goodsstore 
man. 


è wi 


store.” 


Marvin the Torch said. 


lear,” 
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YOUR ONE PLAYBOY CLUN KEY 
TO ALL PLAYBOY CLUBS 
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LONDON PLAYBOY CLUB DEBUTS THIS MONTH; 
THREE MORE U.S. CLUBS TO OPEN IN 1966! 


Save $25— Apply for Your Key Today! 


CHICAGO (Special )— With the 
gala opening (three black-tie 
Premiere Parties) of our spectac- 
ular £1,600,000 London Playboy 
Club, keyhclders will be using 
their keys in 16 Playboy cities. 
And negotiations for 1966 Playboy 
Club openings are taking place in 
Buffalo, Cleveland and Denver. 

British keyholders and guests 
will be greeted by 100 lovely 
Bunnies on six fun-filled floors. 
In addition to favorite clubrooms 
known to U.S. playboys—Play 
mate Bar with Piano Bar and 
illuminated gatefold transparen- 
cies, Living Room with famous 
buffet, Playroom cabaret show. 
room, VIP Room—the London 
hutch will house the Penthouse 
Casino, Roulette Room and sev- 
eral other lively gaming areas. 

Our newest U.S. Bunny havens 
in San Francisco and Boston 
attract throngs of keyholders, 
celebrities and friends each night. 
Exciting varicty shows with tal- 
ent chesen from the largest roster 
in America, swinging jam sessions 
and the beauty of the Playboy 
Bunnies (many are PLAYBOY 
Playmates) must be the reason. 

You can still save $25 in new 
Club areas by applying for your 
key right now. Keys are $25 only 
until the $50 Resident Key Fee 
goes into effect (as it has in 
Arizona, Florida, Illinois, Indi- 
ana, Kansas, Louisiana, Missouri 
and Mississippi). 

The privileges of relaxing in 
your very own Club, convivial 
company, man-sized buffet din- 
ners af the same price as a 
drink, king-size drinks, and the 
best time in town await you and 


BULLETIN 


Introducing Your 
New Playboy Key 


CHICAGO (Special)—Playboy 
applicants who are accepted will 
receive the new Playboy Key— 
agleaming gold. black and white 
Key-Card with the keyholder's 
name embossed in gold. It is your 
personal credential, admitting 
you to Playboy everywhere. The 
1966 Annual Account Mainte- 
nance Charge (only $5) is waived 
your first year. 


your guests each time you visit 
The Playboy Club. 

Enjoy all the pleasures of the 
Playboy world—and save $25— 
send in the coupon today. 


IT'S COOL THIS 
SUMMER AT THE 
JAMAICA PLAYBOY 


While U.S. cities are sweltering, 
gentle trade winds are keeping 
the 800-ft. private beach at our 
Jamaica Playboy Club-Hotel at 
a cool 78 degrees. Swim, ski, 
scuba-dive, snorkel, fish, play 


tennis, golf, volleyball, shuffle- 
board, or simply lic eround on 


There are other beach activities to 
be enjoyed, but some would simply 
rather take it easy than live it up. 


Beautiful Bunnies serve 


layboy's famous king- 
with the finest liquors, to keyholders and guests in our Boston hutch. 


le drinks, Богата 


Playboy Plans $6,000,000 Midwest Resort 


CHICAGO (Special)—A year- 
round $6,000,000 Playboy resort 
is planned for a 400-acre site 
two miles cast of Lake Gencva, 
Wisconsin. only 73 minutes from 
Chicago by car. The luxurious 
250-room hotel will be of con- 
temporary design with long, low 
lines. Planned lavish dining areas. 
and showrooms include Pent- 
house, VIP Room, Playroom, 
Playmate Bar and Bunny Bar— 
all staffed by Playboy Bunnies. 

The spectacular golf and ski 
resort is scheduled to open in 
1967. Preliminary plans call for 
actual development of the land 
to begin with the excavation of a 


50-acre lake for all water sports 
The earth fill from the lake will 
be utilized to develop one of the 
largest ski runs in the entire 
Midwest and the championship 
18-hole golf course, one of the 
few new major courses in the area. 

An indoor-outdoor swimming 
pool with bikinied Bunny life- 
guards, riding stables, ten miles 
of bridle paths, sauna baths, skeet 
range, driving range and cham- 
pionship tennis courts are among 
the many other facilities Playboy 
guests will enjoy. 

Our Midwest playground 
promises to be as luxurious as our 
lavish Jamaica resort. 


YOUR ONE KEY ADMITS YOU TO PLAYBOY EVERYWHERE 


OPEN—AUant: 


Baltimore « Boston - Chi 


= Cincinnati + Detroit 


Jamaica « Kansas City + Los Angeles • Miami - New Orleans + New 
York - Phoenix «St. Louis - San Francisco. OPENING NEXT—BulTalo 
Cleveland + Denver + Lake Geneva, Wis. + London + Washington, D.C. 


our white-sand beach. Later, en- 
joy a top night-club show, see an 
outdoor movie, dance under the 
stars or limbo at a beach party 

One of the nicest things about 
summer at the Playboy Club- 
Hotel—the rates—as little as $17 
per person per day, including 
breakfast and dinner. And in 
Jamaice summer lasts through 
December 14th. Playboy credit 
keyholders may charge their en. 
tire holiday to their key. 

Start making plans for your 
part of our long cool summer 
today. Write for information to 
Sales Director, Hotel Division, 
232 E. Ohio St, Chicago, Ш. 


T — — — —- BECOME А KEYHOLOER/ CLIP AND MAIL TOORY =m m mmm mm жш 


TO: PLAYBOY CLUBS INTERNATIONAL 
с/о PLAYBOY MAGAZINE, 232 East Ohio Street, Chicago, Ilinois 
Gentlemen: 
Twish to apply for key privileges. 


60612 


(PLEASE PRINT) 


س 


STATE ТЇР CODE 
is $25 except in Arizona, Florida, Illinois, Indiana, Kansas, Louisiana, Mis- 
sour and Mississippi, where keys are $50. (Key Fee includes $1 for year's Sub- 
jon to мр, the Club magazine.) Applicant for key must be male and over 23 
yeers of age. The Annual Account Maintenance Charge is waived for your first year. 
D Enclosed tind $. C ва me for 5. 
O I wish only information about The Playboy Club, 
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“You've got a nerve sneaking around and scaring us like that! 
We thought you were my husband!” 


URBAN LUAU 


you should waste time massaging fish 
when an electric meat grinder will do a 
heuer job. 

While the guests are eagerly experi- 
menting with South Sea appetizers, you 
should be loading your indoor rotiseric 
with succulent strips of pork loin ready 
for the uiers and hibachis 
should th mouth-waterin 
Tepasts such as sesame beef. 

At a luau, the side shows often. rival 
the main event, so be sure to set the stage 
with plenty of condiments. Countless 
chuatneys—some mild. others pepper hot 
ilable in апу proper grocery. 
You might include chopped hard boiled 
eggs and chives, tomatoes with | 
cucumbers in yogurt and dill, sliced ba 
mamas sprinkled with lime d 
brown sugar, and green salad with avo- 


be 


va 


сабо and papaya chunks. АП such tasty 
fare should make the scene served. icy 
cold in small relish containers. The 
traditional Polynesian delicacy, poi, is 
a fermented preparation of taro. тоо, 
ad is available i ned or frozen 
form at most et food counters 
Serve it s xk salt in indi- 
vidual bowls at room temperature or 

tly chilled along with the pig. 


itely include heaping mounds of 
uts. The Hawaiian m 
but almonds, walnuts, or Brazib cin also 
be used as а chopped garnish for sauce 
dishes. rice or. for that matter. any food 
you fancy. Fresh coconuts are esential 
to any luau. Tiny chunks of browned 
meat or toasted slices taste great with 
cocomutcream ог curry dishes, 

The potable to proffer at your luau is 
А stock of light, dink and 15 
Г Demerara (along with your regu 
er for those who'd rather fight 
than switch) will keep you or your bar 
man busy shaking up exotic concoctions 
such as bacardis. daiquiris, mai tais, navy 
ogs. fog cutters, zombies and scorpions. 
Have a lage supply of till tom collins 
Tor after 
Polynesian change of 
pineapple crème de 


an 


ghises on hand. ner 
tipple, try a swee 


such 


pace, as 
Кейш frappé. Fill saucer champagne 
glasses 1 fourths full with finely 
«rushed ice and pour in a shot of u 
diluted frozen pineapple juice. Turn it 
in the glass, then add an ounce of green 
creme de menthe. 
luau feast is neither pig 
which 
party 
n or- 


ee 


The key to 


but 
ke 


hoomanawanui, 
it easy" Let the 
speed. А ам isn’t 
ir that requires careful su- 
pervision by the host. If you've done 
your preplan well the night can 
virtually run As vou and vour 
gu се aher dinner, 
youll fi п а luau never really seems 
to end: it drifts oll into the moonlight. 

The following are all island-tested 


(continued from page 89) 


recipes that should make your indoor 
luau 


2 Ibs. boneless sirloin steak Lit 


3 


2 


ty cup 
1 teaspoon шопо 
2 large cloves g 


indeed festive, 
SESAME ВЕЕР 


п. thick 


ablespoons sesame seeds 
teaspoons sesame oil 
teaspoon freshly grou 
cup soy sauce 


1 pepper 


lic, finely minced 
thinly sliced 


fa cup sake or dry vermouth 


Preheat oven 
seeds i 
until deep brow 


пе seeds from 
blender. 
chopped. Cur st 
square and 1, im. thick. In mixing bow! 


at 375 . Place 
shallow baking pan 


sesame 
nd bake 
30 minutes. St 
пу. Remove 
oven amd place in 
| seeds are finely 
imo pieces 1 i 


lly to brown 


Blend un 


ak 


combine steak, sesame seeds, sesame oil, 


pepper, soy s 


uce, salad oil, 


monosodium 


glutamate, garlic, scallions amd sake, 
Marinate 3 to 4 hours. Preheat broile 
flame or use hibachi if you can accom- 

ne in fireplace. Fasten meat on 


modate 


skewers. Broil until brown on both sides. 


2 


1 teaspoon finely 
Cut 


crosswise 


RIM сц 
(Sen 


ge cucumbei 
Lage head Chinese cabbage 


ions 
це cloves garlic 

small hot peppers in vinega 
aiuced fresh ginger 


npecled. cucumber crosswise into 

very thin slices. Cut Chinese cabbage 
no qin. slices. In a mixing 

bowl, combine cucumber, Chinese cib- 


ge and 9 tablespoons salt, mi 


ing well. 


Let ушп p} hour. Cut scallions, in- 
cluding green part crosswise into Lin. 
pieces. Cut lengthwise into thinnest pos- 


sible strip 


Mince the garlic and hot 


peppers extremely fine. Wash cucumber 
and Chinese cibbage in cold water 


Drain well and place in bowl or jar 
fined with tight cover. Add scallions, 
garlic, hot peppers, 1 tablespoon salt and 
ginger. Add water to barely cover all in- 


gredients when pressed down firmly. Let 


and 
Serve ice cold as a sal 


covered. in rcf tor | week. 


companiment. 


том-том 
(Makes one pint) 


Ib. fresh. salmon 
medium tomatoes 

scallions 

roasted sweet pepper or pimiento 
small hot peppers in vine 
tablespoon cider vinegar 
teaspoon sugar 

tablespoon anchovy paste 
teaspoon monosodium glutamate 


gar 


Have fish dealer fillet salmon, remov- 
skin and bones. mine salmon 
cuelully ı0 make sure all bones are т 
moved. Steep tomatoes in boiling water 
Tor 30 seconds. Cut off stem end, remove 
peel cach tomato into. quart 

then gently press out seeds. Mince tom 

toes very fine, Cut scallions, including 
green part. imo thinnest possible slices, 
Cut sweet pepper into very small d 
Mince hot peppers very fine. Put sa 

through meat grinder, using fine blade. 
Combi with toes, scal- 
sweet pepper, hot peppers, cider 


Imon 


€ salmon 


r, sugar, anchovy paste and mono- 

am Add y% teaspoon 
vinegar from bottle containing hor pep- 
pers. Mix very well. Chill in refrigerator. 


ate. tea 


COCONUT CREAM 
(Males one pint) 


1 large [resh coconut 

1 cup milk 

1 cup light cream 

2 teaspoons 

Sali. white pepper 

Pierce 2 eves in coconut, using ice 
pick, or hammer with Lage mail or 
screwdriver. Discard liquid. from cow 
nut. Roast coconut in preheated oven at 
100 [or 20 minutes or until shell cracks. 
Tap shell with hammer to remove meat 
nd cut coconut. meat into large. pieces. 
With sha knife, cut off. dark 


starch 


»wroot or cor 


outer skin, Cut. coconut. into yin. dice. 
Place a handful at а time in blender 
and blend until finely chopped. Heat 
milk and cream in saucepan: bring up to 


boil 


g point. Remove Irom fame and 


add coconut. Let stand 15 hour. Swain 
coconut cream, а small amount at a 
time. through a double thickness of 
cheesecloth, wringing cloth tightly. Dis- 


cand coconut. meat (its flavor will have 
been extracted). Heat coconut. cream in 
until it comes up to boil. Dis- 
in 1 tablespoon cold 
nd add to saucepan. Міх well 
te or two to thicken sauce 
п and pepper. Use 
coconut cream as а масе with cooked 
foods such ay lobster chunks, crab. meat. 
shrimps, chicken, ham, ctc 


Tro WrODU 


water, 
Simmer a mii 
Season lightly with sa 


HECKEN AND SEINACH, COC 
(Serves six) 


NUT CREAM 


4 whole breasts of chicken 

Coconut cream (recipe above) 

2 packages frozen | 

Lage Spanish onion 
spoon 


teaspoon sesime oil 
Salt. pepper 

1,07 cuis Coco Bits 
Simmer chicken in salted water until 
tender—about 30 minutes, Avoid over 
cooking. Remove skin and bones from 
chicken and cut into large dice. Com 


PLAYBOY 


where the 
9 action іс 


mue 


You'll find more action— more of everything at the Stardust. Spend an hour and forty- 
five minutes at our lavish and spectacular Lido Revue. Then, catch entertainers like 
the Kim Sisters, Esquivel and other great acts in the Stardust Lounge. They're on from 
dusk ‘til dawn! Have а gourmet’s delight in our world-famous Polynesian restaurant, 


AKUAKU. Swim. Sun. Tan. Play golf at our 
championship course. Yes, GO... to your travel 
agent. Make a reservation for excitement! Or, an ds 
write Reservations Director, Suite 103, Economy 


minded? See our "Heavenly Holidays" brochure. MOTEL а GOLF CLUB, LAS VEGAS, NEVAOA 
1,000 LUXURY ROOMS AT 18 - 510. PLUS 500 DELUXE ROOMS AND SUITES 


FOR MEN WHO KNOW HOW TO HANDLE WOMEN 


ANTE 


AFTER SHAVE 4 OZ. $2.50 — COLOGNE 4 Oz. $2.95 
SHIELDS/DANTE, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 


bine chicken with coconut cream. Simmer 
slowly over low Пате 3 (0 5 minutes. 
Cook spinach. Drain well and set aside. 
Cur onion in half though stem end. 
then  croswise imo inest powi 


strips. Samé onion in slad oi umil 
yellow, not browned, Add sesime oil and 
spinach and stir well, Add salt aid pep 
i 
Pour chicken in comm cream. oer 
spinach and place in moderate oven until 


heated through. Sprinkle with Coco Bits. 


per to taste, Place h in casserole 


FRIED: SHRINE VSB CANADIAN BACON 
(Serves four) 

Ub. esteedarge shrimp, 8 10 the 10 

slices. Canadian. bacon. (smoked pork 

loin) 


2 eggs 
1 
' 


= 


teaspoon salt. 


teaspoon. pepper 


j teaspoon monosodium shiramate 


i 
1 teaspoon soy sauce 
15 medium onion, diced 
14 cup cornstarch 

15 cup all.purpose Hour 

Salad oil 

Remove shell from shrimp. cucfully 
permitting tail and end. of shell 10 re 
main up to last ridge of shrimp. Cut 
down middle of shrimp back, dividing 
Dut not separating shrimp imo haho 


gently so that it is flat. А 


Press shrimp 


few very small slashes with knife may be 
necessary to lauten it. The tail end, how 


ever, should remain inte Trim all far 


off Canadian. bacon, and sauté. in oil 


brielly on cach side. Place a slice of Ca 


m bacon on cut side of shrimp. 
Press flat. The stickiness of the shrimp 
flesh. will cause the bacon to adhere. Il 
part of the Canadian bacon can be 
forced under shrimp shell, it will be 
more secure, Chill in refrigerator at Teast 
1 hour Pur egme silt, pepper. mono: 
sodium glutamate. soy sauce, onion, corn. 
starch. and Hour into blender and blend 
until smooth. Pour batter nao bowl, Heat 
oil ro a depth of Û in. in elec skillet 


prelicared ac Hold shrimp aud Ca 


an bacon together at til end and 
1 


only for a lew seconds, Lower carefully 


nad 


dip into batter, Let exces batter drip 


imo skillet and brown well on both 
sides, Serve with vinegar soy sauce 


(recipe below) as a dip. 


VINEGAR SOY SAUCE 
(errs for to six) 
1; cup garlictlayored redwine vinegar 
1j cup soy sauce 
), cup sugar 
2 tablespoons chopped. tossed. pinc 
nuns 


Combine vinegar, sey sauce and sugar 


and stir until sugar dissolves. D 


small dishes, one at each. place at 


table or one between cach iwo places 


Sprinkle n a top. Serve with 
bauerdried. Polynesian food. 


s е 


SAIMEN 
(Serves four) 


3 ths. fresh spareribs 


ions. 


peeled 


thin vermicelli 


very 


эле 

Salt. peppe 

1, Ib. sliced boiled ham 

8 scallions, thinly sliced 

Have butcher cur spinevibs in d 
lengthwise and then into 
pieces for barbecuing. Place in large 
pot with celery and onions, Add water 
10 cover meat and 1 teaspoon salt. Bring 
t0 a boil: sk пс and simmer 
slowly until spa d 
1 hour Strain discardi 
nd onions. Reserve spareribs for 1 


spoons soy sauce 


monosodium mac 


1 


servingsize 


г reduce В. 


te 


celery 


Dorh. 


cued spareribs (recipe below). Be 
vermicelli is extremely thin, nor just 
thin spaghetti. Boil in salted waer until 
tender. Drain. Se broth with soy 
sauce and salt, pepper and monosodium 
glu € t0 таме. One or Iwo packets 
instant chicken bouillon may be used, if 
necessary. to give broth additional body. 
Cut ham into very thin julienne strips. 
Divide vermicelli, ab scallions 
mong four soup. plates. Bring broth to 
he 


ЖП 


ad pour imo soup plates. 


LUAU SPARERIBS 
(Series Jom) 


Cooked spareribs (recipe above) 
14 cup brown sugar 

1a Cup lemon juce 

2 tablespoons soy sauce 


Jogablespoen Chine oyster. sure 
1, cup амир 
2 large claves garlic, finely minced 


rown su 


Combine zr. lemon 
soy suce, oyster sauce, catsup and 
mixing well Marinate spareribs in the 
mixture 2 to 3 hours, turning occasionally 
to marine evenly. Place spareribs in 


shallow pan. Broil under. preheated 
lame umil brown on both sides. Brush 
with marinade during broiling 

ROAST LOIN OF PORK, APRICOT GLAZE 


(Serves мх) 


3 Ibs, boneless center-cut loin of pork 
15 cup siad. oil 

1o Cup sake or dry vermouth 

L; cup vinegar 

15 cup apricot 


tablespoons soy sauce 
? ease 
2 teaspoons prepared mustard 

1 medium onion, diced 

Sal. pepper 

Put oil. sake, vine 
sauce. dry mustard, prepared. mustard 
and onion inte blender and blend until 
коо. Set aside a third of the sauce for 
ке for relish at table. 


is dry mustard 


apricot jam, soy 


bas 


“And now 


Preheat electric rotiserie at medium 
heat Sprinkle meat with salt and pep 
Fix meat on spit and roast for 11% 


ms While meat is roasting. brash oc 
cwionally with basting sauce. Let meat 
stand at least 10 minutes before carving. 


COCONUT MOUSSE 


m 


(Serves му tae 


Өз оу. can prepared Cream of Coconut 

1 cup milk 

1 tablespoon (envelope) шаах окей 

gelatin 

1, cup cold water 

2 egg whites 

я tablespoons sugar 

+, cup heavy cream 

I teaspoon va 

18-02. cam guava shells in syrup 

Put Cream of Coconut and milk 
imo blender and blend until. smooth 
Søhen gelatin in cold water and place in 
p part of double boiler over simmering 
Ma 10 co 
wd chill in re 


ila extract 


atin dissolves. 


until g 
mixture in bowl 
wor only ший edge of mixture 
ıs to thicken and is хатару in center. 
Mixture will jell rather quickly: do not 
permit it to sen Beat eg whites until 
мий. add 2 tablespoons s ind fold 
into gelatin m until 
E v and vanilla 
extract and fold. imo gelatin. mixture 
Return mixture 10 relvigersaor and chill 
until stiff. Chill guava shells in refrigera 
тог. Spoon. coconut mouse onto. serving 
plates and top with guava shells. 


хопи 


mixture. Beat 


eres 


ddd 9 tablespoons sug 


BLACK CHERRY RUM PUNCH 
(Makes 21 vivos. punch eu ps) 


1 filth light rum 
1 ozs. I5]-prool vum 
lors. dark Jamaica rum 
2 Ior cans p 

heavy swup 
8 on. fresh lemon juice 
on. froh orange juice 
on. Ires lime juice 
ons. cherry heering 
Bon. aème de cassis 


ted black cherries iu 


2 Himes, sliced thin 

quant club sod. 

Put all ingredients except soda in 
punch bowl. Add 2quart block ol ice. 
Stir well. Relrigerate 1 hour, Add soda. 
Sur well. 


TALL ISLANDER 
(Serves one) 


ozs. pineapple juice 
or. fresh lime juice 
ол. Tight rum 
1 teaspoon dark. Jamaica rum 
1o teaspoon macadamia aut. syrup 
1 slice lime 
Vut all liquids i 
lors of ice. Shake 


cocktail shaker with 


very well Strain imo 


Гоол, tom collins glass containing ? or 
ice cubes. Add lime slice 
Bountiful Polynesian offerings are 


bound to make the natives unrestless to 
night and are equally at home in a high 
rie өг down among the sheltering palms, 
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BOSLEY CROWTHER 


independence, coolness, candor a 
jı for the brass and all the m 
tions of smugness and hypocrisy thar are 
shown by the Establishment. This later 
ior in his 
turally at- 
reat deal of 


id dis- 
ifesta 


later years—behavior that n 
traced attention and got 
unplanned and unpl 
In this accumulation, thc 
and the historical have merged, so 
hard to tell where the sere 
es off and the historical character be- 
And this blending of the two 
assisted by the writers and directors of 
his films, who created roles for Bogey 
that conformed to the shape his image 
took. Thus the myth of Bogey is a com 
pound of many clements—the character 
ol Rick in Casablanca, the lonesomest 
loner of them all: the stories of the 
Holmby Hills Rat Pack, which was the 
name Bogey gave to the gang of his spe 
Gal carousing playmates in his last lew 
years; wisps of nostalgic recollections 
evoked by his carly gangster films; the 
stringent character of Sam Spade in 
The Maltese Fakon, which John Hus 
ton made w 191). dist 
echoes of his romance w Baby, which 
was what he called Lauren Bacall; the 
haunting history of his slow death by 
cancer, which he endured with the kind 
of courage that was his wont. The total 


ed publicit 


cn cl 


h him in 


(continued from page 112) 


from a reflection of the 
t was. Yet Bogart himself was 
nor really the man he appeared to be 
the man he ultimately acted in real life 
just as devotedly and sincerely as the 
опе he acted on the screen. 

The fictional Bogey is constructed, 
crvstalized. and contained. in some halt- 
doren or so of his pi are the 
staples of the Bogart vals Most 
popular are Casablanca and The Maltese 
Falcon. followed closely by Beat the Devil 
wd The Big Sleep. Then come The 
Treasure of the Sierra Madre, which in 
my opinion is the best of all his films, To 
Have and Have Not and High Sierra, A 
few others are shown variously. But these 
re the vintage pictures out of the more 
than 70 that Bogart acted in during the 
20.0did s he was making 
ıs have iheir own pr 
in the fashion of cultists, 
devoted. to films not on this list—such 
atypical ones as Dark Victory and The 
African Queen. Actually, the essence of 


myth is fa 


Bogey—the Bogey ol ihe mesmerizing 
myth tha is so gratilying to the hip 
audiences today—is preny well conce 


trated in the characters of Sam and Rick. 
the heroes, ov antiheroes. of The Mal- 
tee Falcon aml Casablanca, respectively. 

Sam is a private detcctive who is hired 
by a beautilul dame to help her in a 


“I call it a horseless carriage.” 


shady caper that will allow her to get 
away with a fabulous jeweled statuene. 
He has no illusions about 


ihe wo 
As а matter of fact, he suspects at the 
start she is lying to him. Bur that is what 
he expects. He just makes allowances for 
it. He is in it for what he can get. So he 
takes the risks, confronts the Fat Man, 
who is the head of the jewel-smuggling 
ling that the woman is tying to swin- 
dle, and at the end he walks safely away 
from the whole seo. In short, 
Sam is an opportunist who knows all the 
ricks of the crooks and is wise to the 
mentality of the swindlers without bein 
one himself. He is slippery, daring, un- 
committed and magnificently casual to- 
ward damo (who seem t0 be сад 
about him). But he is basically а brave 
and honest g 
Likewise 


onic 


Rick in Casablanca is a 
tough Americam who rums a 
mous café in the Moroccan city in the 
ıs of World War Two. His place 
crossroads for people who 
to escape from Europe and move on to 
the free world without being stranded or 
rested in this city which is hooked in 
to Vichy France. But. Rick stands apart 
from their troubles. He won't help: he 
won't take sides. He's had it, so far as 
commitment 10 any cause or other per- 
son's interest is concerned. All he does, 
as he says, is run a saloon. Then along 
comes his old Paris girlfriend. who had 
suddenly run out on him the day 
they were supposed to flee the city, leav- 
ing him d and dismayed. 
Now she is with her husband (of whom 
Rick had not been aware), who turns 
out то be a very important anti-Nazi po 
lemicist. Will Rick use his squalid c 
nections and тип a risk to help them get 
the virtually 
n 


cold 


usioned 


they 
of 
1. allow 


priceless € 
st have to proceed: or will h 
callousness or in rancorons requ 
them to be returned to the Nazis? Here is 
the crucial invituion for the alienated 
tough guy t0 commit himself, Here is the 
hance for the disenchanted. to show he 
still has а well of se ıt. OF course, 
Rick obtains the exit visas, commits him 
self to а cause and to true romance, Bui 
being an irredeemable Joner, he must fle 
the сиу and go it by himself at the end 

This i the Bogey character that the 
young people love today—the fellow who 
wants no truck with t 
all the rituals of polities, with all the 
bushwa of patriotism and the hypocrisy 
of stupid romance; bur a fellow whe can 
do something positive when he sees wha 
really has то be done, and can do it wiih- 
out a lor of daner, A man of strength 
and essential dignity 

One of the patrons of the Brattle 
Theater commented that he 
finds Bogey stimulating because he i 
fabulous character within a world of fan- 
tasy—"just like James Bond,” the young 
man added. “I is a character the ave 
fellow dreams of being but can never 


visas 


te traditions, with 


recently 


The Newport 50. 
Automatic clutch... 
optional electric starter, 
Gets up to 200 
miles per gallon. 


g 


TAS 


T 
es 


The Cempus 60. 
Big bike style .., telescopic front forks... 
center lank, ..upswept pipe. 


The low-price way to DISCOVER THE 


SWINGING won, p 
OF YAMAHA 


The word's out .. . the amazing Twin Jet 100 is "in"! 

This is the first small displacement twin-cylinder sportcycle 
on the road. It's got double everything to give you more 
acceleration, more performance, more Style than anything in 
its class. The Twin Jet 100 is a lotta Sportcycle for only $419.* 
If price is an object... Yamaha prices start at a low $229* for 
the Newport 50. The sporty Campus 60 is only $259.* 
Take a ride... then take your pick. See the other low-priced 
models your Yamaha dealer has on display. You'll get more 
fun for your money when you buy an oil-injected Yamaha. 
Yamaha is the top-selling 2-stroke sportcycle in the 


Twin Jet 100. U.S. and 250cc World Grand Prix Champion. 
2 cylinders, ,.2 carburetors, ..2 exhaust pipes... 
double everything for the firs! time in 


а sportcycle this size, 


INTERNATIONAL CORPORATION >) 


P. 0. Bon 54540, Los Angeles, California 90054 


*P.0.E, East Coast, plus mod: 


159 


PLAYBOY 


160 


GHOST 
WRITERS 
INC. 
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Н 
THESES 


“Have you finished ghosting my Master's thesis, 
"The Solution to Moral Decay in America?” 


hope to be.” He is right when he says 


that Bogey is a fabulous character with 
qualities and capacities the average fel- 
low admires and would long to poses 


But he is wrong when he calculates Bo- 
gey inhabits a fantasy world, and he is 
laboring under а common misconception 
when he compares the Bogey character 
with thar of Bond. The kaner is much ex- 
erated and is played for thrills and 


ghs. In his wildly fantastic adven 
tunes, Bond becomes elaborately involved 
with conspicuously exotic women, and 
hs melodramatic triumphis are achieved 
not so much by his own skill and 
shrewdness as by the happy intercession 
of luck and chance, Bogey, on the othe 
hand, is realistic. down 10 € 
and cool. He makes calcula 
in situations that are credible. And 
excessively cautious and. econo in 
his relations with women. He is wise lo 
the phonies and the wicksters. [t isn't 
often that he gets hooked. And chance 
seldom intercedes for Bogey. More often 
it knocks him around 

Todays younger gc 
like ıo have ideals, bur it is skeptical 
pout Idealism, just as Bogey is. It be- 
lieves in personal valor, compassion. no 
bility of spirit. the Golden Rule: but it 
is wary about displaying these virtues— 
and it is suspicious of anyone who does. 
The extent of a persons qualifications 


would 


tion 


for adm and respect is revealed 
less iu moral behavior than in person. 
presence and style. Certainly Bogey h 


style. There is eloquence in his perform- 


ıce—in the cool way he smokes a 


sizes up another person w 
out a Hicker of feeling in his face, hikes 
up his trousers. clliciently as he slips a 
gun under his beli. rolls back the corners 
^ he's ving to 
ghten an upper plate. 

ns know his every gesture. They 
ajor pictures, тоо. Some 
the dialog and speak it 
s He is for them an exp: 
sition of the fulfillment of wishful a 
tudes. lay's young man, cynical and 
anxious about the way things are going 
in the world, secs in the character of Bo- 
gey a cheering model of firm contempt 
ıd cool aplomb. The 
sees him image of n 


of his upper lip as the 
sis 


young woman 


ET uline self 
nd command. Appropriately, 
I the better. pictures have solid stories 
and honest dialog and. for these reasons, 
haven't dued to any extent through the 
years. 

Tt bears consideration thar Be 
career paralleled the big events of the 
hh. Century that had their main effects 
vpon people of just his age. He was born 
at the tum of the century—on December 
1890—which meant he was ripe for 

tment into the First World War, He 
ман with the Lost Gencra- 
Twenties. he was just at a 


ssurance 


тесги 
жау 


the 


stage to be hurt by the blow of the Great 
Depression, he was a mature and experi: 


the disturbing Thinti 
old enough. to comprehend 
ony and the frusuation of World 
Li that War 


enced man in 
and he w: 
the 


when 


and was prone to a fatalistic outlook on 


the ambitions and the follies of civilized 


man. Bogey might be regarded as the 
early 20th Century man. 
And the Lern of his films is 


rellective of just this chic 


Discounts 


nological flow. 


fms he made 


© group of 


in the early Thirties, when he first 
went to Hollywood —such potboilers as A 
Devil with Women, Up the River aud 


Love Арай saven career really be 
1 with his appearance in The Petrified 
Forest, in 1936, Here he repeated the 


stage role he had. played in support. of 

Leslie Howard—that of a Dillinger type 
nger who tan а wistful 

tellectual in an desert lunch 


His Duke Mamee. nd 


room 
deadly, was onc of the nastiest gangsters 


desperate 


miched Bog 


bur. popular 


films, and it 1, 
as the Latest of a disreputable 
screen. breed 

He had to be satisfied, however, with a 
tough 
by 
se it al- 
al Edward G. Robinson, Jimmy 
and Paul Muni as its füststring 
toughs. These fellows had won their let- 
ters in the dasic gangser files Litile 
Caesar, Public Enemy and Scarface, re 
spectively. But Bogart acquitted h 
nicely in an incredible run of some 23 
films in a matter of five years, including 
а famous performance as а home comin, 
ester in Dead End. And it [cll to his 
lot (because none of the others would 
take what they thought was a hackneyed 
role) to play the hero in High Sierra, a 
milestone in the history of ga 

This prophetic picture, made in 1911 
tells of the last of the red-hot gangsters. 
gain a Dillinger type, who is finally 
pursued to and killed on а California 
mountaintop. The hero is an outlaw, a 
cold and ruthless thug, assumedly ан 
worthy of anyone's sympathy. But the 
way Bogey pla 


ever scen i 


position on the second team of 
guys at Warner Bros, the st 
which he was employed, be 
ready I 
Cagney 


aq 


self 


s him. in his customary 


«у. hard stvle and with the distinctive 
white-wall haircut of his memorable 
Duke Mamee, he becomes а strangely 
sad and lonely symbol of a vanishing 
American, as it wete of the 
Twenties and Thirties who pases on to 


зи. 
Sierra in по way marked. 


the happy hu 
While H. 
the end of the gangster films (there have 
been hundreds of them since and. indeed. 
Bogey himsel! played in а few), it did set 
a sort of monument over the grave of the 
ganger proton pe, 
ly mark the end of the first phase of 
Bogey's exiraordin. a career. For 
John Huston, who wrote the screenplay 
of it, was going on 10 direct his first film, 
The Maltese Falcon; he got Bogey to 
play the lead, and thus, without knowing 
it, projected him imo a new and, as it 
turned out, his archetypal character 
n Spade, who w: wn from the 
pages of a popular Dashiell Ha " 
detective tale, had been done twice be 
Tore in movies, but it wasn’t until he was 
played by Bogey, under Huston’s shrewd 


nd it does most fit- 


ум 


direction and from a script Huston pre- 
pared. that he emerged the three- 
dimensional perso 

lor tough detectives on the screen. 
though he is on the side of law and ord 
he is so hip to the techniques of crime, so 
knowledg wb handy with 
s. мә disreputable in appearance, so 
cynical in his approach, you almost feel 
that. in him. the soul of Duke Mamee 
goes marching ou. 

The Maltese Falon provided a tran. 
sition from the first phase to the second 
sc of Bogarrs career, Dor he followed 
it wih Casablanca. Rick 
smoother Sam Spade, moving now in 
rea of more sophisticated and sinister 
iniquity, Now he wears а tuxedo, which 
Sam would never have done: he pl: 
chess (at least, he works chess problems): 
he knows something about food and 
wine: he has a background of some culti 
sation: he fought for the Loyalists in the 
Spanish Civil War: he has a close rapport 
with his Negro pianist (who soothes his 


ality thar set а style 
AL 


e abou 


à which 


melancholy moments by playing As Time 
Goes By): but he is still a remote indi- 
vidual, on the shady, scamy side of life. 


In is interesting. hat Casablanca puts 
him in the geographical arca of wartime 
France, for the anitude of Rick is con 
sistent with the disillusion and bitrerness 
ob so many of the French intellectuals 
who fought with the Resistance during 
the War and whose belief in followin 


own ideals is the heart of the 
philosophy of Jean-Paul 


only or 


агі 

Mier Casablanca, Bogart continued 
this second phase with Action in the 
North Atlante and Sahara, films about 
tough guys in the War: Pasage to Mar 
seille. wherein he moved back into the 
ura of a Casablanca cale: and eventually 
arrived at To Have and Have Not. which 
was his first encounter with à. character 
ош of Ernest Hemingway. The juncture 
was appropriate. for Hemingway's type 
of man. who iy brave, iconic, disillu 
sioned and а strong. lookerout lor him- 
self, was pretty much the type that Bogey 
had come to represent. His Harry Morgan 
in To Have and Have Not is а minor 
variation of Sam Spade, He is closely 
engaged with criminals but keeps on the 
right side of the knw. There is also a touch 
of Rick in him. as played. by Bogey 
this film. He likes to listen to nostalgi 
music (ıs played here by Hoagy 
michael), and he gets involved in 
mantic tingle with a sultry dame, played 
by Miss Bacall. 

The Big Sleep. which offered him 
another privatedetective role and which. 
because of its offbeat plowing. is now œn- 
sidered early post War avantgard rks 
the end of this second phase of Bogey, for 
it was followed by The Treasure of the 
Sierra Madre, which gives him to us in a 
new and staggering aspect and leads into 


the third and final phase of his weer 
The snarling, rapacious gold prospector 
Bogey plays in this dasüc film, which 
was adapted and directed by John. Hus 
ton and shot almost entirely on location 
in Mexico, is a frightening representa 
tion of civilized man in a terminal мане 
that is, the sta 
obsessed with material thin 
stroys his soul The greed hat con 
sumes this prospector as ће and two 
partners strike a rich vein in the Mexi 
а wilds unhinges his mind and his hu- 
nity and leads fatalistically to his 
death at rhe. hands of bandits. 
ı this fellow is 
bitter years of 


= when he becomes so 
s that in de 


Tt could almost be th 


m or Rick after sev 
rd luck or some s ity 
has brought him w the beach in Tam 
pico. а derelict looking for some quick 
way to recoup his fortunes and his inner 
pride. And the magnitude of his debase 
ment at the prospect of sudden wealth 
iurc of the strain of dis- 
frustration he has under- 
vs Fred Dobbs m 
is the epitome of the exhausted realist 
grown suspicious and resentful of others 
and seeking madly for the security he 
has lost 

After which he did 
some of his finest acting. by the way—Bo. 
gart played pretty much a succession ol 
older. tireder, rundown men, fellows 
cho have just about had it and are nor 
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expecting much more out of life. His 
ragged and raunchy boauender in The 
Ifrican Queen, who is somewhat regen- 
crated by the admiration of a pert old 
id, is a charming mocker of manners 
nila salty satirist of sex. Beat the Devil 
him on as an aging con m 


bı 
who is having trouble with an old swin- 


on 


dle and a young wife. In The Caine 
Mutiny, he is an old Navy officer who 
proves a coward. In The Barefoot Con- 
tesa, he is а played-out Hollywood di- 
rector sadly remembering things рам, 
especially a beautiful, tragic actress, To 
be sure, he did other pictures in this 
final phase—such as Knock on Any 
Door, Sabrina and his last, The Harder 
They Fall—but the Bogey of the films 
after Treasure is somehow ted by 
the ghost of Fred Dobbs. 

This, then, is the pattern of evolution 
of his screen character. Let's take a look 
now at the pattern of the unfolding of 
Bogart's life. Born in New York City, he 
was the cherished son of Dr. Belmont De- 
Forest Bogart, a prominent surgeon, and 
his wife, Mande Humphrey, a successful 
commercial artist and illustrator of chil- 
dren's books. Momma often used her 
little darling as a model for her sacch: 
portraiture. There is extant an amu: 
drawing of bim as a child (in girl's 
s) hanging up the wash 
advertisement for Ivory soap. 

Perhaps it was his sheltered. upbring- 
in a good middle-dass home that 
first irritated young Humphrey —Hum- 


ао in 


an 


phrey DeForest Bogart was his full 
name. He went through а normally 
naughty boyhood in New York's private 


Trinity School and then went to Phillips 
Andover. a tophight Eastern prep 
school, with the idea of going on to 
Yale. But he was a high school dropout, 
long belore that became a matter of na- 

ional concern. He w 
impious behavior at Andover, and was 
told 10 leave. 

Reluctant to go home and face hi 
ents, he enlisted in the Navy—this 
nd spent two years as а 
sport in the 


irst World 
m assistant 
ner for a 


North Adantic during the 
x, he was 


got a job as an assistant stage manager 
in a Broadway theater through the kind- 
ness of the famous producer, William A. 
Brady, who was a family friend. 

From assis ting 
the cliché has it—but a step, and 
kly made it, going on first 
minor roles and then on to fairly 


ye manager to a 


in 
substantial supporting roles and juve 


cast as the cheery chap who came boi 
ing on in drawing-room comedies we: 
sneakers, white flannels and ci 
“Tennis, anyone?" has been overdone. 
He did play occasional lounge lizards, 
but he was also solidly cast in M 
fare, It is not often remembered that he 
supported Roscoe Arbuckle, the 
great silentfilm comic who had been 
banned from movies because of an unfor- 
tunate scandal, when the poor man tried 
to make a comeback on the stage in a 
show called Baby Mine in 1925. 

He worked hard and was a good actor, 
but he hadn't distinguished himself in 
the 15 years before he had the good for 
tune of getting the role of Duke Mantee 
1 the original stage production of Rob. 
ert E. Sherwood's The Petrified Forest. 
And during those 15 years, he had his 
emotional ups and downs. 

Early on, he met and courted Helen 
Menken, a rising star with whom he ap- 

called. Drifting. "They 
эзе to be marri 19: 
but they did not officially utilize it until 
1996. On of conventional m. 
mony and they were divorced. The fol. 
lowing year he married Mary Phill 
another actress with whom he several 
times appeared. Boul marriages were 


difficult for Bogart. He was uncomfort- 
able when attached. (He was divorced 
from Miss Phillips when he later went to 
Hollywood.) 

His first unsuccessful exposure in mov 


ies in the carly Thi 
and he was on hi 


ON PAC 


{1) Sam Spade. (2) S. Z. "Cuddles" Sakall 
and Leonid Kinsky. (3) James Cagney, pl. 
ing the Kid, Jim Kincaid. (4) His birth cer- 
tificate, on file at Sloan's Maternity Hospi- 
tal in New York City, reads December 25, 
1899, Well-to-do: His father was a prov 
nent surgeon. (5) "Casablanca." Ingrid 
Bergman. (6) "The Big Sleep" and “The 
Enforcer.” (7) AL age seven weeks, when he 
posed as а model for his mother, a noted 
illustrator, in a series of baby-food ads, (8) 
Marjorie Main. (9) "Mad Dog" Earl. (10) 
Bruce Bennett. (11) "То Have and Have 
Not.” Three: “The Big Sleep.” “Dark Pas- 
sage.” "Key Largo.” (12) Jasmine. (13) 
Three—a fourth was shot by Edward G 
Robinson. (14) Farrari and Ugarte. Gul- 


тап and Cairo. (15) None; he was pri- 


vately educated at Phillips Academy in 
Andover, Massachusetts, a preparatory 
school, but he flunked out and didn't 
go on to college. (16) The dog Bogart 
and Ida Lupino became attached to in 
High Sierra." (17) Elisha Cook, Jr. (18) 
Charlie Allnut. (19) Eddie Mars. (20) 
The interview took place in a hothow 
(21) "To Have and Have Not"; he had 
the line inscribed on a gold whistle he 
later gave to her. (22) “Mine's bigger 
than yours? (23) Martinique (24). Ере 
(25) To trade a cup of water for each Ger- 
man rifle. (26) “Broadway's Like That"; 
1930; no, he had appeared in 11 plays on 
Broadway. (27) Rick's Café Amér 
The Blue Parrot, respectively. (28) He sur- 
rounded him with a fire started hy a creep. 
ing-jelly gre (29) Lake Victoria, in 
lish East Africa, GO) Conrad Veidt. 


ain and 


disappoimed actor and a rising drunk 
when, at 36, he was taken to Hollywood 
10 play Duke Mamee at the insistence of 
Leslie Howiud. That break, which led to 
long term contract with Warner Bros. 
and a suddenly booming screen carcer 
was the liberation of him. He had 


with a Hollywood crowd that he en- 
joyed. Errol Flynn was his pal in much 
helLraising, mostly of a boozing and 
prank-playing sort, wh 
тотсак. Neith 
was in а class with the r 
plished but Jess publicized 
less famous Hollywood studs. Both were 
notorious talbstory tellers. Bogart was 
often annoyed because listeners would 
believe Flynn's stories and wouldn't 
believe his. 

Other good pals in th 


h 


a were Mark 


Hellinger, the ex-newspaperman turned 
filmwriter and producer, and his beauti- 
ful show-girl wife, Gladys Glad; Jimmy 


сез, whom he married in 
i pades ted night 
spots and Bogart’s dr 
ing with his wife prov 


terial for the gosip columnists. They 
v Bogar's Rat Pack of that day. 

This was the period when Bogey was 
riding the reputation of his gangster 
roles, and he couldn't resist the tempta- 
tion of playing the tough guy off screen, 
тоо. He was regularly referred to a 
"Bauling Bogart? because of his tangles 
with people in bars. These were usually 
overstated, Bogart's bark was fiercer than 
his bite. His mouth—his tendency to 
Draggadocio—was also bigger than his 
tendency to fight. 

There is a funny story of the time he 
was propping up the bar at the Lakeside 
County € h a group of fellows, 
one of whom was a placid litle chap 
whose name he hadn't caught. Bogart 


w 


g of what a fine physica 
s he was. “Hit me,” he told the 
lule fellow. “Hit me in the belly 
as hard as you can.” The tiule fellow 


(31) Andy Wiliams’. (32) As a sailor du 
orld War One, he was injured. by a 
woud splinter in an accident aboard a 
troopship in the Atlantic. (33) Lee Т 
Cobb. (34) Gene Tierney. (35) As Captain 
дисең. he rolled steel balls in his hands. 
(36) Van Johnson, playing Maryk. (37) 
1945. (38) So that Bette Davis could cal 
lect on his insurance policy. (39) Dui 
Машее. (40) “Beat the Devil.” (41) Three 
fimes—ta Helen Menken, Mary Phillips 
and Mayo Мете, all actresses. (12) Linus 
Larrabee; William Holden. (43) Walter 
Huston; Tim Holt. (ff) Adolph. (45) 
“You know, Louie, this could be the start 
of a beautiful friendship.” (46) “Marked 
Woman.” “The Enforcer.” (47) Two: Ba- 


call; Leslie Howard and Stephen Hum 
phrey. (8) Mary Astor, (49) DeForest. (50) 
Willis 


“The Harder They Ball”; Eddie 
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declined the invitation, but Bogart kept 
after him, “What's the matter?" he said. 
"cared of me? 1 won't hit you back.” 
Whereupon the title fellow det him 
have it. Bogart folded up in à convulsive 
heap. The Tittle fellow was Jimmy Me 
Larnin, former welterweight champion 
of the world 

1 recall. 100. а time when 1 had writ- 
ten a sharp review of one of his films—l 


think it was his first independent pro: 
duction. Anock от Any Door. He was 
in New York when it opened, and he 


was evidently displeased with my review 
because he told a friend. of mine who 
happened to meer him at the bar of the 
“21 Club. "Tel that Crowther he'd 
» come near me or PH beat hell 
1" Ir happened that E did run 
а day or so later at пе 
He was sourly uncordial, but all he 
threw ar me was an injured look. 

One of Bogarrs pet onisis was 
Jack L. Warner, head of the studio. 
d frequent verbal battles. over 
roles Warner wanted him 10. play. Bo. 
rt was several times suspended. There 
were threats and. counterthretts of legal 
ts. But there is à d or rccollec- 
tion of Bogey ever taking a poke at Jack. 


n ingenious way 


better i 
out of h 
into h 


the s 


ba 


ET 


› reca 


However, he did find 
of irritating him. И seems that В, 
developed a scalp condition that caused 
him to start losing hair, and. Warner. con- 
cerned about the Bogey image, ordered 
him to wear a toupee at all times, Since 
there was nothing in his contract that 
compelled him to do such a thing. Bogs 
le it a point, 
ideed, to be places where Warner could 


ignored the order, He ma 


see him, his head bare and his bald spot 
showing clearly. This, though comps 
lively trivial, even in image-conscious 
Hollywood, wa teristic of his frac 
jam attitude 
Warner's € for the Bogey image 
was interesting because the exploitation 
of him as a ro с was slow in 
developing. It was not The Mal. 
tew Falcon and Casablanca. that the 
studio began to sell him on the basis of 


an 


pral. Before that he 


man’s actor? because 
predominantly gangster roles. 
with Cavblanca, he was touted 
as “that man with the divine lisp"—a 
reference 10 the minor speech impedi- 


mem he had because of а star on the 
lip. 

mic activities 

mal in most of his films. They 


are more by implication and innuendo 
than by the evidence of sexy scenes. His 
auitude ward invariably 
cmuab and remote, amd seldom does it 
spell out that he is really going to bed 
with a woman 

lu The Maltese Falcon, lox 
specifically avoids the woman who tries 
to hook him with sx. In Gaviblanca, 
the supposedly torrid love affair with 
Maria. played by beautiful Ingrid Berg- 
man, is just so much talk between the 
two, some adoring looks on her part and 
considerable playing, of “our song.” The 
only love scene, in his Paris apartment, 
iy purely conversational. 

The common 
Bogcy's pictur 
line Lauren Bacall speaks i 


women is 


stance. he 


ripe of the women in 


dicated by the 


To Ha 


and Have Not, when she is embrac 
ing him lor the first timc and remarks. 
alter some ленае озеш "Ins bee 
ser when you help." Careful analysis of 


ncoumers Teds to the discovery 
ver did help very mach. There 
is а conspicuous diffusion of sex drive 
nd energy in bis films. You get the 
peculiar impression. that Bogey would 
richer play. chess 

This curious cnervatic 
was also evident in Bog 
He seemed to derive 


his sex 
that he 


ı of sex int 
aws way of lile. 
most 


юм 


enjoyment 
frons the со атаана 
ing. polerplaving Tellows, which is the 
sort he was. The women he liked were 
the ones who could play poker and make 


pany of men- 


jokes with the guys. He once remarked 
of his coolness’ toward Gina Lollobri- 
sida (with whom he made Bear the 
Devil). “i am not а bosom man. 

Lauren Bacall, whom he met when 
they were doing To Have and Have 
Not in 1041 and mauried on May 20, 
1945, when he was 45 and she 20. probi- 


bly did more for him than any oth 
woman. She made him мор drinking— 
drinking too much, that is. When he was 
married ı0 Mayo Methot. they didn't do 
much but drink and fight. Often. they 
had outright slug fests. 

Baby was diff she was 
one of the fellows in a more g 
subtle way. She was also able to give him 
the security of feeling covered so I 
his sex reputation was concerned. His 
urge to ТШШ the masculine image that 
he had of himself 
than his wg 
knew the fans had of h 
beat up on him, without doit 
ly. She also gave him iwo children, who 
were the proudest possessions of bis 


ble to be 
chul, 


us 


insistent 


was 


fulfill 


more 
the 


As the years settled down upon him. 
Bogart withdiew more and more into 
himself and the company of the few 
companions he felt were kindred spi 


He did a dot of sailing in his 555.000 
yawl the Santana: (whieh is the name of 
the boat in Key Large). He wok some 
interest in politics. having been, all the 
time п Hollywood, one of the 
most outspoken ol its. unfashionable 
Democrats. He remained. as always. а 
real professional in his approach to his 
work. Directors and those who worked 
with him invariably remember him as 
the most puncti] reliable por 
Hollywood. 


n 


he was 


— 
knew in 
ided himself on being а "theater 
ich was his ide 
Davis, who was a 
a his last years, found that Bogart 
was а donewol individual who lived 
by his own firm rules. He was, as Sammy 
square shooter and he expected 


former 


they ever 


ol tops. 


Sammy d friend 


лух, 


others 10 be square shooters, duo. He 
acted with consideration and courtc y 
toward others and expected them 1o 


was not by 
at any- 


ict the same toward him. He 
nature a brawler, But the mom 
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body overstepped, he snapped them off 
harshly. He would willingly sign auto- 
graphs. But just let a person—anvbody— 
Тау hands on him and he would stillen 
nd bark a familiar line Irom his pictures, 
“Take your hands off me!” 

The legends of the Holmby Hills Rat 
Pack—the small group 


that included such " 
Martin, Shirley Macht 
rand when she was 
with Luft, Lauren Bacall (of course) 


hn Huston when he was in the 
(he was probably the most 
friend Bogart had)—were 
the inventions of the col 
илиим. savs Sammy, who w 
the sang. The me 
I in-joke to identify his comp: 
Iriends as distinct from a certain soc 
exclusive Hollywood tennisracquet set 
Joseph L. Mankiewicz. who was nor 
one of the Rat Pack but knew. Bogart 
well, feels the character Bogey plays 
The Barefoot Contessa, n lc ree 
мел bel thorough sum 
marion of his nate and attitude in his 
last усал. Bogey’s Harry Dawes, the old 
Hollywood director and philosophical ob- 
sever in this film. has no illusions about 
the sanctity ol movies or the rewards of 
life, “How long.” he asks, "do you sup- 
pose since we've said or do 
selves that has 


mostly 


me w 


хе 


е he died, 


c anya 


about ou 


before? Or 
Yer Harry 


or done 
thought 


Bogart, like 
Harry, knew he had seen the whole show. 
had his fil of the phonies, 1 the 
sweets and the dress. He was no longer 
wild nil 
Dep dow to say so. he 
was ready to die. Sine. he might have 
liked to live longer, see his children grow 
up. belt a little more booze. But there 
were no more worlds for him to conquer, 
nothing more for him to say. 
When it was first diagnosed t 
had cancer of the thro; 
let the surgeons operate. Nor would he 
let them cut out his esophagus when he 
was told this was the only recourse that 
might possibly save his life. He endured 
many months of p nent, yet 
the few fr aid he 
ed ou lipped 
courag of his 


hc 
he refused 10 


mary 14, 193 


written [or е 
duck characters As Harry 
отем 
ves as if it had seen too m; 
bad movies, when it winds up 
tern that’s too pat, too neat. As it was in 
the beginning . . . you fade out where 
you faded 

(See the Rogart filmography and bibli 
ography overleaf.) 


Dawes 
dfe every now and 


Lo 7 PHY 1437 SAN QUE. м 
Р А "7 SAN QUENTIN (Joe “Ref” Kennedy, starring) 
e я BOGART FILMOGRAPHY Pat O'Brien, Ann Sheridan, Barton Marl оте 
Ti) BROADWAY'S LIKE THAT (Cunamed, walk-on) 1057 DEAD END (Baby Face Martin, eate) 

m Wath Ruth Еи п Blondell Упа Sidney, Juel McCrea, Wendy Barne, Claire Trevor 
» IU). A DEVEL WITH WOMEN (Toon Standish, featured) 1957 STAND-IN (Douglas Quinratn, featured) 

Vitor М. Ласло. Mana Manis Leslie Иса, Joan Blondell 
= тю UP THE RIVER (Stere, featured) 1038 SWING YOUR LADY (£4 Hath. starring) 

Spencer Tracy, Claire Luce, Warren Hymer Frank Mctluth, Lomie Fazenda, Nat P'avileton, Penny Singleton 
" 1131 BODY AND SOUL ( Jim Watson, featured) 7038 CRIME SCHOOL ( Mark Hradem, starring 
a Charles Farrell. Elissa Landi Gale Pace, Weldon Heyburn, Cy Kendall 


1031 BAD SISTER (Ualentene Corliss, supporting) 1938 МЕХ ARE SUCH FOOLS (larry Galleon, 
Conrad Nagel, Мату Fax, Bette Dats, zai Pilts Wayne Morris, Рена Lane, Hugh Herbert 
131 WOMEN OF ALL NATIONS (Stone, supporting) Ts THE AMAZING DR. CLITTERHOLSE (Rocks Valentine, featured) 
Vicor McLagln, Edmund Lowe, Greta Nissen, El Brendel Edward G. Rohinam, Claire Trevor, Allen Jenkins 
1431 А HOLY TERROR (Меге Nash, supporting) TN RACKET BUSTERS (frie Martin, starring 
бешке O'Brien, Selly Eilers, Kita Laoy Се Brent, Gloria. Dich son, Allen Jenkins, Walter Ael 
1032 LOVE AFFAIR (Jim Leunard, featured) 1938 ANGELS WITH DIRTY FACES ( James Frazier, featured) 
ант Mackall, jac: Kenly James Cazuey, Pat O Brien, Ann Sheridan, George Baniroft 
тз BIG CITY BLUES (Addins, supporting) 714% KING OF THE UNDERWORLD ( J^ 


Joan Mandell, Ériz Linden, Inez Courtnes Кау атах. Tames Мерћеп, ( 

из? THREE ON A MATCH (The Mug, 1030 THE OKLAHOMA KID {Whip MiCwd, featured) 

Joan Blondell, Waren William, Aun Dew James Cagney, Rosemary Lane 

MIDNIGHT (Gat beni, wpentinz) юз» DARK VICTORY ( Milo 0° Leary, featured) 

Srey Fox, O. P. Hessie, Пену Hull Butte Dacis, George Brent, Geraldine F'itzeerald 

зай TY TRIFIED FOREST (Dele Maute, featured) 1937 YOU CAN'T GET AWAY WITH MURDER (Frenk Wilson, starring) 
Leslie Пачата. Byte Basis Billy Ир, Gale Page 

тоб BULLETS OR BALLOTS (Nick “Buge” Fenner, featured) 1039 THE ROARING TWENTIES (George Halls, featured) 


ny Fos, J 


Edward G. Robinson, Joan Blondell, Barton Масат. Frank McHugh James Cagney, Priscilla Lane, Jeffrey Lynn, Frank McHugh 
1435 TWO AGAINST THE WORLD (Sherry Scott, featured) 050 THE RETURN OF DR. N (Marshall Quesne, мата 

Beverly Roberts, Helen Масан. Henry O Neill Wayne Morris, Rosemary Lane, Dennis Morgan 
195 CHINA CLIPPER (Лар Stuart, fated) 1034 INVISIBLE STRIPES (Chuck Martin, featured! 

Pa: O'Brien, Beverly Кобен, Ross Alexander George Raft, Jane bryan, William Holden, Flora Robson 
M3 ISLE OF FURY (Val Stecens, featured) 7010 VIRGINIA CITY (John Murrell, featured 


Margaret Lindsay, Donald Woods. E. E. Clive Errol Flynn, Miriam Hopkins, Randolph Scit 
1437 BLACK LEGION (Frank Taylor, starring) 70 IT ALL. CAME TRUE (Chips Maguire, featured) 
Dib: Foran, Erin OF Dren- Moore, Aan Sheridan Ami Sheridan, Jeffrey Lynn, xasa Pitts, Jesse Bushy 
1957 THE GREAT O'MALLEY (Jot Phillips, featured) 7000 BROTHER ORCHID (jack Huk, featured! 
Pat O'Brien, Sybil Jason, Ann Sheridan, Frieda Inescort Edward G. Rohinvom, Am Sothern, Donald Crisp 
1057 MARKED WOMAN (Darid Graham, featured) m10 THEY DRIVE BY NIGHT (Paul Fabrini, starring) 
Beite Dats, Eduardo Ciannelti. Lola Lane Gene ge Raft, Aum Sheridan, Ma Lupine 
тиў RID GALAHAD (Turkey Mertan, featured) 01 HIGH SIERRA (Ray Farle. starring) 
Edeard G. Robinson, Bete Datis, Wayne Morris, Harry Carey Ma Lupino, Alan Cutts, Arthur. Kennedy 
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THE WAGONS ROLL AT NIGHT (Nick Coster, starring 


Sata Sidney, Eddie Albert, Joan Leslie 


1919 KNOCK ON ANY DOOR (пее Morton, starring) 
John Derek, Susan Perry, George Macready 


JON THE. MALTESE FALCON (Sam Spade, starring 191) TOKYO JOE (Joe Barrett, starring) 
Mary Astor, Gladys безге, Peter Lorre, Sydney Greenstreet Alexander knox, Florence Marly, Nevise Hayakawa 
1012 ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT (Glues Donahue. мағана) 19%) CHAIN LIGHTNING (Matt Brennan, starring) 
Conrad Veidt, Frank McHugh, Peter Lorre, Judith Ander sin Eleanor Parker, Raymond Massey, Richard Whorf 
1012 THE BIG SHOT (Duke Berne, starring) 1950 IN A LONELY PLACE (Divos Sterle, starring) 
Irene Manning, Richard Tracts, Susan Peters, Stanley Ridges Gloria Grahame, Frank Lavegay, Carl Benton Reid 
1912 ACROSS THE PACIFIC (Rick Leland, starring) 1951 THE ENFORCER (Martin Ferguson, staring) 
Mary Astor, Sydney Greenstreet ero Mostel, Ted de Co via, Eserett лале 
1015 CASABLANCA (Rick Blaine, starring) 1951 SIROCCO (larry Smith, starr 
Ingrid Bergman, Paul Henrad, Sydney Greenstreet, Peter Lorre Marta Torn, Lee J. Cobb, Everett Sloane 
1013 ACTION IN THE. NORTH ATLANTIC (joe Rasi, starring) 1951 THE AFRICAN QUEEN (Charlie Ainut, starring) 
Raymond Massey, Alan Hale, Julie Bishop, Ruth Gordon Katharine Hepburn, Robert Morley 
1915 SAHARA (Sergeant Joe Gum, starring) 1932 DEADLINE—U.S.A. (Ed Hutchinson, starring) 
Ваше Bennett, 7. Carrot Naish Fill. Barrymore, Kim Hunter, FA Besley 
7911 PASSAGE TO MARSEILLE (Matrac, starring) 1053 BATTLE CIRCUS (Majar Jed Webbe, starring) 
Claude Rains, Michele Morgan, Sydney Greenstreet, Peter Lorre June Allyson, Keenan Wynn, Robert Keith 
1915 TO HAVE AND HAVE NOT (Harry Morgan, starring 1951 BEAT THE. DEVIL (Billy Daunreuther, starring) 
Lawen Bacoll, Walter Brennan. Dolores Moran. Hoagy Carmichark Jenifer Jones, Gira. Lollabrigida, Robert Morley, Peier Lorre 
1905 CONFLICT (Richard Mason, starring) 1951 THE CAINE MUTINY (Captain Quere, starring 
Meis Smith, Sydney Greenstreel Jase Ferrer, Van Johnson, Fred MacMurray, Robert Francis 
7046 THE BIG SLEEP (Philip Marlee, starring) 1051 SABRINA (Linus Larrabee, чаті 
Lauren Bacall, Dorothy Malone, Charles D. Bien ludrey Hepburn, William Holden, Walter Hampden 
107 DEAD RECKONING (Rip Murdock, starring) 1951 BARE NTESSA (Harry Daces, starring) 
Lizabeth Scott, Morris Сату, Marcin Miller aduer, Edmond O'Brien, Valentina Cortesa, Rossana Bras: 
197 THE TWO MRS. CARROLIS (Geoffrey Carroll, starring) 1955 WERE NO ANGELS (Jouph, starring 
Barbara Stanek, Alexis Smith, Nigel Brace Aldo Ray, Veter U tinne, Joan Bennett, Basil Rathbone 
197 DARK PASSAGE (Vincent Parry, starring) 1955 THE LEFT HAND OF GOD ( Jim Carmody, starring) 
Lawen Bacall, Brice Bennett, Agnes Moorehead Gene Tierney, Lee J. Cobb, Agnes Monelead 
7055 THE TREASURE OF THE SIERRA MADRE (Ered Dobbs, starring) 70; THE DESPERATE. HOURS (Glenn Griffin, starring 
Walter Huston, Tim Holt, Bruce Bennett Fredric March, Arthur Kennedy, Martha Sall, Gig Vou 
1915 KEY LARGO (Frank McCloud, staring) 105 THE HARDER THEY FALL (Eddie Willis, starring) 


ren. Bacall, Edward G. Robinson, Lonel Barrymore, Claire Trevor 


Rod Steiger, Jan Sterling 
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KENNETH TYNAN 


theatrical linc—"Tennis, any 
the Goodman version, Bogart de 
he ever uttered it, From Alistair Cooke in 


The Atlantic Monthly, we learn that he 
popularized the phrase: “Drop the gun, 
Louie." Goodman's Bogan is quite cate- 
gorical: ^E never said "Drop the gun, 
Louie!" OF all the biographers, Ezra 
Goodman the Man comes across least 


adorably in print. He gor much of his 
background. material while interviewing 
Bogart in what is shallowly known as 
depth for а Time magazine cover story 
in the 1950s, His approach to his sub- 
ject, alternately sneering and cringing, 
recalls а famous remark of Мах Becr- 
bohm's. A tailor had written to the great 
ist, demanding immediate p 
tones that reeked of servility. 7A 

sin" Beerbohm replied, ^k 

from crawling on your knees and 
shaking your fist. 

Most of the Bogart buffs are content 
to contradict aher: € 
breaks new ground by contradict 
self. On page 61 he quotes Bo: 
Tollows 


one 


(continued from page 111) 


“In John Huston's house, 
ago, а group of us played touch 
football in the living room with a 
grapefruit le was high spir 
There were Collier Young. Cha 
Grayson, John Huston. and. myself. 
After the first scrimmage in the sec- 
ond game, I got on the side of the 
big guy whom I had been opposed 
to. He played real football. It was 
all we say." 


170, the same incident rc- 


On р 
appears in a less innocent light, shall we 


say. It is now an outdoor event, with a 
cast augmented by the director Richard 
Brooks. ‘This is Brooks stor 


“There was a fine actes . 
whose husband nobody could stand. 
John Huston said: "Lets jump hi 
Instead, we decided to get a football 
game rolli . We got a grape- 
fruit off a wee. Bogey goes on the 
husband's side with Collier. Young 
(a producer). John and I are on the 
other side. Its two against three. 
Together John and I tackled the 


“Why snould I wait to talk to a 
psychiatrist? Tm a psychiatrist!” 


husband w 
switches sides 10 join us. 
the three of us ust 
Young and the hus 
lie Young switches sides and 
four of us hit him. We wer 
wearing tuxedos and we were р 
ing in ihe mud." 


th the grapefruit. Bogey 
it's 


ow 
Collier 


nd. Then Col- 
the 
all 


John Crosby, formerly of the New 
York Herald Tribune and now with the 
London Observer, is onc of the few jour 
malis who knew Bogart well. He was 
aud remains an unswerving admirer of 
Bogart the Man. ТОН screen," he told 
me. “Bogart didn't diminish, which is 
more than you can suy of most movie 
stars. He was a drinker, but never a 
wencher. And although he loathed gos 
sip columnists, he liked real newspaper- 
men. Some of us used to meet at а place 
called Blecck's on West 40th битсе. The 
ad; BLEECK'S WRITERS AND 


outside r 
SIS TAVERN AND FORMERLY CLUB, We 
called ourselves the Formerly Club, and 
Bogart way an honorary member when- 
ever he was in New York. If he was buy- 


sig 
anî 


a lamp socket. He'd seen Osgood 


— Tony's father—do that in sor 


way comedy in the Twenties. Another 
thing about Bogey: He never went 
around with hoods and bums. That's 


pure legend. He was an upper-class boy, 
and if Jock Whitney or Vincent Astor 


were giving a party. he'd be there, 
On one point all the biographies 
agree: that Bo s physical courage, in 


the long months of wasting and w 
before cancer finally took his life in Js 
чагу 1957, was tremendous and exem 
рагу. Bur there are more kinds of 
Courage than one, and it could be argued 
that Bogart, ten years earlier, h: 

himself open to the charge of 
cowardice. In а chartered planc. full of 
movie notables, he flew 10 Washingto 
to protest against the House Ua-Amer 
cm Activities Committee, which had 
subpoenaed many Hollywood writers, 
actors and directors to testify to their po 
litical aff а the early hes 
several. of meses took (he 
Ame asked w 


the w 
when 


were (or had ever been) members of the 
Communist Party. Ten of them—the so- 
called Hollywood Ten—were subse- 


quently held in contempt of Congress 
nd imprisoned. Bogart. promptly issued 
statement in which he said that his 
vip то W “illad 
vised suous.” No doubt 
he was upset to find 1 
low uavelers were in fact fellow travel 
or at any rate holders of views pinke 
than his own. Whether he should have 
withdrawn his support quite so publicly 
and abjectly is another matter. "Never 
rat on а rat was the slogan of the 
Holmby Hills Rat Pack. For once in 


sh ul be 


foolish 


some of his fel- 


з, 


PLAYBOY 
BLAZER BUTTONS 


Set of seven silver oxidized buttons, 
$8.50 ppd. (Also available, on special 
order, in solid 14k gold, $100 ppd. 
Allow approx.three weeks delivery.) 


С) 


Shall we enclose a gift card in your namo? 

Send check or money order to: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 
919 N. Michigan Ave, » Chicago, Ilin 

Playboy Club Keybolders may charge by ances 


THE PLAYMATE 
CIGARETTE CASE 
„АМО PLAYBOY LIGHTER 


Case of soft glove leather, fined in Rabbit-patterned 
pure silk. Playboy Lighter tucks neatly into Case 
Pocket. Available in black or in while. Both Case 

and Lighter $6 ppd. 
Seng check or money order to: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 
S19 N. Michigan Ave, = Chicago, lliois 60811 


sre 


ORDER OF THE 
PLAYMATE GARTER 
-..8 lighthearted nonor your playmate will 
treasure for years. Sleek black satin and 
misty imported French lace, embroidered 
with the Playboy Rabbit. Choose black or 
white lace. $2 ppd. 


Send check or money arder ta: PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 
919 N. Michigan Ave. » Chicago. Illinois 60611 


his life, Bogart exposed himself to the 
ıt of being а fink. 


If 1 seem to knock the cult of Bogart 
the Man, it is because D invented the 
cult of Bogart the Actor. Not the glib 
Broadway juvenile who went to Holly- 
wood in 1930 and made nine pictures 
impressing no one, but the sardonic, 
close-cropped bandit who flew back to 
the Coast in 1930 to play Duke Mance 
in The Petrified Forest. Aged ten, I saw 
and 
movie 


the film when it opened in Brita 
immediately wrote a letter to 
magazine, begging Warner's 10 give us 
more of this untamed man with the 
warning eyes and the rasping voice. It 
was my debut in print. Between. 1936 
and 1941 Warners heeded my plea in 
spades; Bogart made 28 films, of which I 
mised very few 

Already the crities were getting him 
wrong. as they have ever since. They all 
sud he lisped. whereas I who could 
mimic him perfectly, knew that he did 
nothing of the sort, What he did was to 
fork his tongue and hiss like a snake. 
This was new, and so was the sheer bra- 
xura of his decision 10 use his own name 
Like all good fans, my schoolmates and | 
had long been aware that Robert Taylor 
was Spangler Arlington. Brugh. and we 
wouldn't have been surprised to learn 
that John Wayne was the psendonym 
of Adnan Mumchanee DHL But Bo 
gart had actually been christened Hum 
phrey DeForest Bogart; which. impresed 
sein Britain, at least—Hum 


us, be 
phrey was a name with strong assoc 
tions ol pompousness 
We respected Bogart for having the guis 
to live with it. To us, а heavy named 
Humphrey was as bizarre as а 
flutist named Bugsy 

At that time, the king thug on the 
Warner lot was Edward С. Robinson. 
wearing vast lapels like the swept-back 
wings of a jet. Bogart, lean and hungry, 
was Cassius to his Caesar. We rooted Гог 
Bogart because, although he got second 
billing, he never said “Yes, boss” as il he 
meant it. He was nobody's man but his 
own. And this extended to his reku 
ship with the audience. You had to take 
him on his own tems. He never stooped 
10 ingratiation, and though his bullying 
was silken, it was also icy. In. latter-day 
terminology, he was “inner-divected, 
steering by à private compass that paid 
no attention to storm signals from out 
Side. Moreover, if the needle ded him 
(as it usually did) imo a hail of bullets, 
he would die with а smug: no com 
plaints. uo apologies, по hard feelings. 
indeed, he rarely displayed. strong [eel 
ings of any kind. And this, in an 
when stars were supposed to emote and 
be vibrant, was something else we ad 
mired. It reflected, in part, the 
тач of a man who seemed genuinely 
repelled by sentimentality; and. in part, 
the professional assurance of an actor 
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hall sound in 
your living 
room? 


Probably not. 
As a matter of fact, you 

might not even like it. Besides, 
you really don't need a wall 
full of speakers to be a pretty 
sophisticated component hi-fi 
owner. 

And you don't have to learn 
the language of the audiophile 
to buy wisely. 

Follow these four simple 
rules: 

1. Before you shop. decide 
whether you want just back- 
ground music or if you'll be 
doing critical listening. 
When setting a budget, 
don't skimp on the speak. 
ers. They're equally as 
important as the other 
components. 

Determine whether book- 

shelf or floor-standing 

speakers hest harmonize 
with your decor. 

Listen to the entire com- 
ponent system you plan to 
buy to be certain it creates 

a pleasing sound to your 

ears. 


A good place to start is at 
your Jensen dealer. He'll help 
you put together а package 
that makes sense for you. 

You might insist on Jensen 
speakers, because no matter 
what price range you choose, 
you can be sure they are the 
best you can buy. 

(Incidentally, we do make 
speakers for concert halls. 
Lincoln Center chose ours.) 
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170 heeled walk and the rich, dated de 


he could 


who knew damned well tha 


gar Turkey Morgan in Kid Galahad and 
supreme misnomer—Baby Face Martin 
Willi Wyler's Dead End, the first of 
Һе mother-fixated gangsters, who an- 
nounced his presence (И memory serves) 
by flipping a knife into the tree trunk 
und which Leo Gorcey and his chums 
were huddled. That was the year we all 
started wincing, as Bogart did when е 
gaged mild form of physical exc 
tion, like gun. То wince 
correctly, gine that your 
upper lip was split. and then try to smil 
(We used to wine while filling our 
fountain pens.) I've sometimes wondered 
how much of Bogar's appeal in England 
due to the fact that he was the first 
movie hero who literally had a suff 
upper lip. 

Less propitiously, 1037 was 
Marked Woman, starring Bette T 
which Bogart appe 
ham, the crusading district 
The opinion in my set wa 
The film proved not only that Bogart 
s à rotten D. A. (he gave an ед 
flat rendering of a similar role 
Enforcer. 14 years later), but 
could never, in any circumstances, play a 
character named David Graham. Another 
blotch on Marked Woman was that it 
ave us our first glimpse of Mayo Metha 
soon to become Bogart’s third wife. 
(She was the brawling one, subsequently 
nowned as a zealous fan of General 
MacAre 1 а dead shot with a high- 
1 glass across a crowded room.) We 
disliked her on sight and sent her anony- 
mous letters. pointing out that she was 
something of a pig and that Bogart de- 
served better. We all knew—or hindsight 
tells me we did—that the bener girl 
would be a lean, nonchalant baritone, 
ike himself. But she didn't turn up un 


that 


til 1945, when he made To Have and 
Have Not and whistled for her. 
The great BogartCagney confronta- 


was held in 1938-1939. It spanned 
three movies. 1 missed the second, a 
Western called The Oklahoma Kid, but 
the key encounters—the cyeball-to-eyc- 
ball stulf—took place im the other two: 
1 Саг" Angels with Dirty Faces 
alsh's The Roaring Twen- 
s Cagney was the spruce, cbul 
who killed with Irish charm 
nd died in dogged, tenacious spasms of 
life-loving energy. Ever since Public Ene- 
my, in 1931, he had been Hollywood's 
most dynamic and disarming hood. M 
der, as he committed it, seemed like a 
highspirited exercise, performed out of 
pure exuberance, He made vice look 
spunky and debonair, even funny. No 
onc who saw him in the lare Thirtie 
will ever forget the grace of his spr 


of his voice, Bogart was five years older 
than Cagney when Warner's sent 
into the ring with their most triumphant 
romantic outlaw. Its easy, when sun 


пе a 
ме 30s, by which time most 
ve given up and settled for 
character. parts. 

Bogart countered Cagney's agile foot- 
work with unrufiled expertise. He was 
like a laconic Hemingway hero up 
against Studs Lonigan. Often he out 
sured Cagney, so shrewdly and mock 
ingly that he looked like a walking ad 
t essential Hemingway prop, the 
in shit detector. The contrast of 
styles was beautiful to watch, It was Bo- 
rt the wily debunker versus Cagney 
the exultant cavalier. With every punch 
Cagney threw, Bogart lazily rode. Long 
ficrward T wrote: “Each had perfected 
version of the fanged killer's 
al of The Roaring 


his own 


smile, and a good de 
Twenties developed into а sort of grin- 
ning contes" The verdict, оп points, 
went to Bogart’s sewage snarl. 

Thus far, Bog ‘ement 
was to have played George Raft parts 
than George Raft had ever played 
and beuer than Alan Ladd was 
ever going to play them. There a 
significant change in 1941, а subtle mod- 
mion that led his carcer out of what 


nd strenu- 
ous burst of creativity, Dashiell Ham- 
mett had written five novels. He never 
wrote another, nor did he need to: The 
existing quintet was enough to ensure 
him modes but durable niche in 
American literature. One of them, The 
Thin Man, had been filmed, 
n the filn i 
a series, starring Will 
Loy and a lovable dog. 

Another, The Maltese Falcon, 
been waiting on the shelf for the advent 
of somconc like Bogart, who could show 
the world what Hammett was really 
about. The Hammett private eye was 
the first antihero. п he: Oper- 
ating in a corrupt society, he was not 
above using corrupt means. He was a 
cynic to whom nothing human, however 
squalid, was man soured but still 
amused by the inuricue depravity of his 
fellow creatures; and he could, on occi- 
be extremely brutal, In short, he 
ly indistinguishable from the 
Bogart gangster in every respect but 
one: He was on the side of the D 
From now on Bogart could be ruthless— 
he could even kill—with no loss of gla 
or and every appearance of. moral rei 
titide, He could engage in mayhen 
emerge u hed. Still as fasci 
as ever, he was no lo 
This farewell 10 avert cr йу was 
what enabled. Bogart to become a world 
star and а houschold god. 


had 


gavs Sam Spade in The Maltese 
Falcon set the pattern for his maturity, 
and for my adolescence. With the sant 
director (John Huston) and the same 
supporting team (including Mary Astor 
and Sydney Gre ) he played a 
r role in Across the Pacific, this 
time wor 


stre 


g for the Government as an 
idercover agent. Later, in 1946. 
as Philip Marlowe. Raymond Chan- 
dlers savagely disenchanted outlaw 
within-he-law, in The Big Sleep. But it 
was Hammen who fixed and defined the 
Bogart figure: It all began with Sam. 
He looked battered before anything 
had. happened, as if survival at an hor 
orable wage was all he hoped for. There 
was a dimple on each checkbone, but 
you would be ur 1 him cute. 
He wore his hangover like а long service 
medal, and his voice, metallic and nas 
was that of a martyr to drinker’s cata 
You could imagine him demanding a 
prebreaklast vodka to cut the phlegm. 
He was always unsurprised. Wherever he 
went, you felt that he had been there 
before and leamed nothing he did пот 
already know. Greeting an attractive fe- 
male customer, he would eye her frankly 
from shoes t0 chignon, like the lawyer 
in Thurbers croon mun 
“You're not my client, you're my me 
Mrs. Fisk." And if he took her to bed, 


we saw 


to 


who 


the Bogart e never to ut 
the lines on which romant 
depends: “I love you" and “I hate you. 
He resisted commitment of this or any 
other kind. One of his most characteristic 
moments occurred in Passage 10 Marseille 
(1944). Playing a Free French journalist, 
he is asked to declare his n 
he replies, not b 


wing an 


time Bogart was mostly а sol. 
dier of tortune, typified by Rick in Casa- 
blanca (1943). the erstwhile idealist who 
fought against Franco in the Spanish 
Civil War but now refuses to stick his 
neck out. Since civilization is Crumbling, 
s his detachment and 
t After. Вораг» death, Alistair 
Cooke said that he was “the rom: 
ic answer 10 Н s New Or 

. He is the first romantic. hero 
used the gangsters means to 
g to this the- 


who 
achieve our ends," Accord 
sis, we trusted Bogart because. he looked 


Nazis 
. Bogart's 
late 


the ad 
p- But I wond 
ing v 
Forties and carly Fift 
until 1051 that Nunnally Johnson si 
gled him ont as the onl 
name could go over the title mov 

I suspect that the Bogart cult i 
present form—classless a 


› face 


s were the 


money 


and и wasn't 


y star whose 


its 
id international 
—dates from the Cold War. We trusted 


“Ever since she was a teeny-weeny baby, she’s 
wanted to be in showbiz!” 


PLAYBOY 


e he 


а wary loner who 
honor 


him be 


(hit virtue 
once said, is nowhere mentioned in the 
Bible), and would therefore survive. 
Compared. with many of his Hollywood 
colleagues, he seemed an island of integ 
rity, not perhaps very lovable bur at 
least unbought. His film persou 

that of а man for whom patriotism was 


w 


something, but mor nearly enough. He 
was a neutralist at in Beverly Hills. 


In these later уса 
slanting. planes and wry 
had become as complex as а Cubist por- 
пай. As he approached the last of 75 
rure films, the highbrows adopted 
him, most posessively in Е i: 
Luc Собак Breathless, made in 1960, 
is a tribute to the Bogart way of life) 
1 admired him in The Treasure of the 
Siena Мафе and The African. Queen. 
but the fo Walter. Huston's pic 
ume and the durer Katharine Hep- 
bums: and. апух hways preferred 
Bogart indoors. His habitat was the city, 
not the plain. 1 don't think we can 
he was a great actor. but he re 


ied. to 


“Harold! You get back in your boat and fish!” 


a great behaver. Without effort, 


sfer the essence of himself to 
would be elo- 


quent on а screen. 


o the Roman 
of whom Bogart m 


hit very well 


Century. A. 


lent tragedies 


Shakespeare 
bethan dran 


is. (T. S. Eliot composed 

about his effect 
у What he preached 
mo his plays was the pl 
phy known as Stoicism. It mean 
the fact of transienc 


celebrated essay 


dowi panic in the 


This sums up the Bo 
he died, | reread the I 
wrote to his friend Lucilius. Cer- 
п seemed to echo and 


I had thought 


1 passages in the 
epitomize whi 
Bogart during his Hieum 
philosopher 


“What is freedom, say you 
slave of nothing, of no necessity. of no 
accident. and to make fortune Сасе yc 
on the level.” Therefore, live dose to 
e 
you can cary 


To be the 


trouble and ca not з. Live oura- 
geously, oll. 1 rem 
ber Richard Burton's story ol how he 
п were among the guests at 
level Bel Air party in honor of а vis 
ing foreign diplomat. Bogart, who had 


been warned in advance t0 w 


ou." said the 
glish ge 


expresion 
civilly. in tones of polite interest. 

“Life's Jike a play,” Seneca tells his 
friend, “i's not the length but the 
lence of the acting th 
гош stop isn’t import 
soon or die late matters noth 
badly or die well is the import 
was always dying. It 
pout. "In my first 
pictures,” runs 


famous 


“L was shot 


quor twelve. 
trocuted or hanged in eight..." “If a 
n dies as unconcernedly as he is born.” 
cont he h 
People came to sce Bogart di 
becuse he did it with such model non- 
chalance. Raoul Walh (who directed 
ап in High Sierra) knew what was 
happening when he said: "You can’t kill 
Jimmy Stewart, Gary Cooper or Gregory 
Peck kill off 
енсе doesn’t resent it.” 


рше. But you c 


to Seneca: “This is the ma t 
on which you've been сам. You may 
perhaps prolong it, but how far? 


Death's one of the obligations of 
Yer how stunned we were when Bogart 
aliy fulfilled. We had watched Bo- 
t die so often, had see 
ced оп he 


noo regu- 

ob ihe 
had come 
tible. There 
" 
movie, in which he would be killed 
aga 

"We're wrong 
death,” says Senes 
past already. De: 
years that are behind us.” 
voice told us аз much. Even in the most 
Hippan ext, it carried with i 
note of mortality. The voice 
tribute, the feature by which we recog- 
nized him: and it was cruelly appropriate 
cer singled him out. it went 
for his throat. 

"Everything s in other hands, Lucilius; 
lone t woukl have 
made a nice encore for Sam, Let it stand 
n epitaph for Bogart 


| looking forward to 


con 
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LIGHT OF DARKNESS 


equally misguided Germans of the 1930s 
— that there were times when a dictator 
was the only answer to politi 
Perhaps the first sign of our disastrous 
error cime when Chaka abolished the 
Constitution and assumed the n 
the 19th Century Zulu emperor of whom 
he genuinely believed himself the rein 
ation. From (hat moment. his meg: 
omania grew swiftly: like all tyrants, 
he would trust no one and believed him 
ounded by plots. 

s belief was wellfounded: the 
world knows of at least six well-publi 
ized attempts on his Ше, and there 
others that were kept secret. Thei 
ше ina 

own dest 
11 ' 
the opposition became more desper 
so the Great Chief's conme 

ame more ruthless—and more 1 


asures be- 
rbaric. 


Сака regime was not the first, in Africa 
or elsewhere, to torture its enemies: but 


it was the first to do so оп telev 

Even then, shamed though T w 
the shock of horror and. revulsio: 
went round the world, I would have 
done nothing if fue had not placed. the 
in my hands. I am not a man of 
ction, and 1 abhor violence, but once 1 


n. 
by 
аг 


(continued from page 113) 


realized the power that was mine, my 
conscience would not let me rest. As 
soon as the NASA tech in- 


stalled their equipment and handed over 
the Hughes Mark X Infrared Communi 
cations System, | began 10 make plans. 

It seems strange that my country, one 


of the most backward in the world. 
should. play vole in the con- 
quest of space is an accident of 
geography. not at the liking of the 


as and the . But there 
is nothing that they could do 
Umbala lies on the Equator, d 
neath the paths of all the plinets—and it 
possesses а unique and priceless natural 
feature, the extinct volcano known as 
the Zambue Crater 

When Zambue died, more than а mil- 
lion ve › the lava retreated step by 
step. congeal a series of terraces to 
form а bowl а mile wide and a thousand 
feet deep. Tt had taken the minimum of 
carth-moving and cablestringing to con- 
vert this into the largest radio telescope 
on Earth. Because the gig 


America 


about it: 


епу be- 


tic rellector is 


fixed. it scans any given portion of the 
sky for only a few minutes every 24 
hours as the Earth turns on its д 


This was a price the scientists were will- 


ing то pay for the ability to receive sig- 
nals from. probes and ships right out to 
the very limits of the Solar System 
Chaka a problem that they had 
not anticipated: he had come to power 
when the work was almost completed. 
and they had had ıo make the best of 
him. Luckily. he had a superstitious re- 
spect for science, and he needed all the 
rubles and dollars he could get. Th 
1 Deep Space Facility was sale 
indeed, it helped 


was 


10 reinforce it 
The Big Dish had just been completed 
when 1 made my first trip up the tower 


that sprang hom its center. A vertic 
mast, more than. 1500 Leet high, it sup- 
ported the collecting antennas ar the 


focus of the immense bowl: à small eleva 
tor, which could carry three m 
а dow ascent to the top. 

At first, there was nothing to sce but 
the dully gleamin: alumi 
sheet, curving upward а d me Lor 
half a mile in every direction, But 
presently 1 rose above the rim of the cr 
ter and could look far out across the 
land 1 hoped to save. Snow-capped 
haze was Moi 
а, the second. highest pe AL 
rica, separated from me by endless miles 
of jungle. Through that jungle, in gr 
twisting loops, wound the muddy waters 
of the Nya River—the only highway that 
millions of my countrymen had ever 
known. A few deni road and 
the distant white gles 


blue im the western 


ws, a 
п of the city were 
the only signs of human Ше: once again 1 
knew that overwhelming fecling of help- 
lessness when 1 look down on Umba 
from the air and realize the insignificance 


of man against the infinite forest 
The elevator cage clicked to a halt, а 
quarter of а mile up in the sky; when I 


stepped out, I was in a t 


with 


ny room packed 
d 


l cables 


cow пети. 
There was still some distance 10 go, for a 
sh dder led through the roof to a 


platform little more than а yard square. 
It was not a place for anyone prone to 
vertigo: there was not even а handrail 
for protection. A central lightning con- 
ductor X of security, 
ad I gripped it firmly with one hand all 
the time 1 stood on this triangul 1 
so close to the clouds. 

The stunning view. and the exhilara- 
tion of slight but ever-present danger, 
made me forget the passage of time. I 
felt like a god, completely apart. from 
terrestrial allairs, superior to all other 
And then 1 knew, with ma 
у, that here was a challenge 
ka could never 
his chief. of sec 


Ive a сепай ama 


Pemai- 


ignore. 


iy. 
would object. bur his protests would be 
overruled. Knowing Chaka, one could 
predict with complete assurance that on 
the official opening day he would stand 
here, alone, for many minutes, as he sur 
veyed his empire. His bodyguard would 


remain in ıl 
ready checked it for booby traps. They 
could do nothing to save him, when I 
struck from three miles away—and 
through the range of hills that lay be- 
tween the radio telescope and my obser’ 


room below, having al- 


шоу. Twas 


«of those hills: though 
they complicated the problem, they 
would shield me Irom all suspicion. Colo- 
nel Mtanga was а very intelligent man, 
but he was not likely to conceive of a 
gun that could fire round corners. And 
he would be looking for a gun, even 
though he could find no bullets 

I went back to the laboratory and 
suited my calculations. It was not long 


before I discovered my first mistake. Be 
cause T had seen the concentra 
of its Taser beam punch a hole through 
solid steel in а thousandth of a second, I 
had assumed that my Mark X could Kill 
a man, Bur it is not as simple as that; in 


4 light 


some ways, а man is а tougher. proposi- 
tion than a piece of steel He is mostly 


water. which has ten times the heat ca 
pacity of any metal. A beam of light th 
will drill a hole through armor plate or 
сизу a message as far as Pluto—which 
was the job the Mark X had. been. de- 
ned for—would only give а man a 
painful but quite superficial burn 
About the worst I could do 10 Chaka. 
from three miles away, was to drill a 
hole in the colorful tribal blanket that 
he wore so ostentatiously, to prove that 


he was still one of the People power tests. As it rotated on its mountii 
For à while, I almost abandoned the inside the observatory dome. the М 
project. But it would nor die; insine N looked exactly like a large. double 
tively. [ knew that the answer was there. barreled reflecting telescope—which in 
if only I could see it. Perhaps 1 could use deed it was. One 36-inch mirror gathered 
my invisible bullets of heat ro cut one ol the laser. pulse and focused it out across 
the cables guying the tower. so that it space; the other acted as a receiver for 
ig down when Chaka was : 
the summit, Calculations showed that a superpowered telescopic s 
this was just possible. if the Mark X op- the system 
erated continuously for 15 seconds. A We checked the lineup on the nearest 
cable, unlike а man, would not move, so celestial target, the Moon. Late onc 
there was no need to stake everything on night. I set the cross wires on the center 
а pulse of energy. 1 could take my time. of the waning crescent and fired off a 
Bur damaging the telescope would pulse. Two and a half seconds liter, a 
have been treason to science, and it was fine echo came bouncing back. We were 
almost a relief when 1 discovered that in business. 
here was one detail still to be ar 
al, and this I had to do myself, i 
utter Secrecy. 


k 


came crashit аЬ, and also was used, like 


incoming sigi 


this scheme would not work, The mast 


afery facrors hat 1 Тї 


е cables 
to bring it down. This was out of the 


had so many built 


1 É Hê 15 
would have to cut three sepa he radio telescope lay t 


the north of the observatory, beyond the 
ridge of hills that blocked our direct 
view of it. A mile to the south was а sin 
gle isolated. mountain; 1 kuew it well 
for years ago I had helped to set up 

cosmicray station. there. Now it would 


question: it would require hours of deli- 
Cate adjustment to set and aim the ap 
paratus for each precision shot 

1 had to think of something else: and 
because it rakes men a long time to see 
the obvious, it was not until a week be- 
fore the official opening of the telescope 
that 1 knew how to deal with Chaka the Just below the summit there were the 
AiSeeing, the Omnipotent, the Father ruins of an old fort, deserted centuries 
of his People. э. It took only a litle searching to 

By this rime, my graduate students had find the spot 1 needed 
d and calibrated. the equipment, than a yard high, between. two great 
and we were ready for the fost full stones that had fallen from the ancient 


be used for a purpose that T could never 
have ima: 
country was free. 


ined. im the days when my 


a small cave, less 


nur 
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walls. Judging by the cobwebs, no human 
being had entered it for generations. 
When I crouched in the opening, I 
could scc the whole expanse of the Deep 
Space Facility, stretching away for miles. 
Over to the сам were the antennas. of 
the oll Project Apollo ‘Tracking Station 
that had brought the first men back 
from the Moon. Beyond that lay the 
airfield, above which a big freighter was 
hovering came in on its underjets. 
Bur all that interested me were the dear 
lines of sight from this spot to the Mark 
X dome and to the tip of the radio tele- 
scope mast three miles to the north 
It wok me three days to install the 
carefully silvered, optically perfect mir- 
ror in its hidden alcove, The tedious mi- 
cromerer. adjustments 10 give the exact 
orientation took so long that I feared I 
would not be ready in time, But at last 
the angle was correct, to а fraction of a 
second of arc. When ] aimed the tele 
scope of the Mark N at the secret spot 
on the mountain, 1 could sce over the 
hills behind me. The field of view was 
tiny, but it was sufficient; the target area 
was only а yard across, and 1 could sight 
t o it to within an inch. 
Along the path 1 had arranged, light 
could travel im either direction. What- 
ever Isaw through the viewing telescope 
was automatically on the line of fire of 
the mnsmitte 
Tt was strange, three days later, to sit 
in the quiet observatory with the power 


on any р; 


packs humming around me, and to 
watch Chaka move imo the field of the 
telescope. E felt а brief glow of triumph, 
like an astronomer who has calculated 
the orbit of a new pl d then finds 
it in the predicted spot among the stars. 
The cruel face was in profile when 1 saw 
first, apparently only 30 feet away at 
the extreme magnificition 1 was using. 1 
waited patiently, in serene confidence, 
for the moment that 1 knew must come 


iet 


ed to be 
looking directly toward me. Then with 
my left hand 1 held the image of an а 
cient god who must be nameless: and 
with my right I tripped the capacitor 
banks that fired. the laser, Launching my 


the moment when Chaka se 


silent, invisible thunderbolt across the 
mount 
Yes, it was so much better this way. 


Chaka deserved to be killed, but death 
would have turned. him martyr 
ad strengthened the hold of his regime. 
What 1 had visited upon him was worse 
than death, and would throw his sup- 
porters into superstitious terror. 

For Chaka still lived: but the All- 

ing would sec no morc. In the space 
of a few microseconds, 1 had made him 
less than the humblest street. beggar. 

And I had not even hurt him. There 
is no pain, when the delicate film of the 
tina is fused by the heat of a thousand 


suns. 


imo a 


“You're going to marry а tall, dark leg man." 


RICH GIRL 


(continued from page %) 


soon, the comb. He reached for the 
Scotch and maintained a hurt and mildly 
hostile silence, respecting: the ritual 


Finally, after she had blown an especially 
lusty cloud of smoke, she said: 


“There's somethin Ah have to tell 
you.” 

Oh, Christ. His mind was pummeled 
by the possibilities: was she m: 


vorced. rein. а callgirl, а mother, an 


orphan. diabetic, schizophrenic, 
promiscuous, in love, or in analysis: He 
had, at one time or anothe 


in combinations, bei 
cach. of those confessions during. his pas 

New York, and, havi 
the single re 


few years in 
learned. that 
to them all was sympathy 
he took her nearest hand 
and pressed it tenderly. 

“Les all right,” he said. "What is 

She made a return squeeze with her 


hand and then drew it away and sat up 
very smaight, She looked 
nificent, and he hoped that her terrible 


a social dis: 
t's money 


secret would not be 

"Well" she announced, * 
loney?* 

For а moment, Logan's mind seemed 
to turn off, and he looked at Laurie very 
carefully. She was sitting with her hands 
folded in her lap, her head bent slightly 
down in evident er After 
studying her for an i e period 
of silence, Logan's brain, like a slug- 
gish machine, began to crank forward 
again and he asked: 

“How much 
Oh, а 
low much 


normous lot." 


An 
is enormous 
He figured, roughly, that he had with 
him SIT and change. 
nie jumped up, wringing her hands, 
and said, "Oh. millions or somethin, 
scuds of it. Ah don't even want 10 know 
exactly. Momma and Unde Dobbs sat. 
me down once and started telling me 
all about it and Ah just started cryin.” 
She h her 
eyes slightly red and said, “h's enough 


turned back toward him w 


how 


money youre talking about? 
She sink back down to the couch and 
smoothed out her skit with both 1 
At least а terrible lot of it's n 
Then what-—whats the problem: 
She looked up at him with the eyes of 
а cursed kitten and sid, “Darlin, Аһ 
rich. 
Logan did his best to sympathize. The 
problem—that is, the fortune—had come 
€ of land owned by “Mom- 
ned out to be as rich under- 
it was barren on the surface. 


mds. 
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The Ше of the family went topsy-turvy. 
and the immediate effect on Laurie was 
her sudden removal from the unive 
down home (which everyone admired 
because it was so big) to a fashionable 
college for women im the East (which 
everyone admired because it was so 
small). She had never again felt sure of 
anyone's feelings toward her or, rather, 
her fortune. which rudely sood be 
tween her and other people, Any senti 
ment seemed to reach her secondhand 
and was badly tarnished by the time it 
arrived. Some people liked her because 
her fortune was so Large, and others dis 
liked her because it was so new 
h sw 
handkerchiel. “God blessed poor folks. 

Logan leaned over and kissed her 
affectionately on the tip of her nose. She 
sniffed. dabbed at her eyes with the 
wrung handkerchief and looked at him 
cautiously. 
Then you don't mind? The money?" 
He pulled her into his arms and 
deposited small kisses on her forchead. 
saying in between, “There, there.” A lor 
tune was one thing he never before had 
been asked to o and he was able to 
do so with real sincerity 

Laurie's confession not only brought 
her and Logan closer together, but ш 
time, left hem in a subile sune 
v ol some kinds 
formation demands a similar 
gesture in renum: iı is part of the stylized 
suîptease of the soul, Logan understood 
that the nest removal was up to him, 


" Laurie said. twisting a 


of private 


"Would you like,” he asked, already 
knowing the answer as they sat over the 
espreso of a leisurely dinner, “to hear 


some of my poems 
Jim! Would you 
“IE you'd like. 
“Ald adore 
They were, not by chance, at Rocco's 
on Bleecker Sweer, a few short blocks 
hom where Logan. lived 
From the way Laurie ¢ 
apatment, it was dillicult to t 
was awed by the artistic а 
place (ече 


tered his. 
1 if she 
a of the 


piles of books, maps 
the plast 
siwhorses lor a desk) or whether she was 
simply afraid of the dirt. Once inside, 
she walked as il passing through а minc 
field. Bur having made it to the ce 
ol evidently judged that 
she was too far in to get gracelully out 
and, taking a little breath, sank bravely 
and delicately то the floor. 

Logan sloshed some doll: 
collee cups (he gave Laurie the one with 
the fewest brown rings inside), sat dow 
on the folding chair beside his desk and 
began to read. 

He began with several favorites from 
the works of his heroes and, properly 
warmed up then, proceeded t0 his own. 
Te was always embarras 


cover 


ща ı door on 


room, sli 


r wine into 


to him that 
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178 and Logan became em 


his own verse had the power of moving 
y other poet, 
c 


him more than th 
no doubt in the way tha 
nore impressed with the simplest actions 
of their own child than the accom- 
plished antics of anyone else's. When he 
read his own poems, Logan's voice 
cracked and quavered, and his eyes be 
те slightly red and watery, After г 


parents 


ad- 


f a dozen, he was so carried away 


his. purpose 
He looked down at Lau- 
rie and asked, "Enough 

She closed her eyes and said, "More." 

He read four others, and by then was 
really тоо moved to go on 
king as he poured the List of the wi 
o their coffee cups. Laurie he dd hi 
both hands like a chalice, 
sipped from it slowly while he gu 
from 
Ah wish." she said. looking not at 
him but over the rim of the cup, “that 
Ali 
“Yes? 
"Well, Ah feel so feeble, Ah mean, Ah 
wish Ah could say somethin rill bright 
about Your poems. Ah just love havin you 
sty em to me 

Thats the 
say.” 

He thought, 
it was than the bright critical comments 
his verse called forth from the girls 
dirty jeans and sweat shirts whose minds 
were like knives, He knelt down, hearing 
his knees crack. Laurie tenderly took his 
face in her hands and kissed him softly. 
Imost reverently—on the mouth. 

k you,” she said. 

He managed to stand back up, weak 
with and gallantly 
take 1 He knew from her 
he had ıd it would 
only be gros to claim his prize in the 
flush of the moment's triumph. He could 
now allord to wait a little, savoring what 
E confident as а man who 
has built up proper credit in the bank of 
his choice. 

He kiwed her conservatively as 1 
stood outside the door of her 


ng уо 


with 


his o 


nicest thii could 


you 


in fact, how much nicer 


reward, ollered to 


er hon 


eyes 


touched her now 


s 10 come, à 


il 
partment 
soon.” 


wd said, “ГИ be see 
“Rill sx 
“TI call you tomorrow 
Pleas 

Laurie had only been "involved"—as 
she would put it—with one man, but she 
didnt fully count it (the error, she hoped, 


had nor been recorded in God's great 
scorcbook), because the thing occurred 
in a darkened room and she 


In't known what 
it was over. After that she resumed. her 
vow never to get involved with а man 
that way unless she was marricd—or, at 
least, engaged. And so it happened, one 
arly dim Sunday morning on the I 
ish couch of her apartment, that Laurie 
ed. 


дап was not especially anxious to 
publicize the event, and, in fact, the ver 

mion of the word “engagement” 
made his throat feel oddly dry and his 
stomach unseuled. Laurie promised not 
до send word to The New York Times, 
but she did wansmit the news to the 
beach at Acapulco. There Laurie's family 
id traveling companions had 
for rest and contemplation lollowin, 
their most recent cultural exercise, an 
xploration of some highly touted ru 
recently written up iu On the Go, a kind 
of National Geographic for aedivcud 
holders. Mrs, Kemble had talked. with 
her daughter on the telephone Sunday 
ale (а weekly cust 
without regard 10 the crackling distances 
1 to be overcome) and Lau- 
led the news of her ¢ 
rill poet.” Althou 
the connection 
for her 


idly observed 


ment to 
could hear qu у 
must have been bad in Acapulco, 
mother shouted back: 
Hes rill wha” 
“Ah say he's a rill 


poet. You know, 


writes poems,” 
After only the briclest of silences, her 
mother first expressed her delight aud, 


ı the heels of i 


nce the happy 
coincidence that they all had been plan 
ning 10 to New York the next 
week anyway to see the Johnny Carson 
show live and so would have a chance to 
meet the prospective new member of the 


come 


падате Гог that was what Lo- 
gan feli he had somehow become—did 
ot seem. overjoyed about the imminent 


ing. Laurie could tell he was nere 


NE to great pains to reas 


ire 


ous. 


him. 
"Daddy's no problem at all—he's rill 
quiet. And Momma—well, Momma's not 
like a mother ar all. She's rill fun. Ah just 
know you'll lik 
“What about Momma likin 
“Oh, she will, darlin, she wil 
Laurie kissed Logan on the check and 
n, rather thoughtfully, asked, “How 
ad she notê” 
"Well, for one il 
“But were rich!” 
t's the point. Wh 
your money? 
МН just expl 
wha 
тє just goin to pretend 


I'm poor." 


t if she thinks 


"How w 
not there, 
“We are 
“Wha, of course, d 
be happy. don't w 
“1 suppose so." 
“Well. then, we don't want the old 
stuff.” She stared at him rather intently 
hd asked, "Do we? 
Well, no. 1 guess not. 1 hadn't re: пу 
houglu about it.” 
“Ah know, you sce, all it docs is 


rlin. We want to 


ouble. We'll just pretend we don't 
1 ad it won't hurt us any. Ther 
you know, maybe when we're old we'll do 
somethin with 
"Like what" 
"Oh. Ah don't know. Ab s'pose there's 
lots you could do. 


ve it à 


1 ne. 

Logan was actu nnocem. of any 
premeditated pla пту Laurie for 
her money—or, in fact, until events had 


seemed to get out of his control, to n 
her for any reason at all. Exe 
he thought of the marriage, Los 
not have dreams of plundering 1 
fortune, but vaguely imagined d 
modest. annual fellowships out of its in- 


y 


when 


terest thar would hardly even be missed. 
But the thought of supporting her him- 


EST 


ggcring. The price of her les 
wd clothes alone could hardly be 
iched by the modest annual subsist- 


sons a 


y he made by teaching English 
1 night school. That was 
"ough for support n and hi 


poems, but not much else, sind even the 
costly courtship of Laurie had led to the 
m prospect of t sec 


uon of Communications 1-A the follow- 
semester. 
When Logan very gently poked around 


the problem in I she 


ghily ollered t 


presence, 


br 


ofice job. 
noble, bu 
when Logan tri 
imagine Lauries long and irimly ta- 
pered fingernails tangled in the keys of 
typewriter. The whole idea of his mar 
riage to Laurie was unthinkable: 
he simply stopped thinking about it 
he focused all his a 


hardly 
ed to 


ention 
ed by her 
If for no o ‚йо se 
n marrying Laurie 
to prove he could. not justifiably be de- 
n 
he 


stea on 


he was bent 


d that opportunity. ‘The extension of 


family's blessing became confused 


his mind with the very upholding of 
democratic. principles. 

“When you—when we—mee mah 
folks, darlin- 

"Yes, dear? 

She ran her tongue over her lips in a 
manner that dor once seemed more 

xious than sensuous. 


“Are you 
jacket?" 

Ihe question came supplied with 
own answer, amd Logan had only 10 
verbalize the obvious 

"Of о 

He purchased for the oc 
of the jm cut, E 
sleek that the trousers. not only lacked 
culls, but also belt loops, and the jacket 
had no pockets, and only two butions, 
(d лп ей away from his midriff in 
streamlined splendor. The salesman as 
sured him it fit his personality, as well 


goin to wear your corduroy 


urse not, de: 


“Is been awful for business, Mrs. Schultz, but 
it was Charlie’s last wish.” 


E 
E 
È 
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as his rather unathletic figure, and, dis 


missing conservative doubts, Logan had 


SOME 0 nc АС 
ü E ade feel raihi 

THE MO 1 ride. that dt е ade him feel rather 
SOPHISTICATED |... s чык tm 
WOMEN ap [remos oe 
IN [| HE W ФІ D “You look,” she exclaimed, “positively 
HAVE BEEN RT ea HREM whispered: 

SWEPT AWAY m Trousers were, in faci, rather 

E 


. and Logan feh as if a thin piece 
RY of wire was cutting through his waist. He 
managed to sit down on Laurie's couch, 


ID. 1 DE” but lor once wuld only sp at his 
FOR MEN Scotch; every extr 


ounce threatened his 
eee “Аһ just know y'all will love cach 
Calogne $4.00 other.” 
Gift Ser $7.50 “You're sure?" 
A! selected deporiment stores 
end men's specialty shops only 
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consciousness, 


yes, aren't you 
who knows? Things can go 


any things. How the 
hell de I know?" 

She bir at her 
suddenly blurry 
"Ah just cart abide swearin.” 
"Fm sorry, honey. But, for God's sike, 


and her eves bei 


Ab won't” she said, sob- 
"Ah just know everythin’s goin to 
1 right!" 

He belehed. and unbutioned the top 
bution of his wousers. 

ЗОГ course it is. For Christ sake, why 
are we монгуш 
“Lawd knows, darlin, Lawd Knows!” 


awash 


She smiled hysterically, her f. 


with tears and cosmetics. 


Mrs. Kemble had commandeered а se- 
ries of suites ат е Plaza for her entou- 
vage. and assembled the company for 
cocktails in her siting room. The mo- 
ment Laurie entered the roo 
smothered in Mommas maling € 
brace, while Logan stood fidgeting and 
behind them, When Laurie was 
she looked a bit disheve'ed, but 
smiled bravely and took Logis hand. 

Momma." she said. “Ah want you to 
meer mah" 

“Oh, bur darlin.” Mrs. Kemble cried. 
“Ah almost forgot! First, before anythin 
ebe, Ah want you to mee" 

Momma pulled. Laurie. through the 
room. with Logan following uncertainty. 
feeling a bit like а bellhop wailing 
along in hopes of 
"Hi y'all” ro the 
were busy at their drinks. Logan nodded 
nervously and tried to hold his smile 
in place. In the bedroom, Mis. Kemble 
opened а box and pulled out some sort of 
figurine about a foot high. The thing 
had 
a missin 


she was 


е waved 
Hosts, who 


pained expression, perhaps due to 
ım or the weight of the 
pion on its head, which 


ıe con 
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might have been either а basket or a 
crown 
Darlin.” Mrs. Kemble said to Laurie, 
h want vou to meet Raymond. Ali call 
him that because he looks like old. Кау 
mond. the one that used to do the Тами 
lor us^ 
Laurie giggled nervously and stid. 
Hello, Raymond. 
‘Isn't he precious” Mrs. Kemble 
coved. "He's pre-Columbian. We all fell 
in love with the culture down there, Did 
you know they had one? Raymond is 
some sort of priest—or is it rain god? 
Lawd knows, he cox! enough. 
She held him up in front of her hap 
pily heavin nd nounced, 
"Raymond is going to preside.” 
Laurie and Logan followed. Momma 
out of the sitting room again and 
watched as she placed. Raymond in the 
comer of the collec tbl 
"Mother," Laurie said, "Alim glad 10 
meet Raymond, and Abd like you to 
meet [im Lo; 
Mrs. Kemble threw a grin over L 
gan's shoulder and sail “We've jusi 
folks. honey, make yourself at home.” 
Logan smiled, but before he could an. 
swer, Mis, Kemble swished oll to feed 
а cracker piled high with caviar 1 Sam 
Houston, her parakeet, Laurie 100k Lo 
gans hand again amd led him around 
to meet the others, There was Uncle 


п. malı 


Dobbs, whose considerable girth was 
covered by а custom-made alpaca vest, 
draped with a heavy gold watch chain. 
Beside him was Aunt Shelley, a statu. 
esque young lady who had managed. to 
contain her admirable physical endow 

iteniug silver sheath. She 


yawned after being introduced and re- 
turned to examining her matching sil 
ver fingernails, an activity that seemed 
to bring boundless pleisure to the dot 
ing Uncle Dobbs, The rest of the party 
was milling around the room, cach for 
his own reason. but I 


corner them all for inu 
nic and Vinnie. the 

(those were not their real names, but 
Mis. Kemble had once scen a movie 
with a pair of maids named. Winnie and 
Vinnie and thought it was cute). two 
French poodles named St. Mark and St. 
Matthew, an x ати 
former diva of the Viennese Opera 
whom Momma had discovered. in St 
Moritz, û hairdresser named Frede 
Sam Houston the parakeet and. pacing 
alone in the shadows with a giant martini 
in his hand. Mr. Ephraim Kemble, a 
tall злим on iken eyes who 


g but grind ered 


y wih su 


smiled oher 


spoke seldom and. as far as 
possible, kept out of Mrs. Kemble's path. 

A violinist wearing a tuxedo and a 
terrified expression joined ihe group 
and began sawing out soft. gypsy music. 
The sorrowful sirains inspired Elena, the 
diva, to dance by herself around the room 
with a cocktail glas în one hand 
gold-silk scarf in the other, w 


Uncle Dobbs clapped his hands in 
thythm to some unheard drummer. 
Logan hurried down his first martini, 
and Mrs. Kemble brought him another 
when she са to sit down on the couch 
with him and Laurie. She looked at Lo- 
gan directly for the first time, and he 
shifted in his scat, feeling unaccountably 


gu 


" 
"Child," Mrs. Kemble said, "Laurie has 
told me all about. you. 

As Far as Logan knew, Laurie 
other nothing more about 


her 
than that he was a poet. But that was 
evidently enough 
“Isn't he cute, Momm 
hopefully. 
What, darlin?" 
Laurie pressed her hand on Logan's 
wrist and said. "Stand up, darlin, show 
her your new suit.” 


?" Laurie asked 


Logan found himself rising from the 
and 


couch ш; slowly around, smil 
ing. Uncle Dobbs poked his thumbs in 
the pockets of his alpaca vest and yelled 


above the violinist’s cHorts, “Suck in that 


he, Mother?” Laurie asked 
“Isn't he аше?" 
"He nly needs a shine," Mrs. 
Kemble said 
Logan looked down at his shoes, 


which were scuffed and. dull. 

“That's always the first thing Ah notice 
when Ah look at a man," Mrs. Kemble 
id 
You wish to dana cried Elen the 
Logan looked up to sce her rushing 
toward him wretched. He 
jumped back instinctively, and carcened 
into the colfee table, falling backward in 
a full-scale crash. It was not the sercams 
or the sound of breaking glass that Lo 
in was later to remember: rather, it was 
the small crunch he heard when he sat 
» It turned out to be the crunch. of 
terra сопа. Pre-Columbian. 

“Mah Сой!” Mrs, Kemble screamed. 
“It's Raymond!” 

In the general melee, 1 
Logan out to the hall. He 
dull and d she sin 
him, shaking her head. 

“How much,” he asked, “do vou sup- 
pose the thing cost?” 


anns ou 


urie hustled 
eyes 


were 
ply stared at 


“Too much, darlin,” she said in a 
lOMOLONE, Way too much.” 
“Is there anything E can do?” he asked 
feebly 


Ah think,” she said, "you 
you can," 


e done all 


ing of the phone pierced 
1 the nest morning so лере 
found it less painful to an 
н to listen. 


swer th 


It was Laurie's voice, but it sounded 
flat. as if punctured 
"You wanna come up? 


To your place 


"hat about your family?” 


There was a slight pause. 

“They left today." 

7I thought they were going to see the 
Johnny Guson show tonight 

“Momma said they'd catch it next 
time around.” 
‘Oh. 


"Can you come’ 
Sure.” 
Laurie was wearing an unpresed 
man’s white shit and purple stretch 


panis. Her hair was pulled back and her 
Tace was pully, with no attempt at make- 
up. He liked her that way, not as 
the former object of his romantic pursuit. 
but. rather, as а fellow veteran who has 
been through the same unsuccessful cam- 
рап. They concentrated on sipping 
their drinks, and once Logan pulled 
Laurie to him lor a kiss that neither of 
them could work imo being any more 
than согу. Their engagement 
d, with it, the ашта 
twee scemed to have evaporated 
into the lifeless air of the room, leaving 
nothing more than the faint remaining 
odor of Laurie's perfume and Logan's 
perspiration, a powerful potion gone 
stale and slightly offensive that was stub. 
bornly clinging to the skin of the couch. 
They found they had nothing much to 
say to cach other. but kept a silence 
both respectful and friendly. if burned 
around the edges with embarrassment 
Logan closed his eyes and let nothing 
enter his mind except the steady hum of 
the apartment, a sound that he thought 
of as some kind of theme song or trade- 
mark of the place. coming from the hid 
den electric heart of the building itself: 
he wondered if he and Laurie and all 
the other inhabitanis of that highly 
wired hive were being slowly and un- 
noticeably sautéed 

He left in the late afternoon, coldly 
placing а peck on Laurie's dry mouth 
amd propelling his drained and achin 
body, by a mindless exertion of will, 
onto Madison Avenue to wait for a cab 
He turned up the collar of his dirty rain- 
coat, fecling in that папу neighborhood 


tion be 


like some sort of unshaven alien who 
might at any moment be arrested for 
failure 1o produce an appropriate iden- 


tity card. 

That evening he sat by himself drink 
ing wine, looking out the window and 
listening to old Miles Davis records. The 
horn and the wine were soot nd 
slowly Logan began to feel not only 
calm but comfortable. Some time after 
dark he stole out of the apartment w 
a bundle wrapped in oll newspapers. 
and several blocks from his building hc 
stulfed the mysterious package beneath 
several Layers that had formed in a litter 
basket. He walked back whistling. feel. 
ing immeasurably lighter and deeply re 
lieved. At least he'd never again come 
so close to bein a sharply 
cut Italian. suit 
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coeds, airline hostesses—and just un plain 
girls plus a long and lovely line of local 
debutantes and jet setters. 

The moder Star lass carries her- 
self with an air of feminine grace and 
prid ring only enough. makeup to 
highlight her natural outdoorgil ap- 
peal. Whether she's garbed in the latest 
Balenciaga from the haute couture si- 
lons of Dallas’ pace-setting emporium, 
Neiman-Marcus, or in simple Western 
togs à la Levi Strauss, she comports her- 
self with a casual unconcem often lacking 
in her self-consciously fashion-following 
New York and. Hollywood. counterparts. 
She is poised but carefree, outgoing and 
neighborly without being aggresive. Best 
of all, she is totally feminine and ever 
ndful of the Texas belle's ante-bellum 
tradition of making each beau feel that 
he alone is the object of her affection. 

Wherever you encounter her, the Texas 
girl will in all probability be а home- 
grown beauty, since most single long- 
hom 
game in their 
their common 


Lon 


wi 


lasses prefer to play the w 


native habitat. Despite 
statehood, Texas girls 
boast ancestral backgrounds as diverse as 
the vast їп that surrounds them. 
Some are the descendants of Te 
dom fighters who died at the Alamo, 
while others are the olive-skinned heir- 
esses of wealthy Mexican. patrones who 
owned the land centuries before state- 
hood. Perhaps your favorite will be a 


ten 


as free- 


comely cowgirl whose forebears drove 
go 


саше herds north to the first Chi 
and Kansas City railheads; or she m 


(continued from page 117) 


be the attractive offspring of a European 


family that migrated to the American 
Southwest after World War Two. It 
really doesn't matter if her precurso 


came to this promised land of plenty in 
covered wagons, made their turn-ol-the- 
century fortunes wildcatting in the east- 
‘Texas oil fields or arrived in post-V 
prolusion to invest their Ме savings i 
newly formed electronics firms and other 
experimental industries. Whatever the 
antecedents of the particular Texas dar- 
you've corralled, you'll soon discoy 


why that proud suite is proudest of its 
resources. 

Making up the ty of those re- 
sources are a host of middle-class misses: 
hard-working, home-bred and happy to 
make your acquaintance, Their prototype 
is not especially culture-conscious, though 
she occasionally takes in a Western art 
exhibit at a city museum or attends 
summer outdoor concert, She's as natu- 

Шу fun-loving and expansive as her 
state, Her interests range from the im- 
pending fate of the Houston Astros and 
Dallas Gowboys to the outcome of last 
id's sports-ca Odessa- 


races at 


movie theaters. You'll find her in app 
ing abundance in every small tow 
major city across the state: working ii 
the sophisticated shops and white-collar 
offices of Dallas and. Houston; program- 
g à computer at Nassau Bays NASA 
Manned Spacecraft, Center; taking di 
tation from her catle-baron boss in 
Abilene or San Antonio; or taking your 


“Haskins, we've decided to keep your application for a 
raise under advisement until we can find 
a suitable replacement for you.” 


reservation at one of Corpus Christi’s 
year-round resort hotels. And she is, with 
few exceptions, engagir cessible. 
Ask her out for dinner and a 
tour of ıl 


ightlife scene: and 


a suitably ente ng host, you should 
wind up well on your way 10 the friend- 
liest of relationships. If you're not a 
teetotaler, it would be wise to treat уо! 
Texas girl to an early evening, 5 
the state liquor bit the sale of 
booze after midnight (one A.M. on Sat- 


urdays). In addition, should your taste 
run to anyth or 
wine—the only elixirs pure ta 


public bistro or restaurant—you'd best 
take along a bottle of your own (setups 
are available) or arrange for your friendly 
hotel manager to set you up with a rem- 
porary membership in some of the less 
private “private те whiskey 
is allowed. 

There is also a sizable cosmopolitan 
contingent of longhorn lasses who've 
come to such boom towns as Dallas, 
Houston and the case of а select 
group interested in state government) 
Austin in search of а career, Unlike the 
typical Texas working girl this enter- 
prising beauty generally eschews the 
prospect of an carly career in matri- 
mony and chooses her Lone-Star locale 
with a view toward traveling. onward 
and upward. Definitely slated for a fast 
climb, in fact, are the hundreds of 
would-be airline stewardesses who make 
their home in Dallas during their 
preflight training courses at Braniff's 
nerican’s national headquarters— 
nd who help make up that city's attrac- 
ve four-toone female majority among 
eds. In addition, Dallas provides 
a compelling m: for carecrbent 
beaut in fashion 
prominent Neiman-Marcus lead 
pack of local emporiums and womens- 
wear wholesale merc 
with the Southwest's most 
furniture, apparel and trade m 
ated here; in pul 
grow 
dint of the city's position 
ng and n mode! 
—with such stores Marcus and 
Titche-Goetinger grabbing off the lion 
Cs share of aspiring young mannequins. 
During her ol-hours, the hard-work- 
ng Dallas doll likes to play hard, too, 
nd finding her is made simple by the fact 
that she and her carcer minded. cousins 
usually live in a group of recently con 
ructed apartment complexes that stretch 
from one end of the city to the other. 
Sporting names such as The С 
‘The Four Seasons, anation. 
Ieetwood Oaks а The А 
this series of cities withii 
mos of the 
Exch apartment complex boasts its own 
private night dub—with jazz combos at 
The Quarters Cajun Club and Р 
tion House's Slave Quarters attracting 


ions—a fast- 
IF execs by 
state bank- 


House, 


town's 


more than their fair share of unescorted 
beauties on week nights. In addition, 
h complex provides its tenants with 
а swimming pool—or pook—gymmnasium, 
tenuis court and, in а few instances, a 


choice of either coll champa or 
heer piped directly into his or her 
bedroom. Needles to say, since the 


miss has everything she needs right at 
home, home—meaning hers—is the place 
And most of Dallas’ eligible men 


10 go. 


are positively altruistic about sharing the 
With poolside 


wealth of womankind. 
parties ill dawn and hı 
balcony door locked bc 
the heartiest of Texas men concede that 
the invariable four-to-one female majority 
puts the supply far in excess of the 
demand. 

If you mani 
Dallas career girl into one of her 
evenin on the town, shell 
prefer the Continental cui 
Becleater Inn, Old Warsaw or Domi 
nique, or perhaps some exotic Middle 
гамети fire at La Tunisia before gogo- 
ing it up at The Cellar in nearby Fort 
Worth. Irs been bruited about that The 
Cellu's midnight closing notice does 
not mean "positively." 

On nights when you're on your own 
iu Ше Dallas-Fort Worth twinccity area, 
you'll want to рау а visit to the latter's 
Party Line and the Tracer 3—a 
popular pair of meeting places for un- 
escorted local lovelies on the town, where 
table-to-tsble phone privileges invite the 
possibility of a good connection. 

With both a similar good-next-door- 
ghbor policy and a busier bistro ci 
cuit to brighten up her leisure time, the 
Houston carcer girl is a date of dilferent 

‘but equally delightful—dimensions. A 
conlirmed night owl who spends her 
working day at just about anything from 
reporting for the Houston Chionicle to 
idayimg for a busy oil tycoon, to 
cybernetics section a1 nearby 
adquarters, (0 ministering to 
the medical needs of patients at Houston's 
Imge medical center, to acting in the 
Alley Theater's nightly d in the 
« or the Houston Th нег» 
repertory productions, the Houston dis 
taller is equally at home on the town 
or partying at her poolside pad. If 
you're meeting her for cocktails, she'll 
be ready as soon as her workday ends, 
whereupon you'll probably lilt your 
gl n dances at the posh Pe- 
oleum. Club atop the 44story Humble 
Building, tallest skyscraper west of the 
Mississippi, or the red-velvety Carriage 
Room in the Hotel Sheraton-Lincoln. 
At dinnertime, she may suggest the 
Gallic delights dished out at Maxim's, 
the family-style spreads served up at the 
Green Parrot, the Cantonese. cuisine at 
the Poly-Asian East (and West) or a 
simple feast of three-inch-thick cuts. of 
prime rib and imported draught beers at 
the Red Lion Inn or the Rib Room in 


ge to talk your favorite 
rare 


rou er Cx 


scs berwi 


"Of course I believe in free love. Who's got money?” 


the Hotel America, Then it’s onward: 
possibly to a Houston Symphony Orches 
tra concert at the Texas culture capital's 
new Hall for the Performing Arts; or, 


more likely, on a dub-hopping cruise 
ros own, which should include the 
gogo Hoorshow at The French Quarter, 
the Bat Cave or the Gaslight Club, where 
your cosmopolitan cutup will want to 
match frugs with the full-time female 
stall of leotarded. disco instructors, After 
midnight, of course, it’s up 10 you and 
yours 10 make your own music. 
Whether your Texas travels lead you 
through the Panhandle or cist you 
ashore along the Gulf Coast, you will 
never be far from a plentiful source of 
campusbased coed comp: While 
night lile in such smaller cities аз Lub- 
bock (Texas Tech) and Waco (Baylor 


ions. 


University) is understandably limited, 
there is a constant flow of sorority 
parties to brighten weekend evenings— 


and with any decent luck, an acquaint- 
ance suuck up in ап off-campus snack- 
shop could launch you into the partying 
mainstream. 

The twin Texas cities of Dallas and 
Fort Worth host their respective legions 
of urban-based undergraduate beauties 
from the teeming campuses of Southern 
Methodist and Texas Christian univer- 
s—plus a migratory weckend con- 
tingent of misses who drive down 
droves from their respective academic 
groves at North Texas State and Texas 


State College for Women in nearby Den- 
ton. Unlike their small-town sisters, these 
ciydwelling coeds often spend their free 
afternoons frequenting the Dallas Muse- 


um of Fine Arts and Fort Worth's Casa 
Mañana theater. And quite often it’s only 
a short jump from discussing the merits 
of Matisse and Molièr п attractive 
aesthete to dwelling on more corpore; 
matters. Even during the summer, there's 
never a shortage of co-cducitional com- 
omship in ihe Dallas-Fort Worth 
since the warmw 

local outdoor exposi: 
cens at 


with 


лз a steady swarm of vaca 
tioning coeds seeking between 
entertainment and/or employment. No 
matter what the season, however, your 
cimpus queen for the evening will e 
реа much more in the way of post- 


prandial entertainment than her country 


emesi 


zi 


cousin. So plan to follow up a dinner 
for two at опе of Dallas finer steak 
houses—such as Arthur's or the Ch 


тели th a nip to the town's 
top Di а emporium, The Levee, 
and a frantic frug or two on the packed 
dance floor of the Disc-i-GoGo. When 
the midnight curfew finally calls a halt 
10 your nocturnal meanderings, you can 
cither repair to the Pago Pago for a 
Ireshing round of “afterhours” thirst 
quenchers with your student princess or 
suggest the privacy of your own Da 
digs as a suitable spot for further educa 
tional exchanges. 

Farther south, Houston and Austin 
boast their own outstanding stud 
bodies. The University of Houston coed 
will prefer to make a night of it with an 


after-dinner v to The Bird—a regular 
stamping ground for  undergradu; 
folkniks—leading up to a late-hour 


dezvous at the Act HL, where political and. 
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social satire is uppermost on the agenda. 
If you're truly bent on crashing Houston's 
higher academic circles, morcover, you 
won't want to miss meeting some of the 
bookish beauties who succeed in making 
the intellectual grade at Rice Univ 
—one of the nation’s best-ranked brain 
factories. One may have trouble tearing 
a fetching Rice coed away from her 
books, but no such obstacles are encou: 
tered 
University of Texas females 

And Texas wouldn't be Т 
out her cowgirls. At home anywhere on 
the open range—from El Paso to Abilene 
to San Antonio—these modern-day An- 
nie Oakleys seldom stray beyond the 
boundaries of west-Texas cattle country. 
Short of saddling up in hopes of a chance 
meeting somewhere out on the prairie, 
the Texas visitors only opportunity of 
rounding up a date with one of these 
broncobusting belles is to be on hand 
when she happens to canter into a nearby 
city. Summertime sets the stage for а ma 
rrival of reining Texas be 


nd 


ful 
employment for the season by MUERE 
the temporary personnel rosters of 
n 
ES ONES OUE oN if 
ıl vîew of the town by cable 
car, however, your means of entertaining 
one ol these enchanting eques 
will be severely limited by the f. 
like all of its bordertown counterparts— 
El Paso leaves most of the action after 
dark in the hands of café owners across 
the Rio Grande in Juarez, where many 
Mexican bandido uses a cash register 
instead of a gu 


A more consistent cowgirl population 
is found in 


San Amonio, where every 
loving troop ef ien- 
lon4opped rangerettes head for their 
favorite country-and.western haunt. The 
tourist who cottons to this musical idiom 
will spend his best listening hours in such 
establishments as the Texas Star Inn, 
Castle Hills, the Hi-Ho and suburban 
Hecorees. At chowtime, try 10 hitch up 
at Christie's for one of their famous sea- 
food spreads; or if your palare delights 
in more highly seasoned dishes, make 
ons well in advance for a table 
at La Fonda, where Texans all agree the 
Mexican fare is the finest. In the long 
run, the pleasure of your cowgirl's com- 
pany and the colorful sights of this 
notso-little Spanish town should make it 
unnecessary for you to go galloping off in 
starch of moreglamorous pastures. 

At the opposite end of the social 
spectrum from the roughriding Texas 
beauty is the society girl With more 
millionaires per square mile than any 
ather state in the Union, the current 
flock of thoroughbred Texas fillies is 
large enough to satisy any young m. 
predilections for well-bred womanhood. 


184 In Houston alonc—the states largest 


metropolis and the nation’s seventh larg- 
est—one out of every 300 citizens can 
claim a seven-figure bank account, and 
most have at least one daughter who will 
someday share it. Always ready to com- 
pete with their bigsister city’s landed 
genuy, moreover, Dallas blue bloods 
Boast the longest social season in the 
United States. In all. the Texas traveler 
will find the terrain. well stocked. with 
auractive aristocrats, nouveau and oth 
re well worth the time and 
take to wangle a proper 


wise, who 
trouble it wi 
introduction. 

Dallas and Houston supply the state’s 
social register with most of its female 
membership. In Big D, the upper-class 
damsel spends most of her daylight 
hours basking at poolside or decorating 
the links of the Dallas and Brook Hol 
golf clubs U most private 
e tou 
il himself of a temporary 
membership with little more than a busi 
ness card and a five-dollar tip, these lush 
retreats of the local loaded pay strict at- 
o enters their portals. Like 

n-city 
Fort Worth 
fillvs attendance at such daytime haunts 
as the Shady Oaks. Colonial and Ridglea 
ry clubs makes her equally inacces- 
sible sans invitation. Without one, your 
best chance of meeting these sweet young 
nive with the Texas sunset 
dant mass exodus from the 
acta for a night on the 


like 
n Texas, where the aver 


low 
clubs 
can usually av 


and the au 
countryclub s 
town. 
irst stop on the Dallas jet setters typ- 
ical evening schedule might be dinner at 
the ulira-U Cipango Club, where, until 
recent police crackdown, Contine 
cuisine could be followed by 
round of chemin de fer. Then, 
arly curtain at the Dallas 7 
ter, where av 
with the buildings avantgarde Fr 
Lloyd Wright deign. Later, het 
will probably opt lor a w 
b 
where the best and the list of the b 
nds appear om their Southwestern 
swings—or а nightcap at the intime 21 
Club. 
Houston's 


nibs 
irl around the 
Mroom-sized Ноот of The Music Box— 


neyed misses, on the other 
hand, tend to be liberal about 
mixing with the 4l except for 
their occasional retirement behind the 
restricted bastions of such spas as u 
Lakeside and River Oaks country. dubs, 
these lasses can be found in attractive 
bundance at any of the city’s more 
popular watering holes. Many weekday 
evenings, for example, the thing to do is 
join the teeming crowd of diehard fan 
at Hoi glas-enclosed Astrodome. 
: the Astrodome has 
full-fledged competitor for the 
local nightlife wade—as well as for that 
of nearby Galveston. With opulently 
decorated dining rooms and adjacent bars 
at every upperfloor level, plus a ninc- 


moie 


sses; 


ton's 


inning weatherfree National League 
iff for entertainment, the Astrodome 
drained off much of the business 
local mighteries whose midnight 
comes perilously hard on the 
ny а night game's Шм out. 
the Astros are away. the well-bred 
ill wants to play, however, and her 
vorite ts include the Shamrock 
Hotel's swank International Club; the 
Tidelands, with big-name entertainment 
as the lure; the Cork Club, where the 
репост world’s elite meet: and the 
Warwick Roof, not recommended. for 
those whose vertigo will surely be show- 
g during the multistory ride up the 
side of the Howl Warwick in а glass 
enclosed elevator 

On summer weekends, Houston's haut 
monde heads for the action along the 
Gulf. where an armada of bikinied blue 
bloods sets up its beach umbrellas on the 
sunnier strands of G: Island. 
Since practically all the clubs 
rants in this coastal d open 10 
the public, theres no problem as to 
where to squire one of these island-based 
belles ie sundown. You can sup on 
ood at Gà 


from. 


curfew 


ys before wending your 
way acti hae БЕ O 
an afterdark go at the latest in go-go 
steps. In mid-November, when the 

ther around Houston tu i 
chilly, the jet set migrates 


the Gulf Coast to Corpus Christi and 
nearby Island. 
The ү rao Fort Lauder- 


dale, Corpus Christi is an annual jump- 
ing-off spot for most Lone-Siar misses 
who follow the sun. The resort hotels 
along the beach barely have time to 
weather the wealthy set's winter invasion 
before the springtime siege by 
thousands of herween-semester coeds and 
unattached surferettes begins. The Poly- 
nes ne at Lahala House or a 
fresh lobster spécialit at Ship Ahoy 
should put your lady of the evening in 
the mellowest of moods; after which 
you can cither watusi with your glamor- 
ous gremmie at the Mustang and Suit 
dubs or enjoy a quiet conversation over 
cocktails at F 
it that a fast game of chance or 
an occasional added анасон in 
club's back room. And when closi 
finally comes, there's nothing like a lat 
night walk along the palmined shore 
10 put things im their proper romantic 
perspective, 


town's 


arold's, where rumor has 


two 
the 
пе 


Healing home from your Lone Star 
holid: matter those 
pretty eyes of Texas met yours. Whether 
they belonged to a bikinied beauty on 
the beach at Corpus Christi or a sultry 
rose at fiesta time in San Antone or a 
live apariment dweller at poolside 

D, they'll have been in such pro 
fusion that Texas will seem bigger—and 
beter than ever. 


where 


"I have a feeling I may be going to lay an egg this evening...” 
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FATHER AND HIS GANGSTERS 


courted with green shoes. Canton 
seemed as far away as Kamenets Podol 
He sometimes missed his. carefree 
s on the motorcycle, zooming up 
ile hills outside Canton, looking 
ich of dry grass, but as always, be 
lived in the. present. The sun and the 
moon and fresh (ruits and vegetables are 
eternal. Also the pay-oll. He had grown 
accustomed to regular contributions to- 
ward keeping his truck from being 
tipped over; he now had his own store, 
опе not on wheels, and drove his truck 
tmough the dawn streets of Lakewood 
toward the West Side Market, where he 
picked up his load of iceberg lettuce, or- 
anges, catichokes, the produce of the sea 
som. He occasionally also arranged mot 
to be beaten up, As part of his business 
expenses he included gifts to the police, 
who otherwise discovered or invented 
violations of the law, and the fire and 
building deparuncnts; these gangsters 
spoke English clearly. The 
sters spoke with eastern. European or 
southern European accents. My father 
learned to smile and. pay. He had four 
sons. That, too, was a ransom. He, like 
other businessmen, managed to bargain 
for the unbargainable—life and the right 
to live. They found a field of agreement. 
Balance was possible. The gangsters 
knew the limits, too. 

Then, in die carly Thirties, а n 
breed of gangster moved in. Where they 
h ng, no one knew, though 
certainly some came off the piers from 
the fast motorboats which had carried 


for 


arket gang 


© 


w 


(continued from page 106) 


whiskey from Canada Toledo and 
Cleveland: and were more 
scholarly had tried their skill at distilling 
laboratories of 
Canton, southern. Oh ky 
The end of Prohib them 
nervous. They came blinking olf their 
lunches, out of their red barns. They 
sought new careers. Someimes the 
dream comes true in America. Without 
great delay their sincere desire 10 be 
predators was crowned. by success. Thus 
entered. the racketcer. 

For my father, "gangster" was a famil- 
jar thing; the racketéer was a menace, 
These men pretended to be labor organ- 
izers. extorting dues and bribes from em 
ployees and employer. They could ply 
their trade openly under the 
union. They I 


into 
who 


som 


leohol in the research 


» and Ker 


ion made 


tution beats idual enterprise (wo 
ways going. They took tribute from 
workers under the name of dues; they 


demanded payment from employers in 
order not to call a strike. With the 
ral conservatism of a man with a house, 
wile, family, a sheepskin jacket for going 
10 the market and an extra suit for im 
portant occasions, my father resisted the 
new style. Gangster yes—racketeer 
He was stubborn and wld the police he 
had been uncatened. They told him to 
report back at 
pped a brick on his head 
he said 


at 


no. 


nce if someone broke his 


m or dr 
“Yah, 
"You remember now." said the cop. 
"Say, Sam, my kids sure loved that lı 


it hac. 


! 1 take it bac 


! Yowre 


not extremely hostile! 


me.” 


“Yah, 
another.” 

He found a bushel of rock candy 
the back room of the store, shrugged. 
dashed a glass of water into it and told 
Caruso, his driver, to deliver it to Officer 
Cec 

One evening I had the mumps and lay 
alone in my room, aged ten, listening to 
the dance band from the Hotel Cleve- 
land and wishing I were grown-up so 
that I could ke sense of that tinkle of 
glass and laughter, those mechanical 
rhythms. I knew the chikl's perverse nos- 
talgia for the —for the dancing, 
the absurd smiling, all the masquerades 
to come. I had heard about lust and, 
slightly feverish, developed an idea of 
what it might be. My face wa round 
as а turnip and the purple swellings on 
my neck took the fun out of swallowing. 
Suddenly a rock came sailing through 
the closed window, shattering glass. I 
swallowed. Before I could yell, my father 
was in the room, picking up the rock 
and cursing. My mother swept up the 
glass. There was no note on the rock, 
but the message was clear. The union 
imended serious negotiation, 

My father telephoned the police, who 
said, “Kids. Halloween is only two 
months away. Crazy kid. 

“Otheer Cecil,” said my father, “listen, 
1 sent you the candy.” 

“и was all stuck together any 
Sam, but my kids loved it. They broke it 
up with hammers. I tell you there's noth- 
ing 1 could do. It’s higher up. So you 
know what you got to do." 

“Ach, I hate it." 

“Well, they talk your language, Sam. 
From the Old Country, ain't they? Don't 
blame it on me. I didn't Jet in all the 
riffraff, Sammy.” 

My father put the earpiece back on 
the hook, sat for a while over the tele 
t my brothers: "Nobody 
urefoot in this house! 
vacuum first!” Then he sat for a w 
longer. My mother tiptoed around him. 
My three brothers stood in a row, six 
shoes watch n although he showed 
very litle. Then he sighed and used the 
telephon No response. For 
“ would be nol 
the office. They were follow 
tion; imal jm the racketeer business. 
They were temporarily unavailable 
consultation. My brothers were sile 
and f ned, 1 was excited, my mothe 
was wild. Someplace in the racketeer's 
manual it says that you don't have to 
worry about the man; the woman sets 
wild, the children get nervous. because 
their mother is wild, and thc "t 
stan noise and strain, 
what else he can stand. 

Still, my father w: 
got no right 


sid my 


shouted 


Use the 


lc 


ıe there 


tradi 


for 
1 


an € 


the no mauer 


s stubborn. “They 
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“Rights, rights” my mother shouted, 
“With dead children you'll give them an 


Look, E tried to call them," my father 
sid. “They don’t answer. Just don't go 
up to the races without E..." He lost 
his grasp of English. "Fm doing all I 
сап, so don't ask me anymore. 

He sat up all night on the front 
porch, wearing his sheepskin jacket, a 
sentry on duty on Hailiaway. Avenue in 
Lakewood. Ohio. 

Next day, still with the mumps E lay, 
and a boarded window. Му futher was 
sleeping on the couch. He had been up 
n: he had worked all day. А bot- 
de, filicd with fuid. came sailing through 
the other window. The window broke 
the boule broke. “Foo, foo. tooey.” said 
my father. Tt had a bad smell. He de- 


scribed it as а stink bomb, but it was 
homemade, home-cested and. relatively 
mild. Still, no one could claim it smelled 
good 

He made another telephone call It 
was the hour of arbitration. This time 
the racketeer's manual must have said: 
. discuss, And who visited our house 
to perch with his plump 
Ss: Who 
L apolo- 


himds on his short th 


cime ro squeak out threats 
s and an. incoherent rumble of prom- 
kes? Who was the collection agent and 
negotiator for the rackeicersz Answer: an 
old friend. Shloimi Spitz. the gangster 
Shloimi,” sud my father, “that was 
my boy in that room. he had the mumps, 


a shock like chat could prevent him from 
а Sather 


becomin 

Неъ too young for monkey busi 
ness" said Shloimi. who knew nothing 
c medicine 
except изи а brick, a stone or a bomb 


al psychology or. psychosom 


through айз w 
sonable. “W 
to be а fathe 

"Shloimi," said my faher reproach- 
fully, “I went to visit your brother on 
death row 
Nu. so how long 1 got to be 
“A Tittle bit anyway,” said 
“AIL right, so Tm gratelul. Now pay 
your dues.” 
“Dues! 
“Tha's what we call them, dues, Dues 
me somethit 

“Oy,” said my Lather 

“You want to call them. something 
else, that's your privilege, I invite you,” 
1 Shloini, softened despite himself by 
the reminder of silent, dizzy Moishe. cut 
oll in his prime by a joli af cleciricity 
from the State of Ohio. “ГИ tell you 
what, Sam, youre such an old friend 
you сап call them anything. How's that 
for an arrangement? Just so long as you 
pay.” 

“I guess ТЇЇ call them dues, 
siid sullenly. 

Shloimi smiled. In a movie he'd have 
had some spectacular gesture—his leitmo- 
Спс as Georg pping a 


wow mide people rese 


ars а baby like that want 


меи?” 
y Dither, 


my father 
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One day a Russian countess 
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he smelled so good. The 
stuff he was using was never 
intended—until then—to 

be a man’s cologne. (it was 
just a little something to 
disguise the odors of 
leather-tanning.) But what 
started as an accident has 
become The Perfect Disguise. 
Russian Leather by Imperial 
Del Oro is so subtle every. 
man feels it's his own. 

So perfect a woman only 
gets the effect, not the 
intent. Look for the authentic. 
Russian Leather by Imperial 
Del Oro....in the gold-spiked 
bottle. A perfect disguise. 

A great come-on. 
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quarter or Edward С. Robinson’s del 
cious snarl. Instead, he merely smiled. 
But then, lot He showed his gold tooth. 
He had a gold-tooth gesture! “What's 
the matter with your kid?" he asked, 
ing notice of m 
“He's getting over the mumps.” 
"OK. but why his mouth hang open 
like al 
I shut my mouth and Shloimi pur hi 
wb on my head. He tousled my hair. 
OK, nice kid." he said. "They didn't 
know they was putting the stink in his 
room. If they knew he was sick. they'd 
have said, Wait till the kid isn't sick. I 
personally would say it” 
My jaw was hanging again. 


Now pass summarily over the Wa 
age, events. But time cannot. be passed 
over: time pases us and we remain in 
our history as it huriles forward. Still, it 

now 1966. I live in San Francisco; my 
parents still live in Cleveland. Ohio. My 
futher is heading toward his 70th year. 
In Los Angeles his kid brother has а 
40th wedding anniversary, АН the rel 
tives gather—the automobile agency. the 
liquor stores, the dociors and lawyers. 
the hypochondriacs. the one alcoholic (a 
heavy drinker), the successful children 
nd the ones who have not yet become 


successful. My father keeps active. After 
the party, he wants to go to Las Vegas to 
gamble. Money has always been а toy to 
him, and gambling better than any other 
activity presses the playfulness 
dent in the commodity money. The 
smell of green, its taste and crinkle. still 
give him pleasure. After a large family 
party Ee wants to have some fun 

My father asked me to join my mother 
and him for a few days at the Auberge 
Sandy Dunes (let us call it), one of the 
piles of pink masonry and violations of 
symmeny which make up the Las Vegas 
stip. 1 stayed two nights. and then we 
Ш left for the airport. The visit, 1 no- 
one, When the 


resi 


iced, was а 
cheek arrived at the hotel night club. it 


econ 


was marked соммамкхтх, with a red, 
smeared, inky stamp. My bill was 
stumped cowrtiwrN Ts and so was my 
parents When he strolled from the 
cages where he exchanged money for 
chips, and when he idled among the 


crap tables, my father was treated. with 
unusual consideration by the girls who 


brought him. lemonade 
On the hid day we stood in the 
lobby with our luggage, waiting 10 go. 


My mother and 1 were amazed that ther 
was no bill Then old Shloimi Sp 
сате stroll his office, 


out. of alerted 


“I'm glad that’s 
might do — he's so frightfully Jealous.” 


over. I was afraid of what Roy 


by a buzzer. He had shrunk, as the old 
do. but his bald head with its freckled 
«томи seemed lirger, almost. dignified 
Sober dignity: also a whiteon-white silk 
tie over the whiteonavhite shirt with 
тшй and French culls. He was wearing 
а black Halan silk suit and pointy shoes. 
The narrow panis gave evidence of the 
withering his years had brought him. 1 
remembered him as thick-thighed. He 
had had a bad cold recently; the Manges 
of his nose were chapped and there was 
а pale white shadow of kmolin acam 
about his nostrils. 

“Hallo, Sam," he 


1 to my father. 


Hallo, Shloimi," said my father. “I 


heard vou was here 
“You're looking g 
"You got a good bi 
my Daher. "How are 
"Not too bad. T get a litile sin 
times. Come here, Sam, 1 want to talk to 
you.” The two old men strolled across 
the lobby, arm in arm. “Its not really 
my Sam. It's a litle group 
of us 
And they were beyond my hearing. 
They had the quick waddle ol health 
old men. Shloimi was talking, but wh 
Did he want 10 recall the memory of his 
brothe dead 50 
now? Had he some need to apol 
the threats 
bound my father and him together so 
lon 
In the 
you th 


ou? 


is some- 


business, 


Moishe, пса. 


and extortions wl 


axi my mother asked, “Did 
nk him for the Complimentary?" 
w” said my father, amd fell to 
dreaming. 

"Well. you should—learn to be po- 
te!” said my mother. 

“Naw,” said my father. 


Shloimi stood spraddle-legged in the 
anved driveway of the Auberge Sandy 
Dunes while the hot wind of far Nevada 
swept over him. He lifted his hand, wav- 
ing goodbye to my father. ] would have 
liked my father 10 let the power window 
of the airconditioned taxi float down; 1 
wanted him to lı 
turn, Instead, 
head 


п out and w 


ve in 


father just moved his 
recognition L He 
ive all he could. He stood. in the heat 
and smiled with all his might. Au old 
man smiling hard. He showed his g 
tooth. 

We had abe: 


Shloimi sı 


the road 


ly tuned oni 


when my futher changed his mind, 
turned, and waved goodbye 10 his g 
ster. Too late. We were out of sight. 


"I don't owe him,” said my father 
pressed. his lips together as if he und. 
stood that his words—the wuth of them 
—hid a dillerent aud deeper ruth. Life 
had joined them in a mutual debt. Now 
t the end of time, the most important 
fact in their past was that they had 
known one anothei 


VENUS DEFILED 
icontinucd [rom pase 190) 
similar conclusion was reached after Flora 


Kelleher sor rough panting ow all 
the Пайи details of her Irantically 
organic anas with her stepson Mickey, 
in "NO BED OF MY OW which 


noon page 51 

Actually. Flora did have a bed of her 
own, ol course, which she shared. with 
her hubby, Mike. he geodaratured 
widower cop who had been kind enough 
пэ manm her alter her father һай thrown 


her өш of the house because she was 
pregnant fom having been raped by 
Iour boys in a tool shed. Flora was 17 at 


the time 
lot of talk in Пе пе i 
Mike loved Flora and Flora loved Mike, 
despite the [act that his lovemaking left 


“restless, wanting, needing some 
ee Do was ay iE L were—well, 100 
IY. doo w she explained. 

Ir was my guilty secret. my filing. 


ght it alone.” Û thar 
Horcements arrived ten years later. in 
al and muscular form of a fully 
wold stepson whom she 
badit seen in s—Mike's bov, Mickey, 
fresh out of the Army with an honorable 
disch. 


we in their ages notwith- 
Mickey's effeet on Flor 
of instantancous arousal, He пи 


shook her hand in greeting, and she 

went completely ape: “His touch set off 

a violent explosion within me. I fought 

a fantastic impulse to throw myself into 
10 sirain pas ) 

him. ta kiss, caress and possess him 

to be possesied. by him. 

“A million times in the weeks that fol 
lowed I wondered if E were losing my 
mind. Bei the same room with 
his voice, seeing him, 
g a dish or 

torture, 

а separated from hin even an 
I. was an agony of doi au 
could hardly eat, Sleep was beyond me, 
except in restless snatches, and then I 
dreamed of Mickey. of Mickey taking me 
ini his strong arms, of. Mickey's kisses 

“And D was nor alone i 
Mike's sake, 1 ho 
bener than Mickey 
was like a delighted puppy in his pleas- 
ure il he came upon me alone. His eyes 
would sweep admningly over me. 1 could 
sce the inw 


his arms, 


) pus 


w 


my torment. 


ай strug 


he waged 10 keep 


his hands from caressing me . . . 

To cut short the restless snatches of 
exquisite torture, let it be said that it 
turned out to be a su 


иш. When Mickey. selllesly decided 
10 move to California and go into the 
in order 10 keep 


his bands fre 
wile. Flora 
young body: 
To this day 1 can't say how I got into 
his arms. Nothing mattered after. that 


m caressing his father’s 
hurled herself at his hard 


except being there, dinging dose, Lau 
ing and oving, kissing: 

“How Гуе wanted this—to hold you, 
Flora!’ Mickey moaned, ‘Ive fou 
I nied not w— 

“ls wrong! H's wr 
help i I cried. 
Ve were both on fire, I didit protest 
n Mickey picked me up and carried 
imo his room, 1 knew how terrible 
e thing we were doing was—and how 
Чеш. At last E Knew the ees 
complete response, of love fulfilled, of 
hunger satisfied. Even knowing the price 
1 would have to pay—in guilt and shame 
— would have gone on giving myself to 
Mickey as often as he a wouldn't 
have been able to reluse a as we 
both lived under ih 

Though L1 
issue. it was already арра 
Slory's frequencies ol female 
were peaking well above the hi 
tensity levels established by i 
ladies. books, and were rapidly appr 

he ultracor 


but I ¢ 


y of 


that True 

response 
пем in- 
slick. 
h- 
smic spectrum to which 


we would 
escapades of. nymphoman 
ul juk rabbits in rut 

Without any advance warning to any- 
onc, ам ol all me, T. S. was now operat- 
ing on a whole new policy of Total Sex! 


normally relegate the sexu 


wl fruit thes 


A million times in the following weeks 
1 wondered if I w g my mind. 1 
could hardly eat, Sleep was beyond. me, 
and 1 kept running out of ice cubes and 
bumping into things. 1 fought it. I tried 
not to—but 1 just couldn't help it. 

If, while seated on the bus, I hap- 
pened to сару a True. Моту reader sit 
ng opposite, 1 fancied 1 could. fecl her 


e losi: 


сусу sweep admivingly over me, 
could sense the inward siru 
waged to keep from caressing and pos- 


sess 


к me, right then and there. 
For the sike of the other passengers, I 
hoped 1 hid my feelings beter than she 


hid hers, Sex, sex. sex—thal's all women 
care about. 1 thought. And. subseque 
issues of True Sory just went to prove it 

With the awed fascination of one who 
had suddenly been made privy 10 some 


ageokd cd 


iuie truth known only 


the inscrutable vestals of а multitud 
nous female fertility cult, 1 began to 
keep а monthly record. of. the sexual 


Írenzies of the newstyle confession. hero 


ines, and. found that 1 had. soon filled 
six large file canls with notations—and 
this im the postacen, matureavoman 


vision alone. 
Dont call it love, just KISS МЕ.. 
HOLD ME 2. TAKE ME! Vina 
begged her lover in the title of а Мау 
1963 Tine Story of sex in a fishing shack. 
“He grasped my fingers fiercely and lifted 
10 his lips. E love vou—1 love you 
pered. . .. 1 looked into his eyes, 
a hunger 1 could no longer deny 
spread. through me. ‘Don't call. it love 
T gasped. “just kiss me, hold me—take 
His mouth sought mine, and as 
muel rekindled the cold ashes of my 
womanhood, Eich ne guilt. My physical 
need qo be w ml comforted over 


cd 
shadowed everything 
Trapped indoors by a snowstorm 
which ocuned in T. У. the following 
May. comely Holly Adams entertained 
her daughters. boyhiend with mugs of 
Drandy-laced collec that served as it steamy 
aperinil to the double-Dutch predicament 
telegraphed in her storys tile: “HE 
GOT Us BOTH IN TROUBLE—MY 
DAUCIT AND ME! 

“We went on Kissing u 
wms tremble. “Oh, 
This is all wrong. 
"No. It was vighi crazy, 
mixed-up reson T felt lerful 
glow between us couldn't be wrong. It 
was right, right, right. 

“The room spun around me. ‘Ol 


11 felt his 
Holly, he groaned. 


For some 


this wor 
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Chip” I whispered. My arms went 
around him, pulling him down toward 
me on the couch. We kised again and 
again until neither of us had any sanity 
left 


‘Only then 1 felt the robe slip down 
from my shoulders. 1 didn't have any- 
thing on under it. "Oh. Chip. 1 whispered 
against his lips. "Oh, Chip, darling.” And 
hen neither of us spoke as we were over- 
taken by a powerful, yet almost unreal 
flood of desire and fulfillment.” 


Even more powerful and swift was the 
flood of desire that engulled а young 
mother named Judy, when her salesman 
friend, Brad Wyatt, turned up for din- 
ner in “A DIVORCEES SECRET LOVE 
LIFE," which appeared in the lollowing 
month's issue. It was a “hot, humid 
night,” die kids were in bed, and. Judy 
was sensibly attired in “shorts and haler 
circumstance as fortuitous as the fact 
that Brad had just received a large bonus: 
‘Tm very proud of you! 1 said aud. 
kissed him lightly on the cheek. 
‘At Teast 1 intended it lightly, 
had been without love too lon 
thing wild and fierce and ane 
appened. 


but I 
Some- 
rollable 

22d had never known Û was 
ble of such г 
this. | didn't care that the doors. were 
unlocked and a neighbor might walk in 
or one of the boys might wake up. Noth- 
ing could have stopped me from giv 
myself 10 Brad. 

“As il comin 
ing drem 
Hoor, Brad's bo: 


even ca 


g pasion as 


out of a sma 


y still covering m 
Forgive Brad whispered. 
ve been crazy about you, right from the 
first, but I never meant to let vou know." 

“My haler was torn," Judy realized. 
now that Brad had finally demonstrated 
how much he really cared. “I tried to 
pull it together. This had happened to 
me! To me!” 
"Through the magic of the printed 
word, it had also happened to several 
million women readers, whose increasing 
newsstand purchases and subscriptions 
Not yesterday’s underwear. Those were boosting True Storys circulation 
bulky, bunchy shorts under today’s figures higher with cach passing month 
slim, trim styles? Forget it. The tailored, | Nor were such civeulation-stimulating 
tapered look needs briefs and boxers | episodes ol passion peculiar to True 
Р Rae RC TROC Fg Story. Equally eger to be seduced, the 


е, 


Р heroines of other confession magazines 
But Life underwear by Jockey has that all | ions ip ып hart fur ich 
solved. Life is the new underwear sexual rights. hurling themselves at 


styled lean for the new trim cut of 
clothes. Anyone who says underwear 
has to be dull doesn’t know about Life 
Look across the page and see 

what's happening. 


LIE underwear by 


‘Jockey 


every likely male in order t0 have 
thing wild and titillating to confess. 

“That night there was no sleep dor 
ne..." Anne Sanders reve: True 
Confessions’ Giant Book-Le Story 
for the same hot, humid month of Ju 
1964. "At list E knew I bad to put an 
end to my torment. I put on a dress and 
slipped out. I ran around to the kitche 

of Cliffs house and called his 
name. Either he was asleep or his bed- 
room door was dosed. I ried the kitchen 
door and it was open, so I went inside, 


some- 


door 


© orano 


irs not Jockey brand if it doesn't have the Jockey boy 


ran up the stairs and knocked at Cliff's 
door. 
^ Who is it 1 heard his startle 
He had op 
could answer. ‘Anne, what's happened: 
What is in? 2.7" 

Te didn't rake Cliff k 
what it was. Anne hadn't 


voice. 
a before I 


the door 


ev 


g to figure out 
am all the way 


ирмайз to borrow a cup of sugar: 
We stared ас eich other, desire mov 
ag between us like a living thing, 
Beiter go, Anne, Fm not made of 
iron. he said 
"UNO. 1 suid. 
“Then 1 was in his arms again 


wi 


his voice 
begged, "please gc 
mysell any more thar 
ıo him, whisper 


desperate. "Oh, "mne? he 
Don't make me Пате 


p.c] won't 


go. | won't! 1 wo 

71 felt him tremble. and then he lifted 
me onto the bed and turned out the 
light. His lips were warm against mine 
and his hands were tender, making me 
forget that he'd never said he loved me. 
And because it seemed Td been 1 ving 
all my Ше for just this moment, 1 didn't 
even question what it really meant to 
him й 


Ri 


rdless of what it meant 10 Cliff, 
Brad, Chip, Mickey or any orher male 
characer, this was the moment dor 
which most confession-book heroines 
had been living and waiting—olten for 
as long as two whole pages. In the heat 
of the competitive quest for fiercer de- 
sire and wilder response, the editors ol 
Modern. Romances went хо far as t0 put 
35-year-old virgin, named Liz Enders. 
in the same September bed with Tom 
Coate husky youn 
man” who owned g sation across 
the road 

‘I love you, Liz’ 


red 


His mouth. moved 
tenderly over my check and then found 
mine. . . . His hand groped and moved 
and as my gown slid up I felt his touch 
on my bare thigh. 1 gasped and. pushed 
dowr to h weer wild longing filled 
my body g J had never know 
some hidden part of my mind. 
Aud 
was nothing except what he 
me to be. А woman with 
receiving, giving body. 1 cried 
ecstasy and wonder, and he 
1 lay vembling and q i his arms... 
Each month the gow! and 


wanti: 


except i 
Tom's mouth sought mine again. 
then 1 
wanted 


higher, and the gropin, ing 
increased, as the sweet wild longing of 
the wanting female body demanded and 


received ils есы 
seldom was the m 
credo so frankly 
vember 1964 title p: 
Lie story 

buxom Hele 
was а don 


tic gratilications. But 
ture heroine's sexual 
xpressed as on the No- 
of a Му Secret 
the anractcly 
nblushingly deciared. “I 
y for 
ess, And when you're over 
i choosy... ANY MAN 


in 


the feel 


ро!" 
lowly he undressed. me 


as we stood 


she had mer while 
school in Seattle. “He smiled ay the fash- 
ing lights hom around the lake splashed 
their color across my body, chi 
from red to green 

beautiful! he 
inking me in as if he co 
looking at 
Then he drew me close 
into mine with a savage passion. He was 
young, but he һай known love. Finally 
he picked me up with a ery and carried 
me into the bedroom and threw me on 
the bed. He waited a long time... un- 
til we were both weak with longing . . 


unending business 


there in the darkened room," Helen te- 
called, in describing her allair with 
Jerry, “a tall brown-haired. young man? 


You're whispered. 


dd not get 


E 
nakedness. 
his lips bit 


enough. of 


nd when he possessed me the joy w 


almost like pain 

By December. 1964 
Hashing from a warm, Christnusy red io 
а bright go-ahead green, when Uncen- 
sored Confessions made а unique. gilt 
package ob the kissand-crry thrills and 
spills experienced by a young and prety 
part-time named Mary Beth 
Lewis, whose hubby, John, was away on 


all ads were 


waitress 


a fishing wip. “Frank was virile, excit- 
7 Muy Beth explained in the blurb 
one sha his passion 


swept away all thoughts of my husband, 
ol HID HIM 
IN THE BEDROOM CLOSET WHEN 
MY HUSBAND SURPRISED US” I 
gasped at the sheer originality of this 
ploy, then hurried on. 

Frank, as tate would have it, was a 
waiter im the same posh e where 
Mary Beth was employed—the Chuck 
Wagon Steak House. “He was really 
handsome guy and a dot of fun, 
ТАУ I walked back ta 
ward the kitchen Frank сап 
me amd pinched 
said sharply. He was laughing, his teeth 
very white in his ranned face. He was 
very broad across the shoulders and tall 

over six feet—with tight ropes of mus 
cle showing beneath the dem wl 
serving jacket he wore. His wide shoul 
den tapered down slowly 10 very narrow 
hips. 
always moved across the floor with a cer 
tain ind (t that 
was шце ed and free, yet under 
absolute control." 

Male readers, who may often think of 
love and sex im purely physical. terms 
and fail to comprehend the more com- 
plex emotional and psychological ni- 
tures of women, may be as hard put as 1 
derstand the subile 
that Frank exerted upon Mary Beth. For 
ple, during their dinner break, she 

i ng my m 
hip with his fork just 
"Frank, I said. 


пу marriage vows... 1 


very 


too," she confided 


е up behind 


ne hard. ‘Frank! | 


AT- shirt like this to start with—the new 
Hi-neck Bo'sun. Trim and lean. From 


the new Lifeline of underwearby Jockey. and whenever 1 watched him, he 
Droopy collar? Saggy arms? Baggy body? 
Short tail that rides up, gets bulky 
around your middle? Forget ‘em! Life 


underwear is designed slim to make 


ver 


ace of moves 


the lean look work. Look at the next 
column for more styles. Who says 


underwear has to be dull? 


(Life underwear by 


екеу 


brand и doesn’t have the Jockey boy 


was to u 


attracion 


Ws not Jock 


ош, he held the 


What goes on 
underneath 


Tapered Brute Shirt. Narrows down 
from shoulders to hips like the lean 
look does. Sleeves are a little longer. 
Tail is, too. So it stays put. $1.50 never 
did so much for you before. 


Slim Guy Racers by Jockey. Legs are 
trimmer, tapered, shorter, vented. They 
don't bindup on the move, ride up when 
you sit. Just $1.50. What a bargain. 


Life underwear by 


4Jockeu 


Irs not Jot key brand il ıt dows 


^t have the Joc 
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door for me and pinched me. 1 grabbed 
his arm and squeezed it as hard as I 
could to show him I was displeased. 
"He got into the саг first, and when I 
stepped in and slammed the door be 
hind me. he suddenly pulled me to him 
and kissed me full on the mouth. I was 
shocked. 1 tried to force him away, but 
his arms were tight around me. I resisted 


all that 1 could, but his lips were tight 
om mine, amd his embrace was warm, 
and there w: m istible 


about the spicy shaving lotion that I 
smelled on his cheek. Somehow I found 
myself unable to tear away from him, 
unable to pull myself back from some- 
thing I couldn't believe 1 was doing. His 
hands were eager on my shoulders and 
back. and I felt myself drifting, Поли. 
- . His touch was so different, so much 
suonger and so much more cager than 
jolis. Yet I couldn't believe I was really 
doing this, accepting his caresses, act- 
& like a married tramp . . . 

Vo, Frank, no. We've got to stop. 
an't do this, It isn’t right. We cant, 
1 pleaded at last, my face tight 
st his warm neck. I felt his warm, 


blouse, and I Bey id to stop h 
But strangely, unbelievably, 1 couldn't 
wem to summon enough energy 10 stop 
Г reeled in some strange sort of 
dizziness, some sort of growing desire 
which was foreign to me . . . 
re was still growing and the 
s persisted when Frank 
«Магу Beth out of the car and c 
ed her in to bed. "UI love you,’ he 
whispered. over and over. ‘Don't you 
know I've loved you for months 

"No, no, Frank, you couldn't have. 
But at last T knew it was too late; I had 
come too far to turn back. . . . AIL T 
could think was, Frank, loue me, love 
My bra ed with the 
ing pain of want and 
. | was more unrestrained 


1 sc 


abandoned than I 

thought possible. 

And at last, when I felt as though I 

couldn't live another. moment, 1 shiv- 

ered, every atom of my being quivering 
d rippling in an cestasy and ТЫШ 


ever 


ment that was almost. insani 
АП too 5 las, dawn чай 
the bedr window and me 


came. Startled by the sound of someone 
Tumbling at the fronidoor lock. M 
Beth was moved to reflect. “It must be 
John was home carly!” 

she whispered. “Get in the 
bedroom closet! Hurry!” 

As Frank nipped into the closet and 
pretended 10 be an odd sports jacket 
without slacks, 1 flipped to the front of 
the book and realized that it would be 
posible to convey anything 
but а most rudimentary impression of 
the sexual impact of any one confession 
magazine for any one month. To cite 


almost in 


but a few of the items listed in the table 
of contents of th: le December 
issue. for example. is to give only the 
sketchiest view of the total proseand- 
photo effect: 

“OUR SENIOR PROM 
INTO AN ALL-NIGHT. UNDRESSED 
BASH. . . . After the chaperones went 
home, the boys dared us girls to take a 
swim in the pool in our 
down to our bras 
the dare!” 

“LATE HIM UP WITH LOVE .. . 
WHY DID HE RUN OUT ON ME 
©. d thought our marriage was g 
м, until the night Owen said: T 
make love to you ore, Lola. Fm 
ng to leave you! 
ТАМА WAS A STREETWALK- 
ER .. . SHE SURE TAL E 
ABOUT МЕМ... 1 was so 
of Mama's "profession 1 wi 
Still, when | began to di 
who could I confide à 

"] HAD TO FIND ОПТ... WAS 
SHE SLEEPING WITH MY BOY. 
FRIEND? .. . Bob never got out of line 
оп our dales—but 1 knew about men and 
their sex urges. Was he getting his kicks 
with Margie, the office tramp?” 

As а lifetime student. of the f 
and a reader of the Kinsey report on 
Sexual Behavior in the Human Female, | 
thought E knew something about women 
and their sex urges. Was it really po 
sible ul 
combined read 
azincs— Ame 
mothers and d 


TURNED 


ir sex, 


at some 18,000,000—the estimated 
nag- 


ship of confession 


sweethes 
ughters were getting their 


an 


wives, 


kicks from the likes of True Stor 
Modern Romances ЧЧ Uncensored 
Confessions? 

If so, the kicks we 

able iu a qu 


wildest im: 
with a 
Since each. 
10 то 


ach month, readers 
many vicarious sexual escapade: 
purses, pulses and eyeballs c 
for, despite the overl: 
details and paper-th 
the central incident in most. confession 
stories is almost invariably concerned. 
with sex. Where other story elements, 
such as death, brain tumors, amnesia 
xd automobile accidents, are generally 
sed olf with a few token expressions 
ol sorrow, anxiety or pain, the sexual ex- 
periences of the female protagonists 
у fleshed out to the fullest w 
a titillating fervor that would seem to be 
in direct contradiction y 
on the nature of female erotica, 
average female's responsis 


п endure 


nd ihe 
such 


(cw to 


evocatively lively prose. 

Wome: ding to Kinsey, are sel- 
dom interested in reading or writing por- 
nographic materiai, per se, but “produce 


nother, more extensive literature which 


acc 


is called erotic" and deals with "more 
general emotional situations, affectional 
onships. amd love. These things do 


ig specifically erotic responses from 
the report stated, “and we cumot 
cover that they bring more than 


minimal responses from females.” 
While Sexual Behavior in the Human 
Female gives no examples of such litera 
ture, the description. Gin hardly be ex- 
tended to include the highly physical, 
often loveless and extremely specific sex- 


ial in the pages ol some of 


Americ: 


s most popular confession mig- 
t almost certainly would not 
pply to such vivid accounts of 
foreplay as the following, which appeared 
in the May issuc of My Secret Life 
"Suddenly all the desire 1 had felt fo 
Alan over the past few months welled 
me,” 1 advertisi 


ines—and 
seem to 


Leta Bren 


conlessed from the now-familia 
Ab position. "Му breath was 


ig in little gasps as my fingers, with 
a will of their own, fumbled with the 
buttons of his shirt. Alan knelt be 
me on the couch, covering my face 
neck with hot, demanding kisses. Then he 
was kissing my breasis and impatiently 
I drew oll my sweater. He tugged at 
the hooks that held my brassiere. When 
it finally came free. he s'ghed deeply and 
kissed my breasts tenderly. My nipples 
became he rubbed 
them between his thumb and forefinger. 
1 started t0 moan with pleasure and let 
my body go limp. abandoning myself to 
the joy of his lovema 
Alans fingers found the zipper of my 
skirt and he quickly drew it off me, fol- 
lowed by my p: nd slip. Then we 
were both naked and 1 felt his warm 


exq 


body. pressing against mine. "Oh, darlin 
wie so beautiful" he exclaimed, He 
to kiss me all over and I trembled 


е sensations shot 


s exquisi 
body. “Are you ready, dar- 
ig? he asked me. I was wo full of cc 
stas to speak. 1 nodded and kissed his 
hand. When he entered me, there was 
‚ followed by a gr 
burst of indescribable pleasur 
As one might begin 10 
confessions of many new-style hero 
¢ mot being writen according to 
Kinsey. Occasioning no more than 
minimal response” from some females. 
ps d Песна relationships" 
“emotion ions” are—like 
nk-the-waiter’s ving — lotion—se 
irresistibly spicy that even the most prose- 
hardened of confession fans are not likely 
to tear themselves away before all the 
hooks are undone, the nipples made taut, 
the panties slipped off, and it is much too 
lae to tum 


back. 


At the risk of provoking a widescale 
maximum response from irate confessio 
fans. and distracting America’s habit- 
ually purblind smut hunters from i 
noisy blunderbussing of erotic museum. 


un rs 


T 


<S 
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"But all the world loves a lover... 
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“I had no idea a rose-breasted grosbeak could feel 
that way about a South American barn swallow.” 


pieces, such as Fanny Hill and Tropic of 
Cancer, it is at least minimally interest 
ing to note that the new and sexier 
confession stories are more closely akin 
to the erotic Fantasies ol “male-oriented 
ography” than they are ro tradi- 
1 romantic fiction. 

In view of this literary kinship, and 
the fact that the overwhelming majority 
of confession stories are written by and 
lor women, it is also. interesting to note 
the Kinsey researchers’ comment that. 
the “quantity of pornographic produc 
tion" studied prior 1o the writing of Sex- 
ual Behavior in the Human Female. it 

"exceedingly difficult to find a 
eral... produced by females. 

“It is true that there is a conside 
portion of the pornographic ma 
which pretends to be written by f 
who are recounting their personal. expt- 
the report acknowledges, "but 
many instances it is known that the 
authors were male, and in nearly every 
instance the internal content of the ma- 
dicates а male author. A great 
pornographic literature turns 
around detailed descriptions of genital 


riences. 


elements 
to our data, arc 
not ordinarily interested, The females 
such literature extol the males genit 
and copulator йу. and there is 
conside on the intensity 
of the females response and the insatia- 
bility of her sexual desires. АЦ these rey 
resent the kind of female which most 
males wish all females to be. They repre- 
t typically masculine 

tions of the ave 


E 


spond 19 psychol Such ele- 


ments arc imroduced because they are of 
erotic significance to. the male writers, 
ıd because they of sig 


nificance to the consuming public, which 
is almost exclusively male. 

In measuring the degree to 
fession erotica. meets the 


which 
Kinsey de 


male- 


prion ol emed pornography, 
there is hardly any need to further е 
emplify the confession magazines’ “ent 
phasis on the intensity of the female's 
and the insatiability of her ses 
res." But it does behoove us to 


brielly consider the manner im which 


ics “extol the male's genital 
capacity." 


To be sure, most references to the 


ed. 


male genitalia are сарі Laurie, 
the scx-lorn teen, moves her hand slowly 
teve's “throbbing need." Gloria 
Jordan lies awake nights recalling “the 
hardness of his body pressed against 
me,” and man and penis are sometimes 
made one through the use of male 
names that carry a phallic con- 


over 


notation, such as Peter and Dick. But 
double-entendre allusions 10 the male 
erection are often introduced into the 


very midst of a confesion “love” scene— 
as in the following, which wok place 
between Doris Fall and Ке Ban 
er in the August 1964 issue of Modern 
Romances: 
“You've felt it. Surely you've felt it. 
too, this thing between us." 
“OL course I have, he said almost 
grily. 
“ ‘So quick. So hard,’ 1 whispered. His 
arms tightened around me. I drew in a 
sharp breath. Every nerve in my body 
had come alive and been set on fire.” 
And, 


eth 


again, in the following scene trom 
KISSES AREN'T ENOUGH ANY 
MORE!" which peared in the Decem- 


ber 1063 issue of True Story: 

"But I want to be taken advan 
of! I wailed. "You don't have to ma 
me until—until you think Im r 
Just make love to me—teach me wi 
means to—to be a woman! I want that 
I do" 

“That's what makes it twic 
for me." 


as hard 
His voice went all loving and 
husky again. "Dione, Diane, I'm only hu 
man, you know. A man can withstand 
just so much temp Im 

The Kinsey findings notwithstanding. 
a most decided female interest in the 
male “copulatory capacity" is evidenced 
by the popularity of titles such as “HE 


jon... 


WANTS LOVE FOR. BREAKFAST— 
Every Single Day! and “BEDROOM 
MAGIC! HE COULDNT GET 
ENOUGH OF ME f ıd some: 
thing every woman wants.” But even 
mere curious in light of the Kinsey 
ndings, is the fact that so many confes- 
sion heroines are, in the sexual. sense at 
least. precisely “the kind of female 
which most males wish all females to 
be” And most curious and significant of 


of d 


all is the fact that this in 


fren- 


vied, sex-driven Ге 
for intercourse is not 
been created by male write 
dience “which is almost 
male” To the contrary, it is a female 
self-image with which some 18,000,000 
American women continually idenily in 
the pages of the confesion magazines. 
Male approval of this female self-image 
is indicated by the fact that True Slory's 
1965 audience was rumored to 


who literally begs 


n image that has. 
s lor an au- 


exclusively 


clude 
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one sneaky male reader for every six 
prosehungry females. And all previous 
findings regarding the supposed difler- 
ences between male and female erotica 


seem “typically masculine misinterpreta- 
tions of the average female's capacity to 
respond to psychologic stimuli," when 


one comes upon ап occasional male 
created confession story in which the sex- 
майу of both the mate and female 
characters is presented in а manner dit 
could be of erotic interest to members of 
either sex. 

Consider, for example, the double- 
barreled appeal of “E LOVED MY WIFE 
I WANTED HER KID SIS- 
TER!” an October 1965 confesion in 
which an anonymous hubby described the 
titillating physical details of “doing i 
with his wile’s teenage sister, Many. “She 
had been one of these girls who develop 
carly and пом, at 17, she had the figure 
of he wrote, in 
setting the scene Romance Tem 
“Her breasts were с and high, her 
hips round and wellmolded, her legs 
sleck and long. And there was none of the 
kwardness about her which is usually 
identified with adolescent girls. She was 
very selL-possessed, quite at home with 
adults, sure of herself with men of any 
age—sure of being wanted. 

"I wanted her that night, and she 
knew She made no secret of that or of 
the fact that she wanted me too... . I 
stood up when she came in and strode 
over to her and kissed her. I suppose I 
Kidded myself that it was just some sort 
of paternal greeting. But Mary turned 
her face deliberately and it wasn't her 
cheek that I kissed, but her lips. They 
were warm and clinging and the kiss 
stirred me up. 

"When it was over, I turned away to 
hide my feclings. Just for something to 
do while I regained control of myself, I 
walked back to the TV set and turned it 
olf. When I turned around, I found tl 
Mary had followed She was right in 


voluptuous woman, 
for 


front of me and 1 found myself kissing 
her 1 
“Her body warm. and. desirable, 


her breasts soft under the flimsy summer 
blouse she wore, As if drawn by a mag- 
net, halfway through the kiss my hand 
dosed over one of them and she mo: 
low in hei 
ne, holding it 


throat and closed her ha 
Чу against her. 
Then, son were on the couch 
together and my fingers were fumbling 
at the buttons on her blouse. 

“When the blouse was opened, Mary 
shrugged so that опе of her bra straps 
slipped down off her shoulder. My hand 
slid inside the cup of the loosened bra 
and I felt the straining, rigid evidence of 
her desire. I reached behind her 
did the bra altogether the 
twin glories of her breasts spi 
view. 

“I looked at them a moment. Mary's 


over m 


how wi 
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bosom was young and high and full and 
trembling with emotion and eagerness 
ooking at it that way I was stirred 


unbearably by both her youth and. her 
femininity. 

"She reached out hands 
dasped at ihe back of neck. She 
pulled my h d ший my face 
was buried in the deep cleft between her 
I covered them with kisses. and 
once again she moaned. And her hips 
moved, describing liule circles of passion 
as they rose and fell on the couch. 
My hand was at the hem of her dress 
then, inching it upward, stroking the 
creamy whiteness of her thighs, feeling 
the muscles tense there as her legs parted 
She arched her body so that 1 might 
remove her panties aud T did. Her hand 
mouth then and she was 
making wordless sounds meant 
me to hurry 


nd h 
my 


breasts, 


me 


10 шр 


“I needed no urging. I quickly opened 
my own clothing. And then we were 
jocked together im а searing embrace 


during which our bodies moved as опе, 
moved in a rising rhythm of passion that 
brought us to the very peak of cos 
and then sent us spinning off into the 
release of our desire.” 

On first reading of this “genital per 
formance” in the pages of Romance 
Time, the glories of my large. 
round eyes described litle circles of 
wonder at the strong element of voyeur 
yed—the emphasis upon 
visual stimuli, on becoming "stirred. up” 
by looking. 

The entire scene was, in fact. a minia- 
ture peep show in prose, The visual im 


SY 


iwi 


im it conta 


mediacy was such that the reader could 
tually see Mary's breasts spring into 
view, her skirt inch higher, her panties 


slip down over her "wellanolded" hips. 
and the "oreimy whiteness” of her parted 
thighs. In contrast. the face 
less narrator was no more than a breast- 
Kissing penis figure with 20/20 vision—an 
erotic prose stud who provided the verbal- 
visual foreplay for a searing Fantasy. of 
intercourse that spun off rhythmically in 
the imaginations of his female ve: 

Though narratcd by 
arance of this literary production in a 
magazine--edired. by and I 
women left no doubt as to its “erotic 
significance” for a female consuming 
public. Nor was this particular confes- 
sion any rare exception in its use of a 
male narrator whose eyes would voyeur- 
tically mirror the sexual. desirability 
and urgencies of a female. character 
the psychologie simulation of its Г. 
readers. The narcissist 
feedback, or male mirror view of the sex- 
ually desirable female, has been em- 
ployed as an erotic device in numerous 
other confession stories, such as Chuck 
LOVE WITH A 


mamelles. 


ders. 


malc 


women's 


for 


sort of 


ame 


NIGHT-CLUB STRIPPER!” which ap- 
peared in My Secret Life in February 
1965. 

As nanator, Chuck was required to 
serve the ladies as both proxy peeper and 
penis figure and all this in such time 
as he could steal from his regular job as 
“floor manager in a department store.” 
While he wisely refrained Irom trying to 
explain the art of merchandising to the 
My Secret Life crowd, Chuck's personal 
sales technique was such that he suc- 
ceeded in wangling a date with the 
beauteous blonde stripper, Mandy Lee, 
the very first time they met. In keeping 
with the speedy sexual tempo of today's 
confession stories, the date was for lunch 
in her apartment that very day, and 
Chuck сате on ready to сату Mandy 
right in to bed: 


“When she dowd the door of the 
apartment behind us, 1 pulled her to 
me. fecling for the first rime the warmth 


of her body against mine, I had never 
wanted a woman so badly in my life. For 
one beautiful moment she relaxed in my 
pushed me away, gently, 
slowly, turning her face so my lips could 


nor reach. hers. 
Fix us drink, Chuck, she said. 
"You were only invited for lunch." 


"Mandy, 1 cwt eat anything. You 
know I cut. Ever since you suggested 
coming here, Гуе been .. 7 
“Undressing me, Chuck? You can do 
that any night at the Tomahawk Club 
Tor the price of a drink." 
As ater of fact, that 
what Chuck had been doing nights, a 
if his mental movie of Mandy's act 
yywhere near accurate, the show 
well worth the price of a double Scotch. 
“MANDY LEE AND KING, the mc. 
bellowed. King. the biggest snake in show 
business. amd Mandy, the only girl who 
could keep him happy and keep his 
fangs sheathed. ` declared the 
mec. ‘ladies a ‚ wolves and 
animal lovers, 1 give you Miss Mandy 
Lee amd King” 


was c 


t picked her up as she 
the side of the small 
blonde, beautiful and slim. 


came on from 


raised st 


The big snake wrapped around her was 
as black as the girdle and stockings she 
wore under а ransparent. negligee, 


started at her ankles and took it all 
in. White skin but warmly so, where ihe 


stockings didn't meet the girdle, Breasts 
tantalivingly round and full. Her arms 
nd shoulders were now wrapped around 


by the withing, unduliting snake. She 
was terrific, all right, but one thing didn’t 
go with the show—her face. Even with 
the le bair dalliug away from it, 
some of it wrapped around King, the fice 
hi. Sh yes, but not 
not for 


blon 


wasn't r was smiling 


for me any mian in the roe 


avbe not for anyone. 
“King. maybe? He was already slidi 


his head over her breast and under her 


rm, pulling the flimsy gown from her 


shoulder. She released the 


и dell around. her Icer 
black against the white skin of her 
breasts 


nd shoulders, Now as she started 
to move to the i i 
drums, 


g tempo of the 
King wound down around her 
body umil his head. suddenly appeared 
between her thighs, as though trying to 
release the garters that held her мескі 

Then slowly, опе by one, she rel 


stockings and rolled them down, with 
the snake's head following her hands 
Irom thigh to ankle. Now, as the cries 
from the floor began to increase, she 


moved in an undulating rhythm, with 
the snake working his way around her 
body and up to her shoulders again." 
With thar scene fresh in his memory, 
Chuck yearned ошу to be King for a day 
or even one little lunch hour. But 
Mandy kept pouring drinks and telling 
him about her no-good husband, Johnny 
the second bi ke in show business: 
“Johnny comes here when he feels 
like it; she said. "He almost always 
comes the night E get paid. Sometimes he 
ys. Sometimes he doesn't. Не шке 
hall of what 1 make, He claims E owe it 
conjugal r or some- 


us, 
y P felt as though I were 
bursting. D needed her. 1 wanted lier so 
badly. I knew I was envy 10 [all for a 
nightclub. stripper and a married 
one at that! But 1 was no longer able à 
а wron 
My mind and body c 1 out for her. 
“Why did you bring me here, Man 
dy” I said, half angrily, half pleading. 
Do 1 look like Johnny? Do 1 walk like 
him? What are vou looking far? I took 
her hand in mine. She looked. startled 
and a Tie frightened. "Look at me. 1 
don't care when Johnny was here last. 1 
dont care when he comes again. 1 cà 
right now, about you. You want ine... . 
Every 
aus me as desperately as 


think about what was right 


This is why you asked me her 


thing in you w 
1 wa 

1 waited for her t come to me. and 
she did. Her arms went around me, her 
teeth were biting my ears and neck, My 
hands unzipped her dress and. pulled it 
from her, then her bra and girdle. While 
1 buried my head in her breasts, kissing 
hist onc 
burtonin 


it yon 


theu the otber, she мана un. 


my shirt, I got my trousers off 


for me” 


ml her wai 
And so it was that, after a few appe 
tizing mouthfuls of ear, neck and breast, 
Chuck and Mandy shared the lunchtime 
feast of love for which the fervent foor 
manager had been hankering eve 
he had fst watched the shapely blonde 
suipper divested ul hier 
skimpics by the biggest 
d phallic symbol in show busines. 
“Stage, nightclub, burlesque and other 
commercial exhibitions of female nudity 
almost never as far as our 
indicates, provide erotic stimulation for 


since 


hein 


sexy 


King wrap 
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the exhibiting females.” the Kinsey re- 
searchers found. And yet, much of the 
crotic effectiveness of Chuck Johnson's 
confession was dependent upon the fe- 
male reader’s ability to put herself in the 
exhibitionistic Mandy's sexy black stage 
finery, and vicariously savor the voycur- 
istic view of her striptease as mirrored in 
Chuck's hungry eyes. Nor, once 
ave we here involved with 
instance, since even а cursory sampling 
of recent confession titles reveals a most 
profound female interest in erotic exhibi- 
tionism of the most lurid sort: "I WAS 
A HOUSEWIFE BY DAY—A STRIP- 
PER BY NIGHT, THEY DARED 
ME TO WEAR A TOPLESS DRESS.” 
“L Could Make a Fortune POSING 
HALF NUDE," “Behind-thespotlight 
conlesion of а SHOWGIRL WIF 
.‚.. My show was strictly for mı 
POSED FOR PICTURES THA 
WAY Г “HOUSEWIFE TEASE, 
UBLACKMAILED—IN MY BLACK 
LACE STOCKINGS,” "FORCED TO 
POSE FOR DIRTY PICTUR $ 

In th turewoman category, the 
exhibitionistic fantasy is usually born of 
boredom with the unglamorous role of 
monogamous housewile, and is most 
modestly manifested by ап ambition to 
win fame and fortune as а beauty 
contest sex goddess. “I don't care haw 
jealous my husband ё. Now that Tue 
won the beauty contest 1 know I'm TOO 
PRETTY TO BE JUST A HOUSE- 
WIFE.” voluptuous Valerie Ahearn cried 
out in the February 1966 issue of Real 
Romances. “1 couldn't believe this was 
happening t0 me—the applause, the pic 
tures, the fabulous ollers! How could 
expect me to give it all up?” 

For the average female reader, the 
psychologic thrill that comes of vicar- 
iously living out a fictional display of 
her physical charms is immensely he 
ened and intensified by the opposi 
of the prudishly jealous hubby in the 
story, whether he be called Earl, Owen, 
anley or Matt, Back in the March 1963 
issue of True Confessions (“Your Maga- 
for a Better Life"), it was a stully air- 
craft engineer, named Tom Cullen, who 
forced his titian-haired “SHOWGIRL 
WIFE," Lois, to abandon her career as a 
ight-club performer, immediately upon 
c. But showbiz was in 
id when hubby "Tom went off to 
Alaska on business for six months, she 
couldn't wait to visit the Seattle World's 
Fair with her old friends Kathy and 
Danny, and sec the big midway “girl 
"The American Goddess Revu 

“The theater itself was beautiful 
side, and the stage settings were out of 
this world. . . . But it was the girls I 
watched more eagerly than anything 
els" Lois confessed, “They were really 
beautiful. And in spite of the fact that 
the dances they did were pretty daring, I 
found myself wishing I was up there on 
the stage with them. 


n exceptional 


"The show closed with a finale that 
brought down the house. Each girl 
walked out alone, very slowly and seduc- 
tively, as the name of the goddess she 
represented was announced. She'd stand 
for a minute in the center of the stage so 
that everyone could get a good look at 
her. and then walk slowly off again 
Venus was the last name to be called, and 
1 gasped as the spotlight shone on her. 
She wore a sequin-covered blue robe, and 
all she seemed to have on under 
were a few strips of transparent chiffon 
Every time she moved the audience 
whistled and roared w 

"Wow" D. 


I guess 


ппу whispered, 


the only way they get away with that is 
to call it ам" 

Lois didn't саге what they it. 
"The American Goddess Revue" was her 


kind of showbiz. She didn't want to play 
Lady Macbeth or Hedda Gabler, or any 
of those snooty, highbrow dimes who do 
nothing but talk. Like any other full 
breasted confession heroine with creamy 
white thighs. she wanted only to excite 
gasps and roars of approval as Venus de 
Midway. 

Suffice it to say that Lois got her wish 
by working her way up from ticket taker 
to chorus girl, until her big break finally 
came—ihe chance to move slowly and se- 
ductively into the spo 
Greco-Roman, АША 
Beauty and Love! Venus-Aphrodite, the 
mammiferous mother of Eros-Cupid! 
Inpassioned wooer of Adonis! She “of 
surnamed Kallipy- 
| of women. m 
Tiage and money! Sensuous, semi-nude 
patroness of the harlots of 
Rome! Archetypal, aphrodis 
of the С 

Lois was a smash. "Once I got on the 
stage that night, 1 forgot everything ex- 
cept that I was in front of an audience 
again," she confided. "I loved the ap- 
we I got. 1 felt 1 was back where I 
really belonged." And when the producer 
implored her to stay on as the perm 

t replacement. for Tina, the 
alcoholic and undependable star, Lois 
agreed. "After all, with Tom out of my 
life, I didn't h у reason not to.” 
she explained in 
work I loved and h 

On the evidence of the 
books, erotic exhibitionism is work that 
many women lov e talent for. И 
the average showbiz heroine is led to cs- 

ғ her vain aml nd accept the 
but more secure role of 
wife and mother, it is only in the closing 
moments of the story, when the libe 
ing fantasy has spun itself out and its 
readers must be returned to the realities 
of their daily existence, Beautiful. and 
sexy and talented as the readers secretly 
e, they can't just kick over the traces 
and go into show business, can they? No. 
So what right would Lois or any other 


the 
goddess ol 


guard 


nfessio: 


show's 


confession 


heroine have to go on being a big “girlie- 
show" star, when they can't? Right? Fair 
is fai 

Bat. i 
sour g 
cm, the confession 


the process of sweetening the 
pes for millions of women read- 
books are never so 
unrealistic as 10 suggest that the exhibi- 
tionistic Venus urge can or should be 
completely stifled. On the contrary, they 
Ш for the idea of a woman's making 
міс most of everything the good 
п the w of visible 
charms—but on a nonprofessional, party. 
fun level. Laudable as this may be. in 
light of the conlession magazines former 
tendency to shroud the body beautiful 
in nought but sackcloth and symptoms, 
the indications are that the results are 
likely to resemble cur night at a 
tank town show bar. 

“Yo Keep Your Man At Home At 
Night, Try Wiggles, Wiles and a Black 
Net Skirt,” True Story advised in a re- 
cent June feature that recounted the 
experiences of an ingenious mother of 
three, who induced her hubby to cut 
down on his bowling by whipping up a 
harcm-ype outfit and doing belly dances 
at home 

“Let's face it" this talented parttime 
temptress commented at 
“there's nothing like getting out that 
black, sexy underwear and taking ol 
with your man." And to make sure that 
every potential Venus in Americi has 
suitably sexy tlimsies in which to wiggle, 
bump and grind, many confession magi- 
vines сату the Juridly hand-drawn kind 
of whoopee-wear ads that look like sam- 
ple charts from an all-night tattoo parlor 
situated in the red-light district of some 
sinridden port of call. 

On “please rush me" order blanks, 
confession-mag houris can check olf their 


ше 


s given her 


n 


one point, 


urgent a a wide variety of 
“Glamor S" that seem more 
suited to lesque runway than 


the boudoir. These include an aptly 
named "DEMEVENUS" openfront braz 
“SHOWBIZ SEQUINED PANTIES... 
the perfect touch for posing. show and 
ly sensations"; а WHIZBANG 
TRIP PANEL . . а full circle of saucy, 


a genuine "TINY-EST. 
: and a snappy, strappy 
STARDUST DANCING GARTER 


BELT WITH SIX GARTERS . . . You 
don't need a script, plot or dialog when 
you wear this French froufrou." 
Offering the urmost in reve 
convenience is “a completely devilish lit- 
de panty .. . completely cut in front, 
there's no crotch ar all!" Available in 
several fully operational models with 
liy aoh straps to picture-frame mi- 
lady's winsomely exhibited mons Veneris 
—the “MIGHTY MITE,” the “DOU- 
BLE DARE" and the “EXPOSE"—the 
open-crotch cyegrabber may ako be had 
the form of a panty that quick-change 
stes can whisk off and switch around 
to use as а whiz-bang, peekaboo bra. “It's 


tion and 


а BRA-PANTY! French Reversible! . . . 
Only Originals would think of it! This 
lovely Turnabour, a рай of exciting 
open-front pants or a bra, is of the finest, 
sheerest nylon. Delicate French lace 
wim and skillful hand finishing with 
dainty roseues tastefully appointed to add 
jus the right flair. Choice of Flaming 
Red or Exotic Midnight Black. . . . Satis 
faction guaranteed or your money back!” 

Granted that only Originals would 
think of it. this French froufron 
viously needs no script, plot or dialog, 
cither. But from just looking at the ad, 
L keep see ies and hearing voices: 
re wear 


ob- 


HE: "Wow! What's that. yoi 


“My new nch Reversible 
open-Iront. bra-pantv, which only Origi- 
nals would think of 
HE (im pressed): 
nal, all right.” 
sue (calling attention to the dainty 
rosettes with just the right (lair): "Sec? 
Except for the skillful hand finishing, 
they look just like ordinary open-front 
t the 
ME (maneuvering to pick her up with 
an urgent moan of desire): “Yeah, 1 
guess they do. 
here to discuss panties. did you 
want me as desperately as I want you.” 
sur (з she seductively removes 
panties and pulls crotch straps up over 
shoulders to form а bra): “Hocus-pocus 


ec, it's .. . origi- 


anies. d, 


But you didit. invire me 


++. abracada-bra! Surprise!" 


Nha ihe? Why did 


you——#) 
sur (biting his eus and neck, more 

unrestrained and eager than she ever 

thought possible): “Dont talk! Don't 

say anything. You've already said it all! 

(Jake eds 

ME (muttering a tnynabout version of 


a 
leveled against men, as he moodily fum- 
Ules with the fasteners on her French 
Reversible bra): “Golly, why do women 
want sex to be like а burlesque show? 
Why can't they realize that it is а solemn 
thing?" 

Oll stage, in the wings, а iam of 
highly wained and dedicated sex research 
ers hurriedly consult their data. hoping to 
find am answer go urs plaintive ques 
ton. Finding none, they shrug in be 
wilderment and hasten out the fire exit 
10 conduct indepth interviews. with an 
additional 5828 American wom 
will Goss their hearts and promise to 
level with them, 

Out. front, meanwhile, a nationwide 
audience of millions of female confes- 
sion bins sits enraptured as the French 
Reversible comes undone, the twin glo- 
Tics spring into view, and HE and sur 
begin lo move in a rising rhythm of 
passion. 


nod Housekeeping: complaint once 


who 


“For heaven's sake! Don't just stand there and 
tell me about the law of the Jungle!” 
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PLAYBOY 
READER SERVICE 


Write to Janet Pilgrim for the 
answers to your shopping 
questions. She will provide you 
with the name of a retail store 
in or near your city where you 
can buy any of the specialized 
items advertised or editorially 
featured in PLAYBOY. For 
example, where-to-buy 
information is available for the 
merchandise of the advertisers 
in this issue listed below. 


Messe. too. apr 


Miss Pilgrim will be happy to 
answer any of your other 
questions on fashion, travel, food 
and drink, hi-fi, etc. If your 
question involves items you saw 
in PLAYBOY, please specify 

page number and issue of the 
magazine as well as a brief 
description of the items 

when you write. 


PLAYBOY READER SERVICE 
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago, Ill. 60611 


PLAYBOY 


O 3 yrs. for 520 (Save 510.00) 
Г] 1 yr. for 58 (Save 32.00) 
Payment must accompany all orders. 


TO: 
mme 
address 


city M state zip code no. 

Mail to PLAYBOY 

232 E Ohio Street, Chicago, Ilinois 60611. 
кз 


МЕХТ МОМТН: 


А 
BESPOKE FORD 


APPLE SLICES. 


URSULA ANDRESS ISRAEL BOND 


“ON THE SECRET SERVICE OF HIS MAJESTY THE QUEEN”— 
MORE TSOORIS FOR SECRET AGENT ISRAEL BOND, LOCKED IN 
COMBAT WITH, YOU SHOULD PARDON THE EXPRESSION, TUSH— 
PART I OF A NEW OY OY SEVEN ADVENTURE BY SOL WEINSTEIN 


“URSULA”—AN EIGHT-PAGE PICTORIAL REVISIT WITH A PRO- 
VOCATIVE PLAYBOY FAVORITE IN THE BUFF 


“RED CHINA, THE U.S. AND THE U.N."—A POLITICAL ANA- 
LYST'S ARGUMENTS FOR BRINGING ONE FOURTH OF THE EARTH'S 
PEOPLE INTO THE WORLD COMMUNITY—BY MAX LERNER 


“THE DISCOVERY AND USE OF THE FAKE INK BLOT"—A 
PRACTICAL JOKERY ADDICT PRESENTS A COMEDIC LEXICON OF 
THOSE SILLY SHTICKS OF YESTERYEAR—BY WOODY ALLEN 


“GYPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT"—HOW THE BUSINESS 
EXECUTIVE CAN CHART A SAFE COURSE THROUGH THE DOLLAR- 
GOUGING SHOALS OF FINANCIAL CHICANERY—BY J. PAULGETTY 


“THE BETTER MAN"—THE LAST WOMAN ON EARTH IS FORCED 
TO CHOOSE BETWEEN AN OLD MAN AND A VIRILE ANDROID IN 
A SCIENCE-FICTION STARTLER—BY RAY RUSSELL 


“THE BESPOKE FORD''—CONCEIVED TO BEAT EUROPE'S BEST 
ON THE RACING CIRCUIT, THE GT40 COMES CUSTOM TAILORED, 
SUPERFAST AND SUPERPRICED FOR STREET AND SPORT 


“SEAN CONNERY STRIKES AGAIN"—IN A NON-BOND FILM 
FROLIC, MOVIEDOM'S 007 IS UP TO HIS OLD TRICKS AS HE DON 
JUANS WITH JEAN SEBERG AND SUE ANN LANGDON 


*"SLICES OF THE APPLE"—A SWINGING TRUMPETER AND 
LONGTIME ELLINGTON SIDEMAN RECOUNTS THE HARLEM CLUB 
LIFE OF THE FREEWHEELING TWENTIESCBY REX STEWART 


Have a Ball (Crow Style) 


“is 


Cherry-Ball: Old Crow —— Beachball: Old Crow Fancyball: Old Crow 


Longball: Old Crow 
Manhattan and Water Old Fashioned 


and Ginger Ale 


Ne? 
= ' 
es. 
Sourball: Snowball: Mint-Ball: Eight-Ball: 
Old Crow Sour Old Crow Mist Old Crow Julep All out of Crow 


Which is the one whiskey with the most on 

the ball? For 131 years Old Crow Bourbon has been 

the one. It was the one that Mark Twain& Henry Clay 
singled out. Today, Old Crow is the one that makes every 
drink more memorable, every drink just right. 


Those who know, call for... OLD CROW 


Famous, Smooth, Mellow 


CRYSTAL & SILVER BY TIFFANY'S MNTUDKYSTRAIOH BOURBON WHISKEY 66 PROF. DISTILLED AD BOT TLED BY THC FAMOUS OLO CROW DISTILLERY CO., FRANKFORT, RY. 


For cocktails that purr... the gentle touch 
of Martini & Rossi Imported Vermouth. 
Extra Dry for silken smooth Martinis, 
Sweet for superb Manhattans. This serene Vermouth* 
is the nation's favorite—naturally! 


*Happy afterthought: Martini & Rossi is great straight on the rocks. 
STR SEES = 


RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD., N.Y. 


OUTSIDE THE U.S AND CANADA IT'S CALLED VERMOUTH 
rrr 


